aS- 


^ 


■Q-  '^^^*- 


iMAGE  EVALUATION 
TEST  TARGET  (MT-3) 


1.0 


1.1 


Itt 

U 
lit 
III 


m 

13.6 


12^ 


■  2.2 

^    laJH 
1.8 


I 


J-25  nil  1.4 


1.6 


150mm 


>IPPLIED^  IIVA^GE .  Inc 

.ass  1653  East  Main  Street 
sssr^  Rochester,  NY  14609  USA 
,^=;^  Phone:  716/482-0300 
.SSS-JSSZ  Fax:  716/288-5989 

0 1993,  Applied  Image.  Inc..  All  Rights  Reserved 


^ 


^\ 


W^ 


<^ 


^  ^jX  "^^ 


'^ 


A 


^% 


CIHM 
Microfiche 
Series 
(ll/lonographs) 


ICMH 

Collection  de 
microfiches 
(monographies) 


Canadian  Institute  for  Historical  Microreproductions  /  Institut  Canadian  do  microraproductions  historiquas 


Technical  and  Bcbliographic  Notts  /  Notts  tti 


The  Institute  has  atttmpted  to  obtain  the  best  original 
copy  available  for  filming.  Ftaturts  of  this  copy  which 
may  bt  bibliographically  uniqut,  which  may  alttr  any 
of  tht  imagts  in  tht  rtproduction.  or  which  may 
significantly  changt  the  usual  method  of  filming,  art 
checkffd  below. 


0 

D 
D 


Coloured  covers/ 
Couverture  dt  coultur 

Covtrs  damagad/ 
Couvtrturt  tndommagit 

Covtrs  rtstortd  and/or  laminattd/ 
Couvtrturt  rtstaurit  tt/ou  ptiliculte 


□  Covtr  titit  missing/ 
Lt 


titrt  dt  couvtrturt  manqut 


□  Colourtd  maps/ 
Caitts  giographiques  an  coultur 

r~Tj  Colourtd  ink  (i.e.  othtr  than  blut  or  black)/ 


0 

n 


n 


Encrt  dt  coultur  (i.t.  autrt  qut  bitut  ou  noirt) 

Coloured  plates  and/or  illustrations/ 
Planches  et/ou  illustrations  en  couleur 

Bound  with  otLer  material/ 
Relie  avec  d'autres  documents 

Tight  binding  may  cause  shadows  or  distortion 
along  interior  margin/ 
La  reliure  serrte  peut  causer  de  I'ombre  ou  de  la 
distorsion  le  long  de  la  marge  interieure 

Blank  leaves  added  during  restoration  may  appear 
within  the  text.  Whenever  possible,  these  have 
been  omitted  from  filming/ 
II  se  peut  que  certaines  pages  blanches  ajouties 
lors  d'une  restauration  apparaissent  dans  le  texte, 
mais,  lorsque  cela  etait  possible,  ces  pages  n'ont 
pas  et^  film^s. 


n 


Additional  comments:/ 
Commentaires  supplementaires: 


This  Item  is  filmed  at  the  reduction  ratio  checked  below/ 

Ce  document  est  f  lime  au  taux  de  rMuction  indiqu^  ci-dessous. 

10X  14X  18X 


12X 


n 


MX 


20X 


22X 


Id  Bcbliographie  Notat  /  Notts  tcchniquM  et  biblio«raphiqiiM 


L'lnttitut  a  microfilm^  la  maillaur  axamplaira  qu'il 
lui  a  itk  poMibIa  da  sa  procurar.  Lai  ditailt  da  cat 
axamplaira  qui  sont  paut4tra  uniquas  du  point  da  vua 
bibliographiqua,  qui  pauvant  modifiar  una  imaga 
raproduita,  ou  qui  pauvant  axigar  una  modif  ieation 
dam  la  mithoda  normala  da  f  ilmaga  sont  indiqufa 
ci-dassout. 

□  Coloured  pagas/ 
Pagas  da  coulaur 

□  Pagas  damagad/ 
Pagas  andommagtoi 

□  Pagas  rastorad  and/or  laminatad/ 
Pagas  rastauri^s  at/ou  pallicultai 

Q  Pagas  discolourad.  stainad  or  foxad/ 
Pagas  dteolortas,  tachaties  ou  piquias 

□  Pages  datachad/ 
Pagas  ditachtes 

0Showthrough/ 
Transparence 

□  Quality  of  print  varies/ 
Qualite  in^le  da  {'impression 

□  Continuous  pagination/ 
Pagination  continue 

□  Includes  index(es)/ 
Comprend  un  (dcs)  index 

Title  on  header  taken  from:/ 
Le  titre  de  l'en-t«te  provient: 


□  Title  page  of  issue 
Page  de  titre  de  la 

□  Caption  of 
Titre  de  de 

D 


livraison 


issue/ 
depart  de  la  livraison 

Masthead/ 

Ganerique  (periodiques)  de  la  livraison 


mmt^am 

r^^^m 

22X 

26  X 

30X 

20X 

24  X 

28  k 

1 


22X 


The  copy  firmed  here  he*  been  reproduced  ihenke 
to  the  generosity  of: 

Netionei  Library  of  Canada 


Lex 
06n 


The  images  appearing  here  are  the  best  quality 
possible  considering  the  condition  and  legibility 
of  the  original  copy  and  in  keeping  with  the 
filming  contract  specifications. 


Original  copies  in  printed  paper  covers  are  filmed 
beginning  with  the  front  cover  and  ending  on 
the  last  page  with  a  printed  or  illustrated  impres- 
sion, or  the  back  cover  when  appropriate.  Ail 
other  original  copies  are  filmed  beginning  on  the 
first  page  with  a  printed  or  illustrated  impres- 
sion, and  ending  on  the  last  page  with  a  printed 
or  illustrated  impression. 


The  last  recorded  frame  on  each  microfiche 
shall  contain  the  symbol  ^»>  (meaning  "CON- 
TINUED"), or  the  symbol  y  (meaning  "END"), 
whichever  applies. 

Maps,  plates,  charts,  etc..  may  be  filmed  at 
different  reduction  ratios.  Those  too  large  to  be 
entirely  included  in  one  exposure  are  filmed 
beginning  in  the  upper  left  hand  corner,  left  to 
right  and  top  to  bottom,  as  many  frames  as 
required.  The  following  diagrams  illustrate  the 
method: 


Les 

plus 

dell 

conj 

film 

Les 

papl 

pari 

derr 

d'im 

plat, 

origl 

pren 

d'im 

ladf 

emp 

Und 
dern 
cas: 
syml 

Les  ( 
film< 
Lors( 
reprt 
deh 
et  de 
d'imi 
illust 


1  2  3 


1 


uced  shanks 


lada 


L'exemplaire  film«  fut  reproduit  grAce  A  la 
ginArositA  da: 

BibliothAqua  nationaia  du  Canada 


It  quality 
I  legibility 
ththa 


I  are  filmed 
ding  on 
ad  impraa- 
Bta.  All 
ing  on  the 
impraa- 
a  printed 


fiche 
I  "CON- 
'END"), 


Les  imagea  suivantea  ont  it6  reproduitea  avec  la 
plus  grand  soin.  compte  tenu  de  la  condition  ot 
da  la  nattet«  de  l'exemplaire  film«,  et  en 
conformity  avec  les  conditions  du  contrat  de 
filmage. 

Les  exemplaires  originaux  dont  li|  couvarture  en 
papier  eat  ImprimAe  sunt  filmAs  en  commenpant 
par  la  premier  plat  et  en  terminant  soit  par  la 
darniAre  page  qui  comporte  une  empreinte 
d'impression  ou  d'illuetration.  soit  par  la  second 
plat,  salon  le  caa.  Toua  les  autres  exemplaires 
originaux  sont  filmAs  en  commenpant  par  la 
premiere  page  qui  comporte  une  empreinte 
d'impression  ou  d'illustration  et  en  terminant  par 
la  derniAre  page  qui  comporte  une  telle 
empreinte. 

Un  des  aymbolas  auivants  apparaltra  sur  la 
darniire  image  de  cheque  microfiche,  selon  le 
cas:  le  aymbola  — ^  aignifia  "A  SUIVRE".  le 
symbole  V  signifie  "FIN". 


ad  at 
rga  to  be 
Imed 
-.  left  to 
as  as 
'ate  the 


Les  cartes,  planchea,  tableaux,  etc..  peuvent  Atre 
filmte  A  dea  taux  de  rAduction  diffArents. 
Lorsque  le  document  est  trop  grand  pour  dtre 
reproduit  en  un  aeul  clich6,  il  est  film*  d  partir 
de  I'angle  supArieur  gauche,  de  gauche  d  droite. 
et  de  haut  en  baa.  en  prenant  le  nombre 
d'images  nAcessaire.  Les  diagrammes  suivanta 
illuatrent  la  mAthode. 


1 

2 

3 

4 

5 

6 

A<<\ 


'^S.^ 


A^ 


&LCnv\C^&£ 


Qi^ 


1  0^  ^ 

1 

« 

■s, 

f 

< 

I 

JjL^-^JU*^ 


Fn 

Stc 


"^    A    jfc    jk 

«%         <%  ulu 


By 
Frank  R. 
Stockton, 


uk>  ukl  «jK>  ulu 

ik   ^    ^ 

«jfe       dkt       db       ofc 


RUDDER 
GRANGE 


m 


Toronto 

THE   MUSSON    BOOK  CO. 

Limited 


88007] 


CONTENTS. 


-♦ — 


CHAP. 


I.    TRKATINQ  OP  A  NOVEL  STYLE  OF  DWELL- 
INQ-HOUSK, 


PAOff 


1 


n.    TREATING  OP  A  NOVEL  STYLE  OF  BOARDER,  20 

in.   TREATING  OF  A  NOVEL  STYLE  OP  GIRL,    .  30 

IV.   TREATING  OP  A  NOVEL  STYLE  OP  BURGLAR,  43 

V.    POMONA  PRODUCES  A  PARTIAL  REVOLU- 


TION IN  RUDDER  ORANGE, 

VL    THE  NEW  RUDDER  GRANGE,      . 

VII.   TREATING  OP  AN  UNSUCCESSFUL  BROKER 
AND  A  DOG, 

VIII.   POMONA  ONCE  MORE, 

IX.   WE  CAMP  OUT, 

X.    WFT  BLANKETS, 

XI.   THE  boarder's  VISIT, 

XII.   LORD  EDWARD  AND  THE  TREE-MAN, 

XIII.  POMONA'S  NOVEL.    . 

XIV.  POMONA  TAKES  A  BRIDAL  TRIP, 


56 
66 

82 
95 
107 
125 
138 
153 
172 
194 


vl 


COXTKNT.M. 


CHAP. 
XV.    IN    WHICH    TWO    NKW    FRIENDS   DISPORT   '"''"' 


THEM8ELVKS,     . 

XVI.  IN  WHICH  AN  OLD  FIIIKND  APPEARS. 
AND  THK  BHIDAI.  TRIP  TAKKs  a 
FRESH  START.  . 

XVII.    IN    WHICH    WK    TAKE   A    VACATION  AND 
LOOK  FOR   DAVID  DUTTOV, 

XVIII.    oup  TAVKRX, 

'  •  •  .  .  . 

XIX.    THE  BADV  AT  RUDDER  ORANGF, 


207 

223 

235 
248 

268 


XX.  THE  OTHER  BADV  AT  RUDDER  QRANGB,  .   279 


PAOK 


ORT 

t 

207 

lltN, 

A 

• 

223 

XD 

• 

235 

• 

248 

• 

268 

• 

279 

RUDDER  GRANGE. 


CHAPTER  I. 

TREATING  OF  A  NOVEL  STYLE  OF  DWELLING- 
HOUSE. 

FOR  some  months  after  our  marriage,  Euphe- 
mia  and  I  boarded.  But  we  did  not  like  it. 
Indeed,  there  was  no  reason  why  we  should  like 
it.  Euphemia  said  that  she  never  felt  at  home 
except  when  she  was  out,  which  feeling,  indicat- 
ing such  an  excessively  unphilosophic  state  of 
mind,  was  enough  to  make  me  desire  to  have  a 
home  of  my  own,  where,  except  upon  rare  and 
exceptional  occasions,  my  wife  would  never  care 
to  go  out. 

If  you  should  want  to  rent  a  house,  there  are 
three  ways  to  find  one.  One  way  is  to  advertise ; 
another  is  to  read  the  advertisements  of  other 
people.  This  is  a  comparatively  cheap  way.  A 
third  method  is  to  apply  to  an  agent.  But  none 
of  these  plans  arn  wnrtli  nmr^-KiV/*  tu^  ««^^-._ 
way  is  to  know  some  one  who  will  tell  you  of  a 
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house  that  will  exactly  auit  you.  Euphemia 
and  I  thoroughly  mvestigated  this  matter,  and 
I  know  that  what  I  say  is  a  fact. 

Wfi  tried  all  the  plans.     When  we  advertised 
we  had  about  a  dozen  admimble  answers  but 
.n  these,  although  everything  seemed  toTutt.  the 

rXh Ir*  T  ""'  "^^O-  <^»-  of  hose 
u.  which  the  rent  was  named  would  do  at  all.) 
And  when  I  went  to  see  the  owners,  or  agents  of 
these  suitable  houses,  they  asked  much  Whir 
ZIT  f- -ntioned  i„  the  unavSfe 

ttat  tW~r  *''"'  ""'»''«'»'»»<«■"«  the  fact 
that  they  always  asserted  that  their  terms  were 
either  very  reasonable  or  else  greatly  reduced  <^ 
account  of  the  season  being  ^^IJ^^Z 
now  the  fifteenth  of  May.) 

Euphemia  and  I  once  wrote  a  book,-this  waa 
just  before  we  were  married.-i„  wh  ch  w^toM 

young  married  people  how  to  go  to  housekTeping 
a^d  how  much  it  would  cost  them.   We  knew  Si 
about  It,  for  we  had  asked  sevemlpeopk^  N„t 
the  pnces  demanded  as  yearly  rental  for  sttlu 
furmshed  houses,  by  the  owners  and  agenro 
whom  I  have  been  speaking,  were    in  m. 
cases  more  than  we  ha'd  stated'  aZ;  Z„ZZ 
bought  and  furnished  for  ! 

The  advertisements  of  other  people  did  nnf 
serve  any  better.  There  was  alwa„lL* 
wrong  about  the  houses  wh.n  ^.  4-^  -  •  ^ 
quines,  and  the  trouble  was  genemlly  in'^^.^^ 
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to  the  rent.  With  agents  we  had  a  little  better 
fortune.  Euphemia  sometimes  went  with  me  on 
my  expeditions  to  real  estate  offices,  and  she  re- 
marked that  these  offices  were  always  in  the 
basement,  or  else  you  had  to  go  up  to  them  in  an 
elevator.  There  was  nothing  between  these  ex- 
tremes. And  it  was  a  good  deal  the  same  way, 
she  said,  with  their  houses.  They  -re  all 
very  low  indeed  in  price  and  quality,  or  else 
too  high. 

One  trouble  was  that  we  wanted  a  house  in  a 
country  place,  not  very  far  from  the  city,  and  not 
very  far  from  the  railroad  station  or  steam-boat 
landing.  We  also  wanted  the  house  to  be  nicely 
shaded  and  fully  furnished,  and  not  to  be  in  a 
malarial  neighbourhood,  or  one  infested  by  mos- 
quitoes. 

"  If  we  do  go  to  housekeeping, "  said  Euphemia, 
"  we  might  as  well  get  a  house  to  suit  us  while 
we  are  about  it.  Moving  is  more  expensive  than 
afire." 

There  was  one  man  who  oflfered  us  a  house  that 
almost  suited  us.  It  was  near  the  water,  had 
rooms  enough,  and  some— but  not  very  much— 
gi'ound,  and  was  very  accessible  to  the  city.  The 
rent,  too,  was  quite  reasonable.  But  the  house 
was  unfurnished.  The  agent,  however,  did  not 
think  that  this  would  present  any  obstacle  to 
our  taking  it.  He  was  sure  that  the  owner  would 
furnish  it  if  we  paid  him  ten  per  cent,  on  the 
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value  Of  the  furniture  he  put  into  it.      We 
agreed  that  if  the  landlord  would  do  this  and  let 
us  furnish  the  house  according  to  the  plans  laid 
down  m  our  book,  that  we  would  take  the  house. 
But  unfortunately  this  arrangement  did  not  suit 
the  landlord,  although  he  was  in  the  habit  of 
furnishing  houses  for  tenants  and  charging  them 
ten  per  cent,  on  the  cost. 
I  saw  him  myself  and  talked  to  him  about  it 
*  *  But  you  see, "  said  he,  when  I  had  shown  him 
our  list  of  articles  necessary  for  the  furnishing  of 
a  house,   « it  would  not  pay  me  to  buy  all  these 
things,  and  rent  them  out  to  you.     If  you  only 
wanted  heavy  furniture,  which  would  last  for 
years,  the  plan  would  answer,  but  you  want 
everything.     I  believe  the  small  conveniences 
you  have  on  this  list  come  to  more  money  than 
the  furniture  and  carpets." 

"Oh,  yes,"  said  I.  *•  We  are  not  so  very  par- 
ticular about  furniture  and  carpets,  but  these 
little  conveniences  are  the  tWngs  that  make 
house-keeping  pleasant,  and,-speakmg  from  a 
common-sense  point  of  view,— profitable." 

"That  maybe,"  he  answered,  "but  I  can't 
afford  i,o  make  matters  pleasant  and  profitable 
for  you  in  that  way.  Now,  then,  let  us  look  at 
one  or  two  particulars.  Here,  on  your  list,  is 
an  ice-pick  :  twenty-five  cents.  Now,  if  I  buy 
that  ice-pick  and  rent  it  to  yon  at  two  and  a  half 
cents  a  year,  I  shall  not  get  my  money  back  un- 
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leas  it  lasts  you  ten  years.  And  even  then,  as  it 
is  not  probable  that  I  can  sell  that  ice-pick  after 
you  have  used  it  for  ten  years,  I  shall  have 
made  nothing  at  all  by  my  bargain.  And  there 
are  other  things  in  that  list,  such  as  feather- 
dusters  and  lamp-chimneys,  that  couldn't  pos- 
sibly last  ten  years.  Don't  you  see  mv  Dosi- 
tion?"  ^ 

I  saw  it.     We  did   not  get  that   furnished 
house.     Euphemia  was  greatly  disappointed. 

"It  would  have  been  just  splendid,"  she 
said,  "  to  have  taken  our  book  and  have  ordered 
all  these  things  at  the  stores,  one  after  another, 
without  even  being  obliged  to  ask  the  price." 

I  had  my  private  doubts  in  regard  to  this 
matter  of  price.  I  am  afraid  that  Euphemia 
generally  set  down  the  lowest  price  and  the 
best  things.  She  did  not  mean  to  mislead,  and 
her  plan  certainly  made  our  book  attractive. 
But  it  did  not  work  very  well  in  practice. 
We  have  a  friend  who  undertook  to  furnish 
her  house  by  our  book,  and  she  never  could  get 
the  things  as  cheaply  as  we  had  them  quoted. 

"But  you  see,"  said  Euphemia  to  her, 
**  we  had  to  put  them  down  at  very  low  prices, 
because  the  model  house  we  speak  of  in  the 
book  is  to  be  entirely  furnished  for  just  so  much." 
But,  in  spite  of  this  explanation,  the  lady 
was  not  satisfied. 

We  found  ourselves  obliged  to  give  up  the  idea 
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of  a  furnished  house.  We  would  have  taken  an 
unfurnished  one  and  furnished  it  ourselves,  but 
we  had  not  money  enough.  We  were  dreadfully 
afra  ^  that  we  should  have  to  continue  to  board. 
It  was  now  getting  on  toward  summer,  at  least 
there  was  only  a  part  of  a  month  of  spring  left,  and 
whenever  I  could  get  oflffrom  my  business  Euphe- 
mia  and  I  made  little  excursions  into  the  country 
round  about  the  city.  One  afternoon  we  went 
tp  the  river,  and  there  we  saw  a  sight  that  trans- 
fixed us,  as  it  were.  On  the  bank,  a  mile  or  so 
above  the  city,  st(  >od  a  canal-boat.  I  say  stood, 
because  it  was  so  firmly  imbedded  in  the  ground 
by  the  river-side,  that  it  would  have  been  almost 
as  impossible  to  move  it  as  to  have  turned  the 
Sphinx  around.  This  boat  we  soon  found  was  in- 
habited by  an  oyster-man  and  his  family.  They 
had  lived  there  for  many  years,  and  were  really 
doing  quite  well.  The  boat  was  divided,  inside, 
into  rooms,  and  these  were  papered  and  painted 
and  nicely  furnished.  There  was  a  kitchen,  a 
living-room,  a  parlour  and  bedrooms.  There  were 
all  sorts  of  conveniences — carpets  on  the  floors, 
pictures,  and  everything,  at  least  so  it  seemed  to 
us,  to  make  a  home  comfortable.  This  was  not  all 
done  at  once,  the  oyster-man  told  me.  They  had 
lived  there  for  years,  and  had  gradually  added 
this  and  that  until  the  place  was  as  we  saw  it.  He 
had  an  ouster- ^sd  out  in  the  riv.  "  and  he  made 
cider  in  the  winter,  but  where  he  got  the  apples 
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I  don't  know      There  was  really  no  reason  why 
he  should  not  get  rich  in  time. 

Well,  we  went  all  over  that  house  and  we 
praised  everything  so  much  that  the  oyster- 
man  s  wife  wa^  delighted,  and  when  we  had 
some  stewed  oysters  afterward,  -eating  them 

th.l  f     .*^i^^^  ""^'''  ^  *^^^  "^-  by,-I  believe 
that  she  picked  out  the  very  largest  oysters  she 
had,  to  stew  for  us.     When  we  had  finished  our 
supper  and  had  paid  for  it,  and  were  going  down 
to  take  our  little  boat  again,-for  we  M  rowld 
up  the  nTer,-Euphemia  stopped  and  looked 
ai-ound  her.     Then  she  clasped  her  hands  and 
exclaimed  in  an  ecstatic  undertone— 
"  We  must  have  a  canal-boat !  " 

And  she  never  swerved  from  that  determina- 
tion. 

After  I  had  seriously  thought  over  the  matter 
I  could  see  no  good  reason  against  adopting  this 
plan.  It  would  certainly  be  a  cheap  method  of 
livmg,  and  it  would  really  be  housekeeping  T 
grew  more  and  more  in  favour  of  it.  After 
what  the  oyster-man  had  done,  what  might  not 
we  do .  He  had  never  written  a  book  on  house- 
keepmg  nor,  in  all  probabiUty,  had  he  considered 
luhSIl^'"'  P^'^^^^P^^^^^^y'  for  one  moment  in 

bnf  "*  l^rr  ^°*  *"  "«*y  *^i"«  *o  find  a  canal. 


were  none  advertised  for  rent— at 


.      "'     ^"^r«  were  none  advertised  f 
least,  not  for  housekeeping  purposes. 
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We  made  many  inquiries  and  took  many  a  long 
walk  along  the  water-courses  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
city,  but  all  in  vain.  Of  course,  we  talked  a  great 
deal  about  our  project,  and  our  friends  became 
greatly  interested  in  it,  and,  of  course  too,  they 
gave  us  a  great  deal  of  advice,  but  we  didn't  mind 
that.  We  were  philosophical  enough  to  know 
that  you  can't  have  shad  without  bones.  They 
were  good  friends,  and,  by  being  careful  in  regard 
tp  the  advice,  it  didn't  interfere  with  our  comfort. 

We  were  beginning  to  be  discouraged,  at  least 
Euphemia  was.  Her  discouragement  is  like 
water-cresses,  it  generally  comes  up  in  a  very 
short  time  after  she  sows  her  wishes.  But  then 
it  withers  away  rapidly,  which  is  a  comfort.  One 
evening  we  were  sitting,  rather  disconsolately, 
in  our  room,  and  I  was  reading  out  the  advertise- 
ments of  country  board  in  a  newspaper,  when  in 
rushed  Dr.  Heare— one  of  our  old  friends.  He 
was  so  full  of  something  that  he  had  to  say  that 
he  didn't  even  ask  us  how  we  were.  In  fact,  he 
didn't  appear  to  want  to  know. 

"I  tell  you  what  it  is,"  said  he,  "1  have 
found  just  the  very  thing  you  want. " 

"  A  canal-boat  ?"  I  cried. 

"  Yes,"  said  he,  "  a  canal-boat." 

**  Furnished  ?"  asked  Euphemia,  her  eyes  glis 
tening. 

"Well,  noj"  answered  the  doctor,  ♦*!  dont 
think  you  could  expect  that." 
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-But  we  can't  live  on  the  bare  floor,"  said 
iiiuphemia ;  "  our  house  munt  be  furnished." 

"Well,  then,  I  suppose  this  won't  do,"  said 
the  doctor,  ruefully,  "for  there  isn't  so  much 
as  a  boot-jack  in  it.  It  has  most  things  that  are 
necessary  for  a  boat,  but  it  hasn't  anything  that 
you  cou  d  call  house-fumiture  ;  but,  dear  me,  I 
should  thmk  you  could  furnish  it  very  cheaply 
and  comfortably  out  of  your  book. " 

"Very  true,"  said  Euphemia,  "if  we  could 
pick  out  the  cheapest  things  and  then  get  some 
folks  to  buy  a  lot  of  the  books." 

*;We  could  begin  with  very  little,"  said  I 
trying  hard  to  keep  calm.  »         "  i, 

"  Certainly,  "said  the  doctor,  "youneedmake 
no  more  rooms,  at  first,  than  you  could  furnish." 
..  ir     1        ^®  ""^  rooms,"  said  Euphemia. 

mpnf  .  /  r  '!  ''^^^^^^  *'"*  °"«  ^»«*  apart- 
ment extendmg  from  stem  to  stem. " 

;;  Won't  it  be  glorious  ! "  said  Euphemia  to  me. 

We  can  first  make  a  kitchen,  and  then  a 

dmmg.room,  and  a  bedroom,  and  then  a  parlour 

nTiTf  ^1^   Z"*^''  ^  ""^^^^  ^"^  ^k  says  they 
ought  to  be  furnished."  ^ 

"Glorious  !"  I  cried,  no  longer  able  to  con- 
tern   my  enthusiasm  J    "I   should   think  so 
Doctor,  where  is  this  canal-boat '  » 

The  doctorthen  went  into  a  detailed  statement. 

bcoldebury  nver  not  far  below  Ginx's.      We 
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That,  ho,^vrduT„f    T'J""*  ™P«™"»»ted. 
had  seen  thlow"!;  IZ  °°    ^f  "-"■«  ''°«'<" 

ooat  at  aoont  a  quarter  to  eleve,,  "  " 

we  moved  into  it  *'   ™'°'  ^^^'  ^iterw^rd 

forTlo^CLTtlrot"""'  "•"°''  *■"  "  '^■ 

were  in  the  W  tt^        tT  ""*  '^"''°*« 
allowed ,,.  t,       1  "P*"'''  ■"•*  ""•■  landlord 

ol  r^  t  r;im'?:f  r  *»  *« ""' 

the  wood  we  o^t  ™t     Tf'  ^     i  !?  "'*  «*^«  '^ 
«aid  but  T  dM     ?     .  *  '*™'^  ''™  *«>»We,  he 

for us^d  Lm  "T'"*""'«'e  »eve.»l  window, 
«non„t  f."*!,!*  *™'*:     9^  *>™»<«"  did  not 

-  «!„.„,  8^  „„t.      Ti,^  ^^^  thought  of 


RUDDER  GRANGE. 


11 


i'i^i^,*^!?  in^lependent,  romantic  way  was  so 
rlehghtful,  Euphemia  said,  that  furniture  seemed 
a  mere  secondary  matter. 
We  were  obliged  indeed  to  give  up  the  idea  of 

ue  hadn  t  the  sum  upon  which  the  furnishing  of 
a  small  house  was  therein  based. 

tuphemm.  -it  would  be  of  no  earthly  use  to 
look  at  the  book.  It  would  only  make  us  doubt 
our  own  calculations.  You  might  as  well  try  to 
make  brick  without  mortar,  as  the  children  of 
Israel  did. 

'•I  could  do  that  myself,  my  dear,"  said  I. 

but  we  won't  discuss  that  subject  now.  We 
will  buy  just  what  we  absolutely  need,  and 
then  work  up  from  that. " 

Acting  on  this  plan,  we  bought  fii-st  a  small 
stove,  because  Euphemia  said  that  we  could  sleep 
on  the  floor,  if  it  were  necessary,  but  we  couldn't 
make  a  fire  on  the  floor-at  least  not  often.  Then 
we  got  a  table  and  two  chairs.  The  next  thing 
we  purchased  was  some  hanging  shelves  for  our 
books,  and  Euphemia  suddenly  remembered  the 
kitchen  things.  These,  which  were  few,  with 
some  crockery,  nearly  brought  us  to  the  end  of  our 

Xh  E^^nh"*  T^^^r"^hforabigeasy.chair 
wmch  Euphemia  wm  determined  I  should  have, 
bemuse  X  really  needed  it  when  I  came  home  a^ 
night,  tired  with  my  long  day's  work  at  the  office. 

h  B 
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»  »  real  „i„e  one  o„t1oS.n '  '^''T''  *""«""> 
»  ».y  own  house  'Xtw^ '""""»«  "y  P^P" 
^««  -upper  in  oim^  v^'Sf  ™i'  ""'"''««*•" 
We  selected  the  chair  1!?     "^°"'"  '"«"'•"«''• 
to  order  the  thin  J"'!"  1 1''""  ^°  *«re  about 
when  I  happened  t^ThK  1"  "^  '"*"«*  ''»""'■ 

i^^dEuKir^L rrett"""^^- 

She  was  thunderstruck.  ^*' 

.aii^r J  ;a^t*:r;: f- ^  ..we 

without  the  ohir? "  '■''"'  ""*'"«  t"  •»" 

"But  we  must  do  witlmi.t  .-t 
I.  ..at  lea«t  for  a  wLe      I  '    '  "1^  •"""■•    »«''» 
and  smoke  of  a«  ev^nh,;  J   ?  "*  ""'  »"  deck 

"Ym  "...1  i'     .     ^'  y°"  know." 

''«lwa:k;.  Zl  fcn  H  "  ^•"'  '^  »■■'  <»'  «- 
verywel,:  IWeV^'^fJ""-  .^l"" -'"  do 
warks. "  *'*"  the  boat  has  bul- 

«te'a^'':Sf.t;X'tdr  *""«■'*''''«<•- 
Stead  waa  what  ilTL  .^         *^*^'"^-     ^he  bed- 

W."    We  o:uld    hutItT  "^  ^  "«^^'«-- 

When tp!^    '*''^'  '*  r^^*  *^«  --». 
-  pa^,^.€l  up  our  trunks  and  left  the 


»8y-chair,  and  it 
dreams  to  see  me 
smoking  my  pipe 
ly  own  delicious 
y  own  dear  wife. 
ti  we  were  about 
ur  future  home, 
we  had  no  bed. 
the  fact. 

»e  said.     "We 

t  do  tliat.     We 

d."   said   she. 
lothing  to  me 

iy  dear,"  said 
t  out  on  deck 

can  sit  on  the 
That  will  do 
boat  has  bul- 

^ughtabed- 
•  The  bed- 
a  "scissors- 
we  did  not 
1st  the  wall, 
nd  left  the 
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boarding-house  Euphemia  fairly  skipped  with 
joy. 

We  went  down  to  Ginx's  in  the  first  boat,  hav- 
ing  arranged  that  our  furniture  should  be  sent  to 
us  m  the  afternoon.   We  wanted  to  be  there  to  re- 
ceive it.    Thetrip  was  just  wildly  delirious.    The 
air  was  charming.   The  sun  was  bright,  and  I  had 
a  whole  holiday.     When  we  reached  Ginx's  we 
found  that  the  best  way  to  get  our  trunks  and 
ourselves  to  our  house  was  to  take  a  carriage  and 
so  we  took  one.    I  told  the  driver  to  drive  along 
the  river  road  and  I  would  tell  him  where  to  stop 
When  we  reached  our  boat,  and  had  aUghted 
I  said  to  the  driver — 

*'  You  can  just  put  our  trunks  inside,  any. 
where."  "^ 

The  man  looked  at  the  trunks  and  then  looked 
at  the  boat.    Afterwards  he  looked  at  me. 

"  That  boat  ain't  goin'  anywhere,"  said  he 

"  I  should  think  not,"  said  Euphemia.    "  We 
.shouldn't  want  to  live  in  it,  if  it  were." 

"  You  are  going  to  live  in  it  ?"  said  the  man. 

"Yes,"  said  Euphemia. 

"  Oh  !"  said  the  man,  and  he  took  our  trunks 
on  board,  without  another  word. 

It  was  not  very  easy  for  him  to  get  the  trunks 
into  our  new  home.  In  fact  it  was  not  easy  for 
us  to  get  there  ourselves.  There  was  a  gang- 
plank,  with  a  rail  on  one  side  of  it,  which  in- 
clmed  from  the  shore  to  the  deck  of  the  boat  at 
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(Euphemfaltll'.u';;f„'r''  T*,"  "'■'  ''•"■■'a 

I  «ally  thought  tCftt^^M  It!::*'  'r- """ 
pet-on  to  fall  „ff  t^,,  plank  thj^fo  '"I  °"^ 

over  tocethoi-l    .„  i     *^  ,'",""">  'or  two  to  go 

had  M^^:ix  rjiTir' """-  ""<' '« 

Wttrabled  up  afld  .t^^*^  '  condition,  we 

-Her.  theTcir.orh:!'?''''"'''''''-  -- 

"he  took  my Tm  1",       ''"PP^  *^*'^  """  thon 
least  we  tried  to  ^^I        *«»\<J«»"»ta,™_.t 

We  wande^d  ZTt^  ^,  ^^  "  »  /■-. 

y«od  to  ::rrd'^rr  hte-  "c- 

thing  akin  to  desDair  m,,»f   u  ^*^"®' 

Her.  for  EupheXdel^trtf  «"■"" 
looked  dirtier  f^Ji««  ««  *u  *"®    ^oors 

v«.whe„::rjv:irt!"'°""'''-«-. 

But  that  didn't  discmiraRe  us      W.  t  u 
to^th^^i  h  tSl^rT'  *""''*""  •'rived 

-Ai,  »  . .,  *ud ,.  wa,  an  exceUent  omen  to  h.;^ 


IE. 

nrl  when  tho  man 
with  the  trunks 
a  helped  him,  but 
be  better  for  one 
m  for  two  to  go 
"il  Jiim,  and  he 
J8  condition,  we 
le  threshohl,  or, 
ne. 

pheniia  glanced 
tears,  and  then 
down-stains—at 
at  fashion,  but 
one  at  a  time, 
extent  of  our 
enter  had  done 
whom  we  had 
house.     Some- 
e  seized  upon 
at   the    floors 
on  of  her  first 
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moh  chcerfMl  fellows  come  to  us  un  tiie  very  first 
da.v  of  our  housekeeping. 

Then  we  went  to  work.     I  put  up  the  stove, 
which  wa*  not  n,uch  trouble,  as  thei^  was  a  place 
al  ready  m  the  deck  for  the  stove-pipe  to  be  run 
thiough.     Luphemia  was  somewhat  suprised  at 
the  absence  of  a  chimney,  but  I  assured  her  that 
boats  were  very  seldom   built  with  chimneys 
My  dear  httle  wife  bustled  about  and  arrang"^^ 
the  pots  a«d  kettles  on  nails  that  I  drove  i^to 
the  kitchen  walls.    Then  she  made  the  bed  in  the 
bedroom^d  I  hung  up  a  looking-glass  and  a  few 
htUe  pictures  that  we  had  brought  in  our  trunks. 
Before  four  o'clock  our  house  was  in  order. 
1  hen  we  began  to  be  very  hungry. 

"My  dear,"  said  Euphemia,  "we  ought  to 
have  thought  to  bring  something  to  cook!^ 

That  18  very  true,"  said  I,  "but  I  think 
perhaps  we  had  better  walk  up  to  Ginx's  and 
get  our  supper  to-night.  You  see  we  are  so 
tired  and  hungry." 

verlT'f  ^' "  T'i  ^"PJ^««»ia,  "  go  to  a  hotel  the 
w7    71  ^^^!    ^  *^^^  ^*  ^«"ld  be  dreadful  ' 

nlnf  lA?  ^^^"  ^^^^^"«  ^«^^^d  to  this  first 
mea  with  the  greatest  delight.  You  can  go  up 
to  the  httle  store  by  the  hotel  and  buy  some 
things  and  I  will  cook  them,  and  we  wifl  Zl 
our  first  dear  little  meal  here  all  alnn«  K„.„/ 
aeives,  at  our  own  table  s 
So  this  was  determined  i 


own 


I  upon,  and,  after  a  hasty 


!  ! 
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counting  of  the  fund  I  had  reservedyor  moving 

Ztt^A^f  """^"T"'  ^°^  ^^^^^^ l^^^been sorely 
depleted  dunng  the  day,  I  set  out,  and  in  about 
an  hour  returned  with  my  first  marketing 

I  mmie  a  fire,  using  a  lot  of  chips  and  blocks 
the  carpenter  had  left,  and  Euphemia  cooked  the 
aupper,  and  we  ate  it  from  our  little  tobV-  with 
two  large  towels  for  a  table-cloth.  ^ 

It  was  the  most  delightful  meal  I  ever  ate  • 

tht^fC^Z""!^^^  ^"^'^"^'  Euphemia  washed 
the  dishes  (the  thoughtful  creature  had  put  some 
water  on  the  stove  to  heat  for  the  purpose,  while 
we  were  at  supper),  and  then  we  went  on  deck 

ZT  *^^„Pi*"^*'  ^  Euphemia  thought  we  had 
better  caU  it,  and  there  we  had  our  smoke  I 
say  t.6  for  Euphemia  always  helps  me  to  smoke 
by  sittmg  by  me,  and  she  seems  to  enjoy  it  as 
much  as  I  do.  j  jf  ^^  a^ 

And  when  the  shades  of  evening  began  to 
gather  around  us,  I  hauled  in  the  gangplank 
(just  like  a  delightful  old  drawbridge,  Euphemia 
said,  although  I  hope  for  the  sake  of  our  an- 
cestors  that  drawbridges  were  easier  to  haul 
in)  and  went  to  bed. 

It  is  lucky  we  were  tired  and  wanted  to  go  to 
bed  eax  y,  for  we  had  forgotten  all  about  iLps 
or  candles.  '^ 

For  the  next  week  we  were  two  busy  and  happy 

people.      I  rogft  nKniit  b«]^  -^as^  ^ •>  -       • 

.  -  -a «,v  5ia.ii-pas;>  iivv  aDQ  maue  the 

are, -we  found  so  much  wood  on  the  shore,  that 


GtE. 

serveij^for  moving 
ch  had  been  sorely 
out,  and  in  about 
b  marketing, 
chips  and  blocks 
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eal  I  ever  ate  ! 
Juphemia  washed 
are  had  put  some 
le  purpose,  while 
e  went  on  deck, 
thought  we  had 
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idge,  Euphemia 
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►usy  and  happy 
i  and  made  the 
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I  thought  I  should  not  have  to  add  fuel  to  my 
expenses,— and  Euphemia  cooked  the  breakfast. 
I  then  went  to  a  well  belonging  to  a  cottage  near 
by  where  we  had  arranged  for  water-privileges, 
and  filled  two  buckets  with  delicious  water  and 
carried  them  home  for  Euphemia's  ustj  through 
t?he  day.   Then  I  hurried  ofif  to  catch  the  train,  for, 
as  there  was  a  station  near  Ginx's,  I  ceased  to  pa- 
tronise the  steamboat,  the  hours  of  which  were  not 
convenient.   After  a  day  of  work  and  pleasurable 
anticipation  at  the  office,  I  hastened  back  to  my 
home,  generally  laden  with  a  basket  of  provisions 
and  various  household  necessities.      Milk  was 
brought  to  us  daily  from  the  above-mentioned 
cottage  by  a  little  toddler  who  seemed  just  able 
to  carry  the  small  tin  bucket  which  held  a  lac- 
teal pint.     If  the  urchin  had  been  the  child  of 
rich  parents,  as  Euphemia  sometimes  observed, 
he  would  have  been  in  his  nurse's  arms— but 
being  poor,  he  was  scarcely  weaned  before  he 
began  to  carry  milk  around  to  other  people. 

After  I  reached  home  came  supper  and  the 
delightful  evening  hours,  when  over  my  pipe  (I 
had  given  up  cigars,  as  being  too  expensive  and 
inappropriate,  and  had  taken  to  a  tall  pipe  and 
canaster  tobacco)  we  talked  and  planned,  and 
told  each  other  our  day's  experience. 

One  of  our  earliest  subjects  of  discussion  was 
the  name  of  our  homestead.  Euphemia  insisted 
that  it  should  have  a  name,    I  was  quite  willing, 


18 


RUDDER  ORANGE. 


intended  to  sug^^Lr^"' "»?«"»«»■» 
Among  these  ^f^'.  %TT^'  <"  <""  home. 
Grounded  "  and  .1     f,.      ^''°™-"  "  ^^^Y 

b»t  E«phtm]riZoVfXr;:;:r '^e- 

wanted  a  suitable  nam.  „f  ^  *''*"•  ^^e 
it  must  be  somethW  tl  f  "f!"  ''"'  »'<»•  h"* 
house  and  ieTke?^*'"*""""''  «»""'  '*«  » 

nf  ^^^^seXld^^- r?'--  - 

*h»^t^hr:;i^re?o4^-«4 /-ge.  -' 

justice  of  that  paTof  tW  .?  "'*''''  *••**  the 

ing^"'*^  hfurorT'"""""!^  '""""talk- 

gradually  the  tasi^^f  „     T*.*"  '«""«•"  ^-l 

nk.  a  oonventiZ  dweuL''""w  '"«'"  *°  '<»'' 
on  the  floors  and  oh^Tw*'  ^*  P"*  ""tting 
the  walir   We  ±!P  ^"*  ^'^  P"tty  paper  of 

Md  now  a  table  „r  Z  *  """P'"  "' «hai«, 

Dany-  »„/„...?.    °:"y  »'»  Sunday,  we  had  cnn.. 
_„  „„.  ijuears  were  always  charmed  with 


ect  an  appro- 
appellations 
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Euphemia's  cunning  little  meals.     The  dear  sirl 
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CHAPTER  II. 

There  were    so   malv  ml  T'  *"^  "°"'y- 

oheap,  that  I  spent  3'fV  u^',  *''*'  ^^''^  «" 

that  was  far  win  f  ""?  ^'  ^  ■"*<•«.  "^d 

that  I  wiiredrM,:^"""^''"'  p'^"'  -''"^-g 

»f^r  wetl'i^ei'inT"  T  "  «-*  «»-> 
month,  and  we  H  "  T  ,"7 '""""  '•"•  *•»»*  « 

thatw^woldTt^r^trt:  '^  *"*"»""'"*- 
the  flour  bnltCToCr  Z'rT  a""  *"«^«''  » 

witho„r^.xra:™:'„t"""'«''-ed 

p-«ti::rfr^™hef '"•  ^"^  -^i-™*- 
brought  his  tri:  ri"i^.  -f  '-<'- 


brout^hf  hi  T     ,°  ^^^  '•oom,  and  our  bo 
,.{usauuueat"itmiderGrai 


ann- 


inge. 
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We  liked  our  boarder  very  much,  but  he  had 
some  peculiarities.  I  suppose  everybody  has 
them.  Among  otuer  things,  he  was  very  fond 
of  telling  us  what  we  ought  to  do.  He  sug- 
gested  more  improvements  in  the  first  three 
days  of  his  sojourn  with  us  than  I  had  thought 
of  smce  we  commenced  housekeeping.  And 
what  made  the  matter  worse,  his  suggestions 
were  generally  very  good  ones.  Had  it  been 
otherwise  I  might  have  borne  his  remarks  more 
complacently,  but  to  be  continually  told  what 
you  ought  to  do,  and  to  know  that  you  ought 
to  do  it,  is  extremely  annoying. 

He  was  very  anxious  that  I  should  take  oflf  the 
rudder,  which  was  certainly  useless  to  a  boat  situ- 
ated as  ours  was,  and  make  an  ironing-table  of 
it.  I  persisted  that  the  laws  of  symmetrical  pro- 
priety  required  that  the  rudder  should  remain 
where  it  was— that  the  very  name  of  our  home 
would  be  interfered  with  by  its  removal,  but  he 
insisted  that  "Ironing-table  Grange  "  would  be 
just  as  good  a  name,  and  that  symmetrical  pro- 
priety in  such  a  case  did  not  amount  to  a  row 
of  pins. 

The  result  was,  that  we  did  have  the  ironing- 
table,  and  that  Euphemia  was  very  much  pleased 
with  it  A  great  many  other  improvements  were 
projected  and  carried  out  by  him,  and  I  was  ver\' 
much  worried.  He  made  a  flower-garden  for  Eu- 
phemia on  the  extreme  forward-deck,  and  having 
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most  of  them  cai^  ^^    t  i     '^^°''»  **"* 

garden.  butTo^?  h^;,    ^'''*  ?^"^^^  ^^^^  the 
n       rx  ^  -^  "*^  "o*  made  it  mvself 

a  short  time  to^,ffi     *      "'*^"''«d  <»  devote 
the  most  appropriate      """''-''''•''''ever  seems 

whtcel^Sirh:^  ^h"^'  i"  *"*  "-'  "»". 

establishmenlTdif  „J;\r"t  ^'"^  "*  -^ 
hurried  on     %h.  I  "^^  ">»■'  "W      I 

whe«  I™;ed    ^^T*"  \*PI"™«">ed  the  place 
came     Tfc?  '         """^  horror-stricken  I  be- 

Th;h2        *'""""'''»*»«  *he  fact, 
ihe  boat  W55  not  there  ' 

^  an  instant  the  tmth  flashed  upon  me 
swoS  n^rivr  m"7  "«^*^^  ^  ^ 

noons  our  boarder  came  h^L^S™"' 


RUDDER  GRANGE. 


23 


I  clapped  my  hat  tightly  on  my  head  and 
ground  my  teeth. 

"  Confound  that  boarder  ! "  I  thought.  "  He 
has  been  fooling  with  the  anchor.  He  always  said 
it  was  of  no  use,  and  taking  advantage  of  my  ab- 
sence, he  has  hauled  it  up,  and  has  floated  away, 
and  has  gone— gone  with  my  wife  and  my  home ! " 
Euphemia  and  "  Eudder  Grange  "  had  gone 
off  together—where  I  knew  not,— and  with  them 
that  horrible  suggester  ! 

I  ran  wildly  along  the  bank.  I  called  aloud,  I 
shouted  and  hailed  each  passing  craft— of  which 
there  were  only  two— but  their  crews  must  have 
been  very  inattentive  to  the  woes  of  landsmen,  or 
else  they  did  not  hear  me,  for  they  paid  no  atten- 
tion to  my  cries. 

I  met  a  fellow  with  an  axe  on  his  shoulder.  I 
shouted  to  him  before  I  reached  him— 

"Hello !  did  you  see  a  boat— a  house,  I  mean, 
—floating  up  the  river?" 

"  A  boat-house  ?"  asked  the  man. 
'•  No,  a  i.ouse-boat,"  I  gasped. 
*•  Didn't  see  nuthin'  like  it,"  said  the  man,  and 
he  passed  on,  to  his  wife  and  home,  no  doubt. 
But  me  !  Oh,  where  was  my  wife  and  my  home  ? 
I  met  several  people,  but  none  of  them  had 
seen  a  fugitive  canal-boat. 

How  many  thoughts  came  into  my  brain  as  I 
ran  along  that  river  road  !  If  that  wretched 
boarder  had  not  taken, the  rudder  for  an  ironing 
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table  he  might  have  steered  in-shore !  Agam  and 

I  was  rapidly  becoming  frantic  when  I  met  a 
person  who  hailed  me. 

adriffr'''"^''^^^'  "^reyouafteracanal-boat 
"Yes,  "I  panted. 

"I  thought  you  was, »  he  said.     -  You  looked 
that  way.     Wpii   t  «««  4.  n  -"^"uxooKea 

,    She'Bstuck  Wikth         i   y™ ''''''■''  '^^  "• 
Peter's  Knt."  ''**'''  "*  *''"  'o**'  «««»  »' 

"AVhere'sthat?"  said  X. 
,  Jl-«-''  "  '*  *'"'"*  *  ■""«  '""ler  up.    I  seed  her 

Anything ! 

W^  L\  T"*  °"  "P  '""^  "™'  without  a  w»d 
W^  the  boat  a  wz^ck  ?  1  scarcely  dared  to  S 

of  It.    I  scarcely  dared  to  think  at  all. 

Themancalledaftermeandlstopped    Ic™,u 
but  s^op,  „o  matter  what  I  might  iC  '""" 

lwalk«r"^l  ''"^"''  "8«t»nytobacco?" 
tapel  of  his  coat.    It  was  a  dirty  lapel,  Jl  re- 
n^ember  even  now,  but  I  didn't  mind  that. 
^  b^'^^'X  -'"  I-     "  Tell  me  the  trith.  r 
"^"^n-     vVas  that  vessel  wrecked?"        '  " 
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a  canal-boat 


The  wrecked  man  looked  at  me  a  little  queerly. 
I  could  not  exactly  interpret  his  expression. 

'•  You  're  sure  you  kin  bear  it  ?"  said  he. 

"  Yes,"  said  I,  my  hand  trembling  as  I  held 
his  coat. 

"Well,  then," said  he,  *'  it 's  mor'n  I  kin,"  and 
he  jerked  his  coat  out  of  my  hand,  and  sprang 
away.  When  we  reached  the  other  side  of  the 
road,  he  turned  and  shouted  at  me,  as  though  I 
had  been  deaf. 

"  Do  you  know  what  I  think  ?  "  he  yelled.  "  I 
think  you  're  a  darned  lunatic,"  and  with  that  he 
went  his  way. 

I  hastened  on  to  Peter's  Point.  Long  before  I 
reached  it,  I  saw  the  boat. 

It  was  apparently  deserted.  But  still  I  pressed 
on.  I  must  know  the  worst.  When  I  reached 
the  Point,  I  found  that  the  boat  had  run  aground, 
with  her  head  in  among  the  long  reeds  and  mud, 
and  the  rest  of  her  hull  lying  at  an  angle  from 
the  shore. 

There  was  consequently  no  way  for  me  to  get 
on  board,  but  to  wade  through  the  mud  and 
reeds  to  her  bow,  and  then  climb  up  as  well  as  I 
could. 

This  I  did,  but  it  was  not  easy  to  do.  Twice 
I  sank  above  my  knees  in  mud  and  water,  and 
had  it  not  been  for  reeds,  masses  of  which  I  fre- 
quentiy  clutched  when  I  thought  I  was  going 
over,  I  beUeve  I  should  have  fallen  down  and 
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come  to  my  death  in  that  horrible  mareh.  When 
I  «»ched  the  boat,  I  stood  up  to  my  hin,  i^ 
™ter  and  saw  no  way  of  olimbing^p  '"The 
fnt'i^^\'"^  ""doubtedly  floated  away,  Ld 

the^v  Llf**'*^ T™"-  ^  "''^P'>»  the  p^t  that 
they  put  m  the  bow  of  oanal-boata  ;  r  stuck  mv 

toes  and  myflnger-nailsinthe  cmeks  tetwe^n 
the  boards-how  glad  I  was  that  the  bol  :" 
an  old  one  and  had  cracks '-and  so,  painfuX 

twL  ::^\  •^^•'^  ""^  -y  dow'n'once  ^ 
twice,  and  beshmmg  myself  from  chin  V.  foot 

I  climbed  up  that  post  and  scn.mbled  upon  d^k' 
in  another  instant  I  rushed  below 

ptS  ohictrs'r "•'^'"  '''"^'  ~»P'-''«y 

My  sadden    entrance    startled    them.      Mv 

appearance  startled  them  still  more  ^ 

ward  me"^  sprang  to  her  feet  and  tottered  to. 

ha;Sr'"'*''"'^™^'''-"'--y'"»« 

"Happened!"  I  gasped. 

"Look  here,"  cried  the  boarder,  dutchii,;.  me 

•'•'ialiint"  said  I. 
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Euphemia  and  the  boarder  looked  at  each 
other  I  looked  at  them.  Then  I  opened  my 
mouth  m  earnest. 

"  I  suppose  you  don't  know,"  I  yelled,  <«  that 
you  have  drifted  away  ! " 

"  By  George  !"  cried  the  boarder,  and  in  two 
bounds  he  was  on  deck. 

T  fn/f  K  ^'  I/'^.  Kuphemia  fell  into  my  arms. 
I  told  her  all.     She  hadn't  known  a  bit  of  it ! 

The  boat  had  so  gently  drifted  oflf,  and  had 
80  gently  grounded  among  the  reeds,  that  the 
voyage  had  never  so  much  as  disturbed  their 
games  of  checkers. 

-He  plays  such  a  splendid  game."  Euphemia 
sobbed,  -and  just  as  you  came,  I  thought  I 
was  gomg  to  beat  him.  I  had  two  kings  and 
two  pieces  on  the  next  to  last  row,  and  you  are 
nearly  drowned.  You  '11  get  your  death  of  cold 
— and— and  he  had  only  one  king. " 

She  led  me  away  and  I  undressed  and  washed 
myself  and  put  on  my  Sunday  clothes. 

When  I  reappeared  I  went  out  on  deck  with 
Euphemia.  The  boarder  was  there,  standing  by 
the  petunia  bed.  His  arms  were  folded  and  he 
was  thinking  profoundly.  As  we  approached, 
he  turned  toward  us. 

«  r  ^*'",^^^^  "«^^*  abo«t  that  anchor,"  he  said, 
I  should  not  have  hauled  it  in ;  but  it  was 
such  a  little  anchor  tha*  I  thought  it  would  be 
ot  more  use  on  board  as  a  garden  hoe. " 
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y>M^'  ^"^  'i*""  ^""^"^  *'"  »«""««•«.  do  very 

"Ye.,  there  i,  wmetliing  in  that,"  .aid  he 
It  WM  HOW  growing  late,  and  ,«  o„r  agitation 

really  didn  t  make  any  difference  in  our  house- 

we  had  .upper  q„,te  a.  u.«al.   In  fact,  the  kettle 
h«l  been  put  on  to  boil  during  the  checker  p%! 

Aft«r  .upper,  we  went  on  deck  to  .moke  a. 

*a.  our cu.tom.but there  wa.»certain"rne« 
between  me  and  our  boarder  coomes. 

J  »w  Se  r  f"*""  ""^  '^'*«'  •«  done.wlX 

Hello  !    he  cried.  "  the  tide',  down  and  I 

got  aahorewithoutany  trouble.   You.teyrhere 

te.      l^Th-,,  ?*?;"  •-  "'^  -O™  the  tal 
me..     And  hello  1    I  Ve  found  the  gang-plaoik 
It  floated  ashore  about  a  quarter  of  a^mife  tfot 

In  the  course  of  the  afternoon  the  mule,  and 

^LT  tf  V""«  """  •PP"-'"'  and  we  w^e 
th«,  towed  back  to  where  we  belonged. 

And  we  are  there  yei     Our  boarder  remain. 

»u„  us,  as  the  weatheri.  .till  fine,  and  the  co^ 
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ne88  between  us  is  gratlually  diminishing.  But 
the  boat  18  moored  at  both  ends  and  twice  a 
day  I  look  to  see  if  the  ropes  are  all  right. 

Ihe  petunias  are  growing  beautifully,  but  the 
geraniums  do  not  seem  to  flourish.  Perhaps  there 
18  not  a  sufficient  depth  of  earth  for  them.  Seve- 
rn times  our  boarder  has  appeared  to  be  on  the 
P  mt  of  suggesting  something  in  regard  to  them, 
but,  tor  some  reason  or  other  he  says  nothing. 
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CHAPTER  ni. 

TEEATISO  or  A  XOVKt,   STYLE  OF  OrRf. 

ilello  !  '  said  hp    <«  «,i,^ 
"  Ho»e,"  I  r„™      ^  ""  ^'"'  «"'"«  • " 

h J !*';!'*"•"«''<"'«•     "I  didn't  know  y„„ 

I  was  a  little  nettled  at  this  and  .n  i     •  i 
Bomewhat  brusquely  perhaps-  '°  ^  "'"'• 

whe«""  ''""  ■""'*  '«'™  '"«'-»  i  lived  some. 

"  But  r^      "***  *"""  yo"  '"«'  »  home  " 
too    yL"?  !  ""'■  ^^  *  "'•y  P'^asant  home 

arin::;:t:^L::~,^-*-<>rpi»«.onKe; 

for.l'tdl^'r"'  "It  "'"*  y""'"  »id  Water- 
^■mtZ         T'  ''''™  *'■«  «"««'  together 
,„..''?"'''  >■''»••  '"tie  house  ?"  he  ask£l 

""*  "*  *«  *»'"  he  thought  it  was  a  little 
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house  I  could  not  at  the  time  imagine,  unless  he 
supposed  that  two  people  would  not  require  a 
large  one.  But  I  know,  now,  that  he  lived  in 
a  very  little  house  himself. 

.,7^."^'*."^^  ""^  *'''  "^^  «^"^»g  angry  with 
Waterford,  especially  as  I  saw  he  intended 
walkmg  all  the  way  down  to  the  ferry  with 
me,  so  I  told  him  I  didn't  live  in  any  house 
at  all. 

"Why,  where  do  you  live?"  he  exclaimed, 
stoppmg  short. 

"I  live  in  a  boat,"  said  I. 
"A  boat !  A  sort  of  '  Rob  Roy '  arrangement. 
I  suppose.     Well,  I  would  not  have  thought 
that  of  you.     And  your  wife,  I  suppose,  has 
gone  home  to  her  people  ?" 

''She  has  done  nothing  of  the  kind"  I 
answered.  '« She  lives  with  me,  and  she  likes  it 
very  much.  We  are  extremely  comfortable,  and 
our  boat  IS  not  a  canoe,  or  any  such  nonsensical 
aftair.     It  is  a  large,  commodious  canal-boat." 

Waterford  turned  around  and  looked  at  me. 

"Are  you  a  deck-hand  ?"  he  asked. 

"  Deck-grandmother  !"  I  exclaimed. 

t'  Jf^'  ^''''  ''^^^'''^  ^^*  ""^^  ^^"*  »*' "  he  said. 

1  didnt  mean  to  hurt  your  feelings;  but  I 
couldn  t  see  what  else  you  could  be  on  a  canal- 
boat.  I  don't  suppose,  for  instance,  that  you  're 
captain. " 

But  I  am,"  said  I. 
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canal-boatand  had  fi/f«^  T        ^'""^^  ^  stranded 

>-e  lived  so  cll^rTl'^Z^'  ^'^"«^'  ^"^  ^^^ 

<>-^nge,"  and  ho ";;radtt     '1'*  "^"^^- 

"  Well ! "  said  hi- f  M  ^        *  ^**^"^«^-       ' 

will  be  better  than  li!    fV"  '^'"^  ^^^^    I* 
J       I  told  him     x^    ^   "^  *®  Bamum's." 

on  deck  wirChl  XT  "'""  '  "«"*  "P 

the  garden,  with  his  iL  ^  ">«  bulwarks  near 
side.  '  '*«'  dangling  down  out- 

"Wk  here!  "said  he. 

•'Wh:fi^;*:^rXd""'""«™«'-'*°-- 

noUre^eh'rhirtTsthlf  T"""  """  -" 
around  the  garcIe7E„it ' ""?  '°'  ^^*^'  *  '^^'k 
«o  below  to  T;™?;  .^'•P''.«'n>a  took  occasion  t„ 
■^  .v.v„v  at  ihe  kitchen  tire. 
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As  soon  as  she  had  gone,  the  boarder  turned 
to  me  and  said — 

"  1 11  tell  you  what  it  is.    She 's  working  her- 
self  sick."  ^ 

♦* Sick ?»  said  I.  "Nonsense  !» 
"  No  nonsense  about  it,"  he  replied. 
The  truth  was,  that  the  boarder  was  right  and 
I  was  wrong.  We  had  spent  several  months  at 
Rudder  Grange,  and  during  this  time  Euphemia 
had  been  working  very  hard,  and  she  really  did 
begin  to  look  pale  and  thin.  Indeed,  it  would 
be  very  wearying  for  any  woman  of  culture  and 
refinement,  unused  to  house-work,  to  cook  and 
care  for  two  men,  and  to  do  all  the  work  of  a 
canal-boat  besides. 

But  I  saw  Euphemia  so  constantly,  and 
thought  so  much  of  her,  and  had  her  image 
so  continually  in  my  heart,  that  I  did  not 
notice  this  until  our  boarder  now  called  my  at- 
tention to  it.  I  was  sorry  that  he  had  to 
do  it. 

"  If  I  were  in  your  place,"  said  he,  ''I  would 
get  her  a  servant." 

"  If  you  were  in  my  place,"  I  replied,  some- 
what cuttingly,  '« you  would  probably  suggest 
a  lot  of  little  things  which  would  make  every- 
thing very  easy  for  her. " 

•_  "^'**  *^  *®'"  ^®  answered,  without  getting 
in  the  least  angry. 

Although  I  felt  annoyed  that  he  had  suggested 
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P«nter  that  veryC  ^L    *^  u^''  ■*'  *''«  «"- 

-It  was  some  time  «*  °    * 

w»  made  (Sr^  X  elT^d  "^7 '"«  "- 
ooming  at  the  very  time  h.  »  *  <aT>enter 

"hen  it  ,^  finished  T„h    "*"  *"'**''  "  ""d. 

,  "pare  momeats  in  Ittto?^™"  ""''"P'^'J  all  h*; 

"-.^t  When  eh:  ^S!  '„me""1  r^?'  ""o 

,     ''ae  taking  too  m„ch  troubirbnt  I T"**  ""« 

own  ideas  about  such  thC        "*  **  '"«'  her 
If  a  girl  is  lodged  litr  .     • 

Pect  her  to  behave  like  a  ni!  ^'^'JJ"'  "»"'  «»- 

that  kind. "  *  P'«>  »'«'  I  don't  want 

-^'dotan'd'zrbr^etTr  "*  "■«  «W'» 

-d  some  old  musri'Tnd  t'lt^f:"  ^  «'"^' 
made  a  toilet-toble  so  n.^?.  j  '  **"''«'  *« 
I  thought  she  oughTto  tak!  •.'^r"'*»*  ">«' 

"-"e'up' *''„S;- 5<f^  -  girl,  and  as  I  had 

8"W  impatfent  Id  at  .».%"?*'*'■•  ^  "*"'«»"y 
o-d  get  fgirl  «*'  "^^  ^  "***"»»«<'  to  g^ 

So,  one  day  at  lunch  +i«,«  t 
gence  office  in  the  city     Th    ""r^* *^ *"  ^«*«»i- 
room  on  the  second  fl  Jl*  „_..^*'^  l^*^""*^  a  lar^e 

V.X,  ^xxd  some  iadies,  and  one 
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or  two  men,  sitting  about,  and  a  small  room,back 
of  It,  crowded  with  girls  from  eighteen  to  sixty- 
eight  years  old.  There  were  also  girls  upon  the 
stairs,  and  girls  in  the  hall  below,  besides  some 
girls  standing  on  the  sidewalk  before  the  door. 

When  I  made  known  my  business  and  had  paid 
my  fee,  one  of  the  several  proprietors  who  were 
wandering  about  the  front  room  went  into  the 
back  apartment  and  soon  returned  with  a  tall 
Irishwoman  with  a  bony  weather-beaten  face  and 
a  arge  weather-beaten  shawl.     This  woman  was 
told  to  take  a  chdr  by  my  side.     Down  sat  the 
huge  creature  and  stared  at  me.     I  did  not  feel 
very  easy  under  her  scrutinising  gaze,  but  I  bore 
It  as  best  I  could,  and  immediately  began  to  ask 
her  all  the  appropriate  questions  that  I  could 
thmk  of.     Some  she  answered  satisfactorily,  and 
some  she  didn't  answer  at  all ;  but  as  soon  as  I 
Tnade  a  pause,  she  began  to  put  questions  herself. 
'*  How  many  servants  do  you  kape  ?  »  she  a«ked 
I  answered  that  we  intended  to  get  along 
With  one,  and  if  she  understood  her  business   1 
thought  she  would  find  her  work  very  easy,  alid 
the  place  a  good  one. 
She  turned  sharp  upon  me  and  said- 
Have  ye  stationary  wash-tubs  ?  " 
I  hesitated.     I  knew  our  wash-tubs  were  not 
stationary,  for  I  had  helped  to  carry  them  about 
-ut  tiiey  might  be  screwed  fast  and  made  station- 
ary  if  that  was  an  important  object.     But,  before 
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«he  called  out.  as  if  .1^         ^"'  '**'•     Then 
"trawbenies-  **  "*™  ""yi-S  fish  or 

"Mrs.  Blaiiie!" 

1    T''«femaIekeeperofth>.f„t  »■ 

the  male  keeper,^datw„?'i''«*'"=«'"«'«.'»'l 

men  in  the  back  Cm      :?    ?''''•  *"<'  »"  the  wo- 

Astonished  and  some^.*^  '*^  '™"'«>  «"• 
to  my  feet  and  l7ZZtZ'ZT'''  '  "^ 
and  stood  smiling  i„  .„  .        !  •      ^™h»'oman, 

««itwereaiiZ;"r„:":t^r  '^r,  1' "  ^^y- 

point.    I  think  I  must  h»v;  •  "^"^  *  "O"  ""e 

with  the  idea  that  it^^ed  lT:r.r''''*P'^P'« 
"He  savs  »  .v„i.       i^  ,  ^  '^°  '  "">«•«. 

other  huSr  w:^"tf/r™-.  -  i^  »„e 
of  the  »t«et-..  W^r,!''''  °°  'ho  other  side 
"  He  -8  cmzv  ■ "  T^   ,        '"  ""  »  wash-tcob.  " 
an  air  tl^TlLT'^'T  '^"'^  ^''""«'  ^^ 

"i-jowp^trtn^.trc-p'^ras 

-  ---   «*lx  savage,  who  was 
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breathing  like  a  hot-air  engine  in  front  of  me, 
and  made  my  explanations  to  tho  company  I 
told  the  taJe  of  "  Rudder  Grange,"  and  showed 
them  how  It  was  like  to  a  stationary  wash-tub 
—at  certain  stages  of  the  tide. 

I  was  listened  to  with  great  attention.  When 
I  had  finished,  the  tall  woman  turned  around 
and  faced  the  assemblage. 

"  An'  he  wants  a  cook  to  make  soup  !  In  a 
canal-boat  1 "  said  she,  and  off  she  marched  into 
the  back-room,  followed  closely  by  all  the  other 
women. 

"  I  don't  think  we  have  auy  one  here  who 
would  suit  you,"  said  Mrs.  Blaine. 

I  didn't  think  so  either.  What  on  earth 
would  Euphemia  have  done  with  that  volcanic 
Irishwoman  in  her  little  kitchen  !  I  took  up 
my  hat  and  bade  Mrs.  Blaine  good-morning. 

"Good-morning,"  said  she,  with  a  distressinc 
smile.  ** 

She  had  one  of  those  mouths  that  look  ex- 
actly like  a  gash  in  the  face. 

I  went  home  without  a  girl.  In  a  day  or 
two  Euphemia  came  to  town  and  got  one.  Ap- 
parently she  got  her  without  any  trouble,  but 
I  am  not  sure. 

She  went  to  a  "Home "-Saint  Somebody's 
liome-a  place  where  they  keep  orphans  to  let,  so 
to  speaai.  Here  Euphemia  selected  a  light-haired 
medium-sized  orphan,  and  brought  her  home    ' 
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'T'e  girl's  name  was  P«„ 
"ot  her  p,„„to  g»vr  her  r  '"'***'  <" 

At  any  ^te,  she  dW  n„?  "^'  '»  ''""•'tful. 
W mind  »iUtTL^lT"  f '**  ''««''«i  in 
*ith  «.  more  than  twf'  "?'"'  '"«' "»'  been 

of  her  heart,  howeveT  1  T'  ^''"  '""Sing 
Enphemia,  ^hoTrii;.  '^'""'<'"  ''"•  «? 
Pomona.   Ididth^^rT  ""'^'^'*'  o^W  her 

"otto^iyBoIogT-^Lr    "'"*f^"=°"'<'t'"''k 
*»t  for  «>me  ^„  oTottr    ■"'"  *»  '^"^  ^^^ 

«e.s  of  stopping  for    'nr  *!^  *'"'  ">«  pro- 
»M  «n  adept.  "'"shmente,  i„  which  she 

to  -Joanythifr-he  X^    "-  ' '"'"'  ""^ 
*»y.  and  in  a  „„d  ^"^  »  »  bright,  oheerfu, 

«  though  ehe  wouldX     '       «*^*"o*»Wp. 

^^^^VTJaZ'^'""'-  •""  *« '"" 

Whatever  Knphemia  J.M  ^  *"  '"*'''  »*«»■» 

»«tan«ywith.Cg    m  ^, '^  ''"'  "^e  did 

than  anything  elTwaa  I!^  ^'""'"' '"''  '''"er 

8«»«-piank.  U^„r"  !?-™''  °P  »»d  down  the 

"  "■•«  ""•"'«»  o«  water  to  water 
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the  gardeD.  She  delighted  in  out-door  work, 
and  sometimes  dug  so  vigorously  in  our  garden 
that  she  brought  up  pieces  of  the  deck-plankinff 
with  every  shovelful. 

Our  boarder  took  the  greatest  interest  in  her 
and  sometimes  watched  her  movements  so  in' 
tently  that  he  let  his  pipe  go  out. 

"What  a  whacking  girl  that  would  be  to 
tread  out  grapes  in  the  vineyards  of  Italy  ! 
She  'd  make  wine  cheap,"  he  once  remarked. 

"Then  I'm  glad  she  isn't  there,"  said  Eu- 
phemia,  "  for  wine  oughtn  t  to  be  cheap. " 

Euphemia  was  a  thorough  little  temperance 
woman. 

The  one  thing  about  Pomona  that  troubled  me 
more  than  anything  else  was  her  taste  for  litem- 
ture.   It  was  not  literature  to  which  I  objected, 
but  her  very  peculiar  taste.     She  would  read  in 
the  kitchen  every  night  after  she  had  washed  the 
dishes,  but  if  she  had  not  read  aloud,  it  would 
not  have  made  so  much  diflference  to  me.    But  I 
am  naturally  very  sensitive  to  external  impres- 
sions, and  I  do  not  Uke  the  company  of  people 
who,  like  our  girl,   cannot  read  without  pro- 
nouncing in  a  measured  and  distinct  voice  every 
word  of  what  they  are  reading.     And  when  the 
matter  thus  read  appeals  to  one's  every  senti- 
ment of  aversion,  and  there  is  no  way  of  escap- 
ing It,  the  case  is  liard  indeed. 
From  the  first,  J  felt  inclined  to  order  Pomona. 
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^oor  thine  '"  an,-^  „i       */""• 
to  take  f„„  h«  ;  hrlti  "  "r""  '"'  -«• 
.-f  »he  c«.-t  «ad  any  „fh""'**'<>"-    And  .he 
'-"ten  f  yon  don't  w  Jt  to  "  "''^-   ^O"  »«»"»'» 

That  was  alj  very  weii :' 
"ew ,;  but  the  fact  w«  ^J^t  '^'**'*°*  P<"»*  »' 
"O"  I  didn't  want  to^"U    *  '"  ?■*«««<>.  the 
'  A>  the  evening,  J'    „";  "'*•"»'«  I  hea«). 
""■■dining.,^,^.^^/;™  »'*«»  o<K,l,  we  «t  i„ 

•^m  and  the  k/tcTe„  ^^d'"".. '^*''««"  *<"» 
ence  whatever  in  an-eXTol^  'T''"''  ■»«'>• 
1  "'a*  trying  to  read  or  to  r?fl    1  ^^  *''»'  "he" 
>»«»■«  exhilarating  to  mv  J  ^?*'  '*  *«  V  ao 
next  room  tl„it-  ^      ^"""^  *»  J-ear  from  the 

and  S't^oShlh':  WrT  ",  ^f  *"«  *-P  on 

h«  vy  goron,  hold  she  drew  tte  k>°-"  ***"  "" 

h  »  fin  gers  and  hoorl  ed  rt  f     u    i''^*  'hroogh 

ping  with  jore. "  "  '*'' "«  h^d  her  dr^ 

at  «*«mT««d*t''drite^L"^^°^•"  ''""Oreo 
E«phemia  did  not  ^Z\T  iT^  *""•  ^"t 
had  so  delicate  a  eenae  of  wh  J  ^''*™  **«"  'he 
'he  did  not  hear  Pomon^.^Hv  T  ""P^''  *>«" 

On  one  occaeion,  eZ^'T^^^'^S'- 
oould  eoarcely  r^si^'^f  JP'^""."'"  »fl«enoe 
ference.  "*  '">«  violent  inter- 
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It  was  our  boarder's  night  out  (when  he  was 
detained  in  town  by  his  business),  and  Pomona 
wa«  sitting  up  to  let  liim  in.   This  was  necessary 
for  our  front-door  (or  main-hatchway)  had  no 
night-latch,  but  M'as  fastened  by  means  of  a  bolt 
Euphemia  and  I  used  to  sit  up  for  him,  but  that 
was  earlier  in  the  season,  when  it  was  pleaaant 
to  be  out  on  deck  until  quite  a  late  hour.     But 
Pomona  never  obje<!ted  to  sitting  (or  getting) 
up  late,  and  so  we  allowed  this  weekly  duty  to 
devolve  on  her. 

On  this  particular  night  I  was  very  tired 
and  sleepy,  and  soon  after  I  got  into  bed  I 
dropped  into  a  delightful  slumber.  But  it  was 
not  long  before  I  waa  awakened  by  the  fact 
that — 

"  Sa  rah  did  not  fl  inch  but  gras  ped  the  heat 
ed  1  ron  in  her  un  in  jur  ed  hand  and  when  the 
ra  bid  an  i  mal  a  proach  ed  she  thr  ust  the  lur 
id  poker  in  his—" 

••  My  conscience  !"  said  I  to  Euphemia,  "  can't 
that  girl  be  stopped  ?" 

♦*  You  wouldn't  have  her  sit  there  and  do 
nothing,  would  you  ?"  said  she. 

"No ;  but  she  needn't  read  out  that  way." 

**She  can't  read  any  other  way,"  said  Eu- 
pheriiia,  drowsily. 

*•  Yell  af  ter  yell  res  oun  ded  as  he  wil  dlv 
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"I  can't  stand  that,  and  I  won't,"  said  I 
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'  Why  don't  ah 

*'?»«•'->'»  ••  no  pW  fo^he!""  '""''*"  '-«- 
She  muat  not  ait  n^^*!; 

Euphemia  thoutrht  T  « 
«J.d  .he  gave  onegj^'.^  «f « '-  my  pi,t«I, 
of  the  door.  "  *""  ''"Ok  her  head  out 

;;Pomo™^fly,„^,,^ 
*  es,  ama'am  "  m  w  u 

«!»  to  I  don't  knoT'^TT""-  Wh^re  she 
J'th  her,  and  I  e::,"^'  ^^^j!"^  *ook  the  la„p 
ogonyand  blood,  nn/l  th^K  "l"*  V"«l  lee  of 
"nd  Pomona  weni  to  lid  *""''  <*"'  '■o»e 

f-P-eXt^it^rCdl?^--  "PO" 
"«  upon  the  subjeet  (!r  anl  1  ?"'  'P«*  <» 
tho  next  time  I  bird  P?   "'"'''*''**  n'«ht. 

''" n?L  ton  — '^"»-  '"*""*   "" 

«>«nt  el  for  V  tte"w^t°  oT."""  "^  ^^  «  »» 
S^d  «>  ad.  and  che  a^  al^T!  ™"  "'*»'  <" 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

TREATING  OF  A  NOVEL  STYLE  OF  Bi/ROLAR. 

J  HAVE  spoken  Of  my  pistol.  During  the  early 
X  part  of  our  residence  at  Rudder  OraZ  I 
never  thought  of  such  a  thing  as  o.  '^f^. 

But  it  wa«  different  now.     I  k.pt  a  UoU  We 
volver  loaded  in  the  bureau    Iraw^r  in  our  bed-' 

The  cause  of  this  change  was  burglars.     Not 

hies  in  ir"-^  Wd  they  would.  Several 
houses  m  the  vicun  y  had  been  entered  during 
the  past  month,  and  we  could  never  tell  wh^f 
our  turn  would  come. 

weL%o\nr'  ^"^^f  ^^  «"ggested  that  if  we 
were  to  anchor  out  a  little  further  at  nicht  no 
burglar  would  risk  catching  hi.  death  ofcdd 
by  swimming  out  to  us  •  bnf  Fnr.K      •    u     • 
renliftrl  fV,o* -4.         ,    "^  '  °"t  Euphemia  having 

a  canal  ^       '''"^?  ^  ^*^^^  ^^^^"1*  *<>  '"ovf 
a  cana^-boat  everynight  without  paddle-wheels, 

or  sails,  or  mules,  especiallv  if  it  w«r«  o V 

ZI"^  was  considered  io  be  effeciuSi^Ts: 
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affixed  to  the  molf  exn^T  •  ''»*  »'  **««"  I 
»tl>«r  to  the  dr  thX      *^''"'"'  -"d  the 

Theae  «>a™»  were  ^';tiS*  »"  *"*  •^-''• 
"-we  good  enough.  WhT»  *^'""'  ''"*  'hey 
attached  to  a  window  or  d^  they  were  properly 

olock,  striking  a„  the  hour,  J^hfj^  "««"'««•» 
The  window  did  not  tr™?Ki      ^  "^^  »t  once. 
»-«  rather  irk«,nret^h*^"*  "»"•"«".  ""t  it 
»«nt  to  the  door  ever,  „^h^.  f  f  *''"  "''""h- 
every  nomine     Trn»,l    *      ""•  **>  take  it  off 
-««  better  tolke  a  ^2'^  ^."P"-^'"  ^-i".  it 
thehouseful,  of  burgliflT''''  *■"»  *°  have 
^Ve  made  all  the  ne";,^"':"  *■— "gh. 
ease  burgkrs  should  nZT7  *'''^«e'»ents  in 
^t  the  first  sound  of  the.,        'T^  "P»n  "»• 
the  girl  were  to  lie  flat  !^  !^™'  ^"Phemia  a«d 
their  beds.   Then  47^2     ".T  »'  8«t  ""der 
"P,  back  to  back,  ichtl    ""'f  ^'"^'^«»^tand 
"■■e  away,  revoking  orf."'""' '"  '"*»<••  and 
*hile.     In  this  waf  Z  .*    °"""°"  ««°tre  the 
about  four  feet  iZm'thln      "^  hori«,„taIly  at 
P^mi^es,  and  ^^^0  risk  :f°:b*r "'"  '•'"'«  the 
orflie  women  of  the  famu;  """"""S  "^^  other 

to  this  X!'  ThTC^  "^"^  "'«'"*  <"'J«etions 
-stance  from  onrT.  t^il^  """  **  -»« 

iie  „ouU  probably  not 
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hear  the  alarm,  and  the  burglars  might  not  be 
w.n.ng  to  wait  while  I  went  forward  Ld  roused 

hle-^'BTt  th™"*"'  """  *°  »"  ^^    "the 
House.    But  this  was  a  minor  difficulty     I  li.i,l 

no  doubt  but  that,  if  it  should  be  ne^ss^y  I 

;Sy":s°  **' ""  """'""^  »*"  •«"■'*-- 

It  was  not  very  long  before  there  was  an  opnor- 
tnnity  of  testing  the  plan.  ^^ 

About  twelve  o'clock  one  night  one  of  the 

^r:  T  ""i"*  "*"'''"  window)  went  off 
^th  a  wh.rr  and  a  wild  succession  of  clangs. 
For  a  moment  I  thought  the  morning  train  h!d 
amved,  and  then  I  woke  up.    Euphemi!  tZ 
already  under  the  bed. 

t„  fi!?^Ti!V"  *  '*"'  "'"*''«»'  »"<'  th™  I  tried 

easy   as  I  lost  my  bearings  entirely.     But  I 

«u„d  .    at  last,  got  the  top  drawer^open  Id 

took  out  my  pistol.     Then  I  slipped  out  of  the 

Sn.  off  th  Z  **  f  "•  «  *«  <»- 
(setting  off  the  alarm  there,  by  the  way)    and 

"«  aJong  the  deck  (there  was  a  cold  niSrin^f 
aud  hast  ly  descended  the  steep  stepfthrw 
into  the  boarder-s  room.  The  door  that  wL  It 
the  bottom  of  the  steps  was  not  fastenedTnd 

the  room.  I  hastily  stepped  to  the  h.d  .^d 
SHOOK  the  boarder  by  the  shoulder.  He  kent  to 
pistol  under  his  pillow  "ei'eptAw 
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In  an  instant  he  waa  ««  k-    i. 
grasped  my  throat  anH^      ?>*'  ^"  ^^d 
Derringer  pisto^^^I'/^t    *   ,  ''i^  T ^^^*^  «^  ^s 

ond  I  'U  pnU  the  tnW  "     *"  """''  "^  '»^*H 

■T  didn't  breathe.         '      ' 
,1   had   an  accident   iiii<iii«„ 
^onld  it  hold  good  in  nr  ?-,°"  "^  '"«• 
'rould  Euphemia  Ce  to  1?"',  '"^^  *""' '    Or 

He  pushed  me  Wk  tf  J?°'.  *°  ^''  &th«r? 
moonlight.  *  "'*°  *''«  «"Ie  patch  of 

"^^Vd:"„r:a:'t';^^'''-'"»«i.i3  grasp. 

He  had  a  paS!  „f    T"»'<'P'«t«'-?" 
^om.   You  t^Z'i  r""^  .P-^te™  in  hi, 
»d  it  was  all  rea^y  ^  '''PP*^  "  »  h"'  ^ater, 

"d  pnt  on  his  cloth^  ^"*  ''"'™  ''«  P"tol 

over  thn^k""*'"  ''^  "*"•  ""^  '^V  we  went 
mC  """*"  *"«  '*-•"  -^l  was  dark  and 

I'.IXTgritlT^'-^'''-*''-. 
held  me  back.  *™''  •""  «>«  boarder 

"I*tmegodown."hfl..M 
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;; No,"  said  I,  "my  wife  is  there." 
Ihat  8  the  very  reaaon  you  should  not  eo  » 

wouM  fire  IT  I'  ^^'^  ^"^"^'^  ^^*'  ^^'^^ 
would  fire  only  at  a  man.     It  would  be  a  bad 

job  for  her  if  you  were  kuled.     I  'U  go  down." 
So  he  went  down,  slowly  and  cautiously,  his 

ft  were"  "''"  '  '"^  ^''  ^^'  ^"  *^^  ^^^^r,  as 

When  he  read  .  .  (he  bottom  of  the  steps  I 

llJlowed.^"^^^^^  "'  "^"^'^"^^  "^^^  ^^^->  - 
The  boarder  was  standing  in  the  middle  of 
the  dmmg-room,  into  which  the  steirs  led.  I 
could  not  see  him,  but  I  put  my  hand  against 
him  a^  I  was  feeling  my  way  across  the  floor 
1  whispered  to  him—- 

and  firel^""""  ^""^  ''"'  ^^'^'  *^^'*'^"'  ^^  '^^^^^^ 
**No,»  he  whispered  back,   "not  now:  he 

I  confess  that  I  was  not  very  mixious  to  look 
h.m  up,  but  1  followed  the  boater,  as  he  ,Cy 
made  his  way  toward  the  kitchen  door.  As  we 
opened  the  door  we  instinctively  stopped 

rZi*  .  -I':""'''"' 7»'-*'>-'»B»I«ta«din«on 
an  I    ,^^g  „„j  ^j  j^^  ^^^^  evidently  just 

«ady  to  escape.   Fortunately,  we  were  unheard. 
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o«r»tei«were„„iseC  *   barefooted. 

«-^tt:!^;efr""  «■-«'"  •-^tw  the 

onZTtuV^^'"''^-    ^'h  Of  „,  took  hold 

toiltt  wi";7:t'"::e^  ;„f  *:^i  >-«'«.  -<« 

w«toh  out  of  the  JXw       '  '■"  ""• "«"  *« 

The  tide  was  hich  an*1  fK« 
of  water  around  the  Ct     W   r'  .*  «"<"'  <•»■" 
splash  outside.  ""«  hearf  a  rousing 

.wPriTriS."  °"  '"'  """  ""X"  '>"»  as  he 

We rushid  on  deck     lZ-'°fi^'' "P'" 
and  looked  over  the  sMe     bITt  *'"'  '^'•'"'* 
"  He 's  gone  to  tLT  i*        *  ^  "''^  "o  »ne. 
"  He  dfdn't    J^       '*°.'"  '    ^  exclaimed. 

•carder,  "for  iff nol"^  '"."•«"'"  »■-!   the 
there. "  '  '  """  ""»"  ""an  two  feet  deep 

— ...  uiie  sfiore.  -^  «• 
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"Will  you  please  let  down  the  gang-plank  '" 
We  looked  ashore,  and  there  stood  Pomona, 
dripping  from  every  pore. 

Wespokenowords,butloweredthegang-plank. 
ohe  came  aboard. 

"Good-night ! »  said  the  boarder,  and  he  went 
to  bea. 

doiigr'*''*'"  "^'^  ^'  "'*'^**  ^^""^  ^^"  ^^^" 

J*  I'^^l*  ^''''^''''  **  *^®  '"^»'  8i*"'  when  pop  I 
the  chair  bounced,  and  out  I  went  " 

"You  shouldn't  do  that,"  I  said,   sternly. 

Some  day  you  '11  be  drowned.     Take  off  your 
wet  things  and  go  to  bed." 

"Yes,  sma'am-sir,  I  mean,"  said  she,  as  she 
went  down-stairs. 

When  I  reached  my  room  I  lighted  the  lamp 
and  found  Euphemia  still  under  the  bed 

"  Is  it  all  right  ?"  she  asked. 

"  Yes,"  I  answered.    »  There  was  no  burglar, 
romona  fell  out  of  the  window. " 

"  Did  you  get  her  a  plaster  ?  »  asked  Euphemia. 
drowsily.  *^  * 

"  No,  she  did  not  need  one.  She 's  all  right 
now.     Were  you  worried  about  me,  dear  ?» 

"  No,  I  trusted  in  you  entirely,  and  I  think  I 
dozed  a  httle  under  the  bed." 

In  one  minute  she  was  asleep. 

The  boarder  and  I  did  not  make  this  matter* 
subject  of  conversation  afterM'ard,  but  Euphemia 


50 


RUDDER  GRANGE. 


day.  ^"^^^  ^«^«r  «  powders  the  next 

An  important  fact  in  domeat.V  . 
^'^covered  about  this  time Tv  y,?  r*"^  ^^ 
myself.     Perhaps  we  weTn^/.ul^^''''^  ^"^ 

cover  it,  but  we^el^rn^^d  Vn'/if  \*^  '''■ 
this  fact  was   +»,o*.  i,        ,  ^  "  out, —and 

At  the  end  "'ett;  tXt?" ^T*'  ™-" 

our'receipts-and  every  week  ff      "T*  "P 
more  nnsatisfactory.  ' """  *»» 

»nd  which  getobt.t^nrh""*?"  *'"'«'"«. 
M.  I  thinlf  we  3d  and  tLT  "''^  *  "»<'*■ 
satisfactory,..,. id  Euphel*'  a-oou^t,  »ore 

Ihis  was  on  a  Saturday  nieht      w      , 
got  our  pencils  and  Daner  LS  ^*  *''^*y« 

of  the  week.  '^^  '"''  """"^y  »'  the  end 

"Yes  "  s  "/I  T 

facetiou;a„dunL::*r..w'"P'  *"  "PP*" 
well  enough  if  wTcoumL  <"..'  '*  ''°"''*  ''«»'l 
the  fi«  and  meW  It  d^^  ^"'^  *'«'*  »ow.ball  to 

-^^v»in:;ts''-'^''-'>>-^ 

oame  home  in  the  ^yeJ^J^^^^-  ^^en  I 

■newlthaglowinlr;"'"*  **»   ^"Phemia  met 

=  — e.     "rainer  surprised  me 
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to  see  her  look  so  happy,  for  she  had  been  very 
quiet  and  preoccupied  for  the  first  part  of  the 
week  So  much  so,  indeed,  that  T  had  thought 
of  ordering  smaller  roasts  for  a  week  or  two,  ^d 
takmg  her  to  a  Thomas  Concert  with  the  money 
saved.  But  this  evening  she  looked  as  if  she  did 
not  need  Thomas's  orchestra. 

"What  makes  you  so  bright,  my  dear  ?»  said 
I,  when  I  had  greeted  her.  «  Haa  anything  jolly 
happened?"  ftJ"*^ 

"  No,"  said  she ;  "  nothing  yet,  but  I  am  going 
to  make  a  fire  to  melt  snow-balls." 

Of  course  I  was  very  anxious  to  know  how  she 
was  going  to  do  it,  but  she  would  not  tell  me 
It  was  a  plan  that  she  intended  to  keep  to  her- 
self  until  she  saw  how  it  worked.  I  did  not 
press  her,  because  she  had  so  few  secrets,  and  I 
did  not  hear  anything  about  this  plan  until  it 
had  been  carried  out. 

Her  scheme  was  as  follows  :  After  thinking 
over  our  financial  condition  and  puzzling  her 
brain  to  find  out  some  way  of  bettering  it,  she 
had  come  to  the  conclusion  that  she  would  make 
some  money  by  her  own  exertions,  to  help  defray 
our  householc:  expenses.     She  never  had  made 
any  money,  but  that  was  no  reason  why  she 
should  not  begin.     It  was  too  bad  that  I  should 
have  to  toil  and  toil  and  not  make  nearly  enough 
money  after  ail.     So  she  would  go  to  work  md 
earn  something  with  her  own  hands. 
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"de  for  then  need,  wi  J^!^  ~"'''  «>"»  pm- 
Offloen  of  the  in.«f.  ♦•  .  '"^  »"«  but  the 
about  it.  '"""-t'on  knowmg  anytjg 

<>«'  it  wae  larger  tZ  Th^T  '*"■««  "-undl, 

*»'<»  me  the  story   ILT^^ ',  J*  '«"  Euphemia 
"""'hforheroou^;''*  ""^  *??'  *"  w«  too 

r"  «"<«  perhaps  meett^r^r'  «°  <"'  *« 
eharch,  with  »new»M,L^l,^°''^e  «»  our 
^^.B»therge„i™&«^''.»»f«"nderhera™, 
tlu"  humiliation.    Sh7  w  .  '  ""«''  *«'•  from 
''wingootton,  and  sol    ^  *°  P""''"»se  «ome 

•'»»dle  to  thewoS  b«h-"'-  ''""'«^  h'" 
"tedherifshewo^  n^tte V^"  T"**'-  '"^ 
«»at  wrapped  «p  win,  tj.    "t'ogood  as  tohavs 

»  good  de^I  to  «T  "he  L  '■''*''"«'•  I'** 
"fed,  for  the  Trtio it  ^"T' J".''  *'"  """"^ 
"otmafceapaokagT^T '*"*  f  "'""S''*  »ould 
f^,  her  r^uesw^'^^^'/'hand.    How 

*«»^  •''ay  a  very  1^?^''*''  '^'h-  and  she 
«>«»  of  the  store^st^^^d  T^"'  ^*  *■>« 
•"PPow  that  there  m^'^I  '*''  *•■«  <»"»ide.    I 

»«  not  more  than  half  » 
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dozen  people  in  this  country  who  would  refuse 
Kuphe^ja  anything  that  she  wo„l„  be^^^ 

B:^"ft  tuMu;:X  iT^. .  f:  r  -■" 

the^cttf  tJf;  •^"'1*'' '"« •'■'"•  •»"  *<«k  "  into 

f:%.thrti''t:r:r,^.-^-- 

S  4^''«*-"«»'«J-  "Offloient  to  pay  her  fare 

the^ll^ett'"1"^  *"  ^"y-  "■«  ""Iked  up  to 
the  place  where  her  work  waa  to  be  deUyered 

person,  and,  as  :t  was  soon  examin^f  La 
apF^ved,  she  received  her  pa;  the^o"       "" 

wi.-T^I*"''"'^  <">»*»•  She  had  made  no 
e^er  sTe  1^1  Z'^  \""''  '»*»»«">«d.  How- 
ever, she  said  nothing,  but  left  the  place  without 
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—     —  wg 

■        "'''^« '"'  »ny  more  work     T„  ,    .    . 

all  about  it.  She  h  J  f  -^  '""*  »''<'  'o^Kot 
*«  «11  wrong  Indth^  •  r  *'■"'  «^«ytl.tog 
nJnd  entirely       tL  "'"*  engMMed  he? 

t«thepri„ted't.bIeofp„^f;ir\^'"''«fe'«d 
'he  amount  due      i„^  *"  **  «aIouh»ted 

»<»,  at  the  moment  1rr*?^«  *•"  ^"'■'ft 
*l«t  it  was.  She  ll  thi^  ?"  "°'"<'  »»'  teU 
*«Ik  baolc  to  the  W  *"  Vf''  -»">  »t»rted  to 
and  w*ak,  and  hungJlu  "1**  ***  '"  ""^ 
two  past  her  reguii-  i„ '1       "?*  *"  ^onr  or 

thought  she  eho„!Stinttf1rd*r-*''»'  ■*« 

r,r  «''  »»-  -"-Imen'j"  "°*  «"  ~"'- 
oo,  like  a  sensible  l,**i«  "**'"'i8. 

*e  went  into  a  r^^^l  "T^  f  *«  was, 
toWe.  and  a  waiter^'"     ^J«  "»*  ^"^  »t  a 
«he  would  have.     SbTlL     ^^  '^  »««  *i»t 
eating-houses,  and  wrhT™  ?."?  "^"""tomed  to 
tune  that  she  had  evr^^d^'  T  ">«  «"' 
'he  wanted  was  someliw  .°'"'?'°""-   '«''»' 
Ofdered  a  cup  „f  ZZ^  *"         ^°  "'" 

piece  of  chicken.  We  mi.  *  ™"''  ""J  » 
one,  a„d  E«phe»ia  e^'^^ft  '"^  '*?  S""* 
finahed,  she  went  up  to  «..  ^*"  **  *«d 
Her  biU  was  sixty  c^ntT  «t  "^^^  *»  »«'tle. 
iiat  she  had  just  recri™d  .  ^^^  *«  ""ney 
the  ferr„_^J  J  a  S^    '^"■ed  down  to 

got  home  die  thouX^lt  .    '*"'•     '^''«"  *e 
cried.  ""«'"  "  over,  and  then  she 
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After  .  while  .he  dried  her  eyes,  and  when  I 
came  home  .he  told  me  all  aboul  it.  ^ 

<^lSZil2;.  '""'''■  "^  «">»•*'««- I 
comfo^'t  ^'"^i  .  ^  *°°''  •"«  ■■»  "y  arm,  and 
vinced  her  that  she  was  fully  able  to  help  me 
better  than  any  one  else  on  earth,  and  th"t 
without  puzzling  her  brains  about  bustaess  'J 
weanng  herself  out  by  sewing  for  pay.  ' 

W  o^r  ritfr  '"  °"'  °"  ""^y'  ""^  V  k«P- 
Jng  our  attention  on  our  weeklv  balanV.    J. 

prevented  it  from  growing  ve.yrrpi^^"'  "* 
We  feU  back  on  onr  philosophy  (it  was  all 
the  capital  we  had),  and  beoai^e  J  caL  .^L 
contented  as  circumstances  aUowed 
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CHAPTER  V. 

I^OMONA  PRODUCES  A  PAHTT>,  »^ 

PARTIAL  BlVOLimON  IJf 
»UDDER  ORANOa. 

•ome  new  instance  to  ~I»7  ^^'"'"S  *«  •"«» 
tive  abilities  a^d  «„tol  "  1  ^'""""•'''  '''™»- 
thepeculiaritieeofTrre  ".S^'f^-g  "'"««  *« 
,    "Only  to  think!"  ""^.^""""""keeping. 

"Pomona  h«i  {„,.  h^  \°"'  "tonioon. 
thing.  Y„ur„oClhaT:r''M'''  ^^  "^ 
^n  for  us  to  ca°ry  all  o,l  *  ""*  "  ^  »'™y» 
«.d  throw  it  over  fte  hZX  ^^'Tt'^"- 
remedied  aU  that     VhVt  ^e",  she  has 

window  in  the  .We  oftLt^.T  »  "'««  «*««  '»» 
a  shutter  of  the  ni^.    t  ^"'='**"'  »»''  has  made 

^^m  to  it.  a^dTwtet  °'"'  """'«'*''« 
w^dow,  throw  the  water  „?*  T  "J*"  ""» 
»nd  there  it  is  I     r  t  ii  ?"*'  '^ut  it  again. 

"  Yes  •  flL      •    ^"  5"*"  "he '«  smart  " 

••h„fT*L-  ^'^  '"  "°  '•onht  of  that  "  T  «  •., 
out  I  thinlt  that  *i..~.  •    J         ^^'     -t  said  ; 

•nore  interest   n  su^  T '"  ^^^  »'  ^er  taking 

duties  tha^  i„  Ihe  relllr       "i^'^''^  "^  ""^el 
"Now,don.tdiS^7°;:^''i^h««se.-. 
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.he  «vid,  ..  for  .he  «  „f  the  greatest  use  to  me 
.nd  I .  „„-t  w.„t  you  to  be  throwing  .--1  „Zr 
about  like  some  people."  'water 

"Not  even  if  I  throw  it  out  of  Pc  .„o,>a'a  1.  i  tie 
aoor,  1  suppose. " 

^J  All  right,"  I  said  ,    'TU  not  discourage 

It  was  now  getting  late  in  the  season.      It 
--.  qu.te  too  cool  to  sit  out  on  deck  in  th"  even 
■ng,  and  our  garden  began  to  look  desolate. 

ear^r^'f'^'"^  *''?'*•'  "P  »  '»»  »'  '«* 
earth  and  had  prepared  a  large  bed,  in  which 

lelt  f^l  ''^"'\'  *"""'*     ^'''^  ""^o  «»  -^1 
lent  fall  crop,  he  assured  us. 

From  being  simply  cool  it  began  to  be  rainy, 
ft,;  *''«««»''"='■«"«'  decidedly  unpleasant. 
But  our  boarder  bade  us  take  courage.      This 

Z  ZTl'  *'*  ''yinoctial,"  and  when 
was  over  there  would  be  a  delightful  Indian 
eummer.  and  the  turnips  would  grtw  nicel^ 

This  sounded  very  well,  but  the  wind  blew 
up  cold  at  night,  a«d  there  was  a  great  deal  oT 
unpleasant  rain. 

One  night  it  blew  what  Pomona  called  a 

,    ,  '     "-^  '^="«'  to  oea  very  eariv 

to  keep  wm™.     We  heard  our  boarder  on  d"  k 
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in  the  garden  after  we  were  in  bed.and  Eunhemia, 

wJ^atlV.  '  "*■"  !S  ^  "  ^"^-     I  thought  I 
my  he«d-a  feat  for  which  I  had  been  famous 
Slr^l"'  throwing  myself  forward  on  my 
hands,  aa,d  then  raising  my  heels  baclcward  o^r 

nLitl-n?    l^   ^*°  «**  *"'  "y  "-^^d  from  that 

ZtZL.r?^l  '"^^"•'^y'  ""-l  f»™d   that 
the  footboard  of  the  bedstead  was  much  higher 

han  our  heads.   We  were  lying  „„  a  very  much 
melmed  plane,  with  our  heads  dow^wTrfl 
roused  Euphemia,  and  we  both  got  ^rofW 
when  at  ^most  the  same  moment,  we  ltd 
down  the  floor  mto  ever  so  much  wlter.      *^ 

Jiuphemia  was  scarcely  awake,  and  she  fell 

fairand'l^""*-  /'  ^"^  ''"''•  "•"  I  heird  he 

^1     I  17^  °T  "•'  ^^"^"^  *'  her  assUt- 
ance.    I  had  scarcely  raised  her  up,  when  I 

heard  a  pounding  at  the  front   ioo^'or  ml' 

hatchway,  and  our  boarder  shouted- 

Th.  ^A  k"*  :  ■*^°'"*  ""*  °'  *at !  Open  the  door  I 
The  old  boat 'stuminf- over'" 

My  heart    feU    within  me,   but  I  clutched 
Euphemia.     I  said  „,  word  and    she  simplv 

aZ""^:.^^"^"^  '"''-" the  floor.  ™,S^     • 

times  in  thn  wafoi.  «^ ^  x.  1  - 

—  ..^s^x  anu  auiir  Times  out  of  it.     I 
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ImT  ^'"^8-'^».''«"  open  and  set  her  on  the 

hung  on  a  nail,  with  a  match-box  undeTit  '  1 
I  struck  *  light.  Then  I  sommbledWk  ^d 
brought  her  some  clothes. 

All  this  time  the  boarder  was  yelling  »„rt 
Cfr^  *'  .*'"'  ^•^'-    '^^h-  Euphem !  waf 

"nThLf/T^""'^''"'"  »»'<>  the  boarder 
I   eft  h"       .T  ""'"  y""  '»■»«  l^ek." 

and  iu  had  r    M  "J"**  "^  «'°*'''^  <^l>''=h,  ehair 
and  all  had  tnmbled  against  the  foot  of  the  bed 
and  so  had  not  gone  into  the  water)  and  ,„„ 
reappeared  on  deck      Ti,«  - .  j      '•  *™  »»<>« 

"Jngty,  butl  td  not  nJTetm't:  b'""^* 
cold.  The  deck  remindedtl  oTtTe  g  n'g^pra^T 
of  a  Harlem  steamboat  at  low  tide.     It  waMn 

aooui  US,  but  the  scene  and  all  the  dreadful  Mr- 
cumstences  made  me  feel  the  most  in  W  des"  re 
to  wake  up  and  find  it  all  a  dream    T 
«od„„bt,however,a^.utthet:::^.^;7J- 

thll'l^vrcr^i^hl'r^'"'^''-- 

€wiu    we  n  nelp  her  over  her«»      v«,. 

:hrV:";^v''?-'^f-''»XS: 

water,  and  X.l^l;^:X:r,orf.„t 
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a  rope  over  the  sides.     You  can  hold  on  to  that 
as  you  go  down." 

I  got  over  the  bulwarks  and  let  myself  down  to 
the  ground.  Then  the  boarder  got  Euphemia  up 
and  slipped  her  over  the  side,  holding  to  her 
hands,  and  letting  her  gently  down  until  I  could 
reach  her.  She  said  never  a  word,  but  screamed 
at  times.  I  carried  her  a  little  way  up  the 
shore  and  set  her  down.  I  wanted  to  take  her 
up  to  &  house  near  by,  where  we  bought  our 
milk,  but  she  declined  to  go  until  we  had  saved 
-romona. 

So  I  went  back  to  the  boat,  having  carefully 
wrapped*up  Euphemia,  to  endeavour  to  save  the 
gri.     I  found  that  the  boarder  had  so  arranged 
the  gang-plank  that  it  was  possible,  without  a 
very  great  exercise  of  agihty,  to  pass  from  the 
shore  to  the  boat.     When  I  first  saw  him,  on 
reaching  the  shelving  deck,  he  wa«  staggering 
up  the  stairs  with  a  dining-room  chair  and  a 
large  framed  engraving  of  Eaphael's  Dante~an 
ugly  picture,  but  full  of  true  feeling ;  at  least 
80  Euphemia  always  declared,  though  I'm  not 
quite  sure  that  I  know  what  she  meant. 

"Where  is  Pomona?"  I  said,  endeavourinc 
to  stand  on  the  hill-side  of  the  deck. 

"I  don't  know,"  said  he,  "but  we  must  get 
the  things  out.  The  tide 's  rising  and  the  wind 's 
getting  uji      The  boat  will  go  over  before  we 
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She 


"  But  we  must  find  the  eirl  »  I  aairl 
can't  be  left  to  drown." 

he" iff"'*  *^'''^  !*  ""^"^^^  "^^**^^  "^"ch,"  said 
he    getting  over  the  side  of  the  boat  w  th  his 

awkward  load.      "  She  would  be  of  about  t 
much  use  drowned  as  any  other  way      If  it 
hadn't  been  for  that  hole  she  cut  in"he*side  o 
the  boat  this  would  never  have  happened." 
You  don't  think  it  was  that !"  ilid,  hold- 

d?wn  ^the""  '"'  f '?'^^^  "^"^  ^«  ^«*  " 
aown  to  the  gang-plank. 

hiJZ^'7 1^  '^'^'"  ^'  '■'P^'"^-    "  ^^^»«  tide  '8  very 
high,and  the  water  gotoverthatholeaiidrushel 

cratt  before  very  long  " 

dowfthi'"  ^'  *7^^''  ^^"^  ^^^"^  "^^  ^^  dashed 
down  the  gang-plank.    I  went  below  to  look  for 

1  took  It   down  and  went  into  the  kitchen 
There  was  Pomona,  dressed,  and  with  her  hai 
on,  quietly  packing  some  things  in  a  basket. 
Come,  hurry  out  of  this, "  I  cried.     «  Don't 

r  wrL"'*  *'"  '^"^^-*^^«  ^-*'  I  --->  - 

"  Yes,  sma'am-sir,  I  mean-I  know  it,  and 
J^suppose  we  shall  soon  be  at  the  mercy  of  the 

.  J'Z^"*  !^.^°'  «*^  ^  ^"i^^y  ««  you  can.    What 
."^  juu  patimg  lu  that  basket  ?" 

•*  Food,"  she  said.     "  We  may  need  it  " 
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I  took  her  by  the  shoulder  and  hurried  her  o» 
deck,  over  the  bulwark,  down  the  gang-plank 
and  so  on  to  the  place  where  I  had  left  Euphemia. 

I  found  the  dear  girl  there,  quiet  and  col- 

rn^  ;>,  "^.'"  'V'"^'  '^""^^^'  *«  «hi^l^  herself 
from  the  wind.  I  wasted  no  time,  but  hurried 
tae  two  women  over  to  the  house  of  our  milk- 
merchant.     There,  with  some  difficulty,  I  roused 

Pnir^  """.T"'  '"?  ^^'''  ^^"^"^  Euphemia  and 
Pomona  safely  m  the  house,  I  left  them  to  tell 
the  tale,  and  ran  back  to  the  boat. 

The  boarder  was  working  like  a  Trojan.     He 
had  already  a  pile  of  our  furniture  on  the  beach. 

I  set  about  helping  him,  and  for  an  hour  we 
laboured  at  this  hasty  and  toilsome  moving.  It 
was  indeed  a  toilsome  business.  The  floors 
were  shelving,  the  stairs  leaned  over  sideways 
ever  so  far,  and  the  gang-plank  was  despemtei; 
short  and  steep.  "^ 

still,  we  saved  quite  a  number  of  household 
articles.  Some  things  we  broke  and  some  we 
forgot,  tad  some  thing,  were  too  big  to  move  in 
th«  way ;  but  we  did  very  well,  considering 
the  circumstances.  ^ 

The  wind  roared,  the  tide  rose,  and  the  boat 
groaned  and  creaked.  We  were  in  the  kitchen 
trying  to  teke  the  stove  apart  (the  boarder  was 
sure  we  could  carry  it  up,  if  we  could  get  the 
pipe^out  and  the  legs  and  doors  off),  when  we 
hearu  a  crash.     We  rushed  on  deck  and  found 
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that  the  garden  had  fallen  in  I    Making  our 
way  as  well  as  we  could  toward  the  gaping 
rent  m  the  deck,  we  saw  that  the  tumip.bed 
had  gone  down  bodily  into  the  boarder's  room. 
We  did  not  hesitate,  but  scrambled  down  his 
narrow  stairs.     I  followed  him.     He  struck  a 
match  that  he  had  in  his  pocket,  and  lighted  a 
little  lantern  that  hung  under  the  stairs     His 
room  was  a  perfect  rubbish  heap.     The  floor, 
bed,   chairs,    pitcher,    basin  -  everything  was 
covered  or  filled  with  garden  mould  and  turnips. 
Never  did  I  behold  such  a  scene.     He  stood  in 
the  midst  of  it,  holding  his  lantern  high  above 
his  head.     At  length  he  spoke. 

"  If  we  had  time,"  he  said,  "  we  might  come 
down  here  and  pick  out  a  lot  of  turnips." 

*'But  how  about    your    furniture?"  I  ex. 
claimed. 

"  Oh,  that 's  ruined ! "  he  replied 

fV?^  ^'^^""^  ^"^""P*  *^  ^^^  ^y  of  it.  but  we 
got  hold  of  his  trunk  and  carried  that  on  shore 

When  we  returned,  we  found  that  the  water 
was  pouring  through  his  partition,  making  the 
room  a  lake  of  mud.  And,  as  the  water  wa* 
rismg  rapidly  below,  and  the  boat  was  keeling 
over  more  and  more,  we  thought  it  was  time  to 
leave,  and  we  left. 

It  would  not  do  to  go  far  away  from  our 

„„.    ^^    „„,^,,   „,.j.g   pj^^^    up  in  a  sad- 

lookmg  heap  on  the  shore  ;  and  so.  after  I  had 
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^ne  over  to  the  milk-woma,.  to  ...a™ 
EupW  of  our  «.fety.  the  boanler  and  I 
passed  the  rest  of  the  night-then  was  Lt 
much  „.  it  left-i..  wa,w,.5  „p  ^„  J^  »- 

about^mir'"*  '  *"*  '■'"*"""''  *°  *'■«  hotel, 
a«  of  ouTf  *^"y  -"!"  ""■*'  S«l  for  the  stor. 
age  of  our  fumrtCTo  tl.erc,  until  we  could  find 
.nother,:hab.tati<,„.     This  habitation,  we  deter 

^art  oi  T  *°  ''\'"  »  ™'«tantial' house    or 

'Hh:  tHes:'"'"'  "■"* "«'""'  »°* "« "ff-t^o 

During  the  morning  the  removal  of  our  effects 
M«  auccessfully  accomplished,  and  our  boTrie^ 
went  to  town  to  look  fo^  a  furnished  roonr  He 
had  nothing  but  his  trunk  to  take  t»  it. 

hot  I  *"«"«>»»  I  '«ft  Euphemia  at  the 
hotel,  where  she  was  taking  a  nap  (slie  cJ 
tamly  needed  It,  for  she  had^spenJThe'f^htTn 

1,1  JT         ?™  *"  *'  "^«'-  *»  *»te  a  last 
look  at  the  remams  of  old  Rudder  Grange. 
I  felt  sadly  enough  as  I  walked  along  the 

hotrr./ b''  *"  *'^  ^'"*'-'»''*'  -<•  'hough 
a^Jother^  .  T."°™.  ""^  "^  '^»*  "^o  than 
Z  so  oft""^  how  gladly  I  had  walked  that 

°  y  Of  vhv  nappy  times  we  had  had. 
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It  was  a  beautiful  autumn  afternoon,  and 
tae  wind  had  entirely  died  away.    When  I  came 
w,tam  sight  of  our  old  home,  it  presented  a 
doleiul  appearance.     The  bow  had  drifted  out 
into  the  river,  and  was  almost  entirely  under 
water      The  stem  stuck  up  in  a  mournful  and 
ridiculous  manner,  with  its  keel,  instead  of  its 
broadside,  presented  to  the  view  of  persons  on 
the  shore.   As  I  neared  the  boat  I  heard  a  voice 
I  stopped  and  listened.     Thero  was  no  one  in 
sight.     Could  the  sounds  come  from  the  boat » 
I  concluded  that  it  must  be  so,  and  I  walked  up 
closer.     Then  I  heard  distinctly  the  words- 

**  He  grasp  ed  her  by  the  thro  at  and  yell  ed 
swear  to  me  thou  nev  er  wilt  re  veal  my  se  cret 
or  thy  hot  heart's  blood  shall  stain  this  mar  bel 
flo  or  ;  she  gave  one  gry  vy  ous  gasp  and—" 
It  was  Pomona  ! 

Doubtless  she  had  climbed  up  the  stem  of 
the  boat  and  had  descended  into  the  depths  of 
the  wreck  to  rescue  her  beloved  book,  the  read- 
ing of  which  had  so  long  been  interrupted  by 
my  .harsh  decrees.  Could  I  break  in  on  this 
one  hour  of  rapture  ?  I  had  not  the  heart  to  do 
It,  and  as  I  slowly  moved  away,  there  came  to 
me  the  last  words  that  I  ever  heard  from 
Rudder  Grange — 

"  And  with  one  wild  shry  ik  to  heav  en  hep. 

heart  a  Kin  r\ri  ar\n*  j-«~  r>j  xl^a %     ,  .■ 

.„,  „^.„,„  ^^  ^^  j,^^jju  ^^yj^^^       iioine  of 

woe — " 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

THE   NEW  RUDDER  ORANGE. 

J-     cult;es  we  encountered  when  we  sterted  onf 

d.sadva»togea  of  the  various  methXXl 
keeping,  and  make  up  our  minds  on  the  auS 

When  we  came  to  this  conclusion  we  we^T^. 
crty  b^arding-honse,  and  were  en°i.^rsI«sL 
that  this  style  of  living  did  not  suit  us  aTil 

At  tlus  junctuH,  I  received  a  letter  from  th, 

boat    Shortly  after  leaving  us  the  previous  fall 
he  had  married  a  widow  lady  with  tCcWld^n' 
and  was  now  keeping  house  in  a  French  flat  fn 
the  upper  part  of  the  city.    We  h«^  „?n  j 
the  happy  couple  soon  Jterltirl^i^,"^    ' 
the  letter,  now  received,  contained  an  ta^t 
for  us  to  come  and  dine,  and  sn«„-1  ^C~^^ 
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„.Ii,^%"  ^'"  "^^  Euphemift.  "There's 
nothing  I  want  so  „,„ch  ..  to  see  how  people 
keep  house  an  a  French  flat.   Perhaps  we  'iufu 

Th^t^"""'*  ''^*'""*  "''"<''•*»•  ■•  S'"*'*  went, 
thing  but  flat.  It  was  very  tall  indeed-the 
tallest  house  m  the  neighbourhood.  We  entered 
the  vestibule,  the  outer  door  being  open  and 
beheld,  on  one  side  of  us,  a  row  of  teU  h^dU. 

a  speaking-tube,  and  above  each  of  these    » 
l.t«e^;.ed  frame  containing  a  visit^gtri! 

over'the'c  ^:  '"^HLtf-^"'*''"' '  ""<""« 
!,;„  u  11       ,    ^-         -"ere  s  his  name,  and  this  is 
i«  bell  and  tube  -    Which  would  ^ou  do  firs 
nng  or  blow  ?"  "» 

tu^^'^'w?^"  ?"  '•  "  y"  <'°»''  Wow  up  those 
IT^'^-  f  *  ""«  *«  •«».  Jort  as  if  it  were 

trruit  „:"'""'  ^"^  °"« **»  -» ^-^ 

1  rang  the  bell  under  the  boarder's  name 

front  dooV:;,!?!  """"■  •"" » "•  ™*»°*  *"« 

wtaspered  Euphemia      '  How  quickly  the  girl 
camel         And  she  lnnlro<i  *^-  4.l-     .  ,       ® 
entered.     But  there  wasni  ^e  ttrf ''  "  ** 
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"  Their  flat  is  on  the  fifth  Story  "  sar  •     •     . 

"ff  '.,.,'"  "  "»»'  *«  ««'  »r  heard. 
«    w    like    an    enchanted    cavern,"    «id 

CJd<41  you    come    to  the  ocre."  sa'd    th« 

S^H^'did""  ,r?"« "'  *^«  '»p "'  t* 

stairs.     He  did  not  behave  at  all  like  an  om-e 

r7f ..    1     T*  '""'  '^"'"''  <•»*«  in  the  parlour 

something   concerning   the    dinner,   15uphemia 
asked  after  the  children.  -upnemia 

tL        ;!,T'  *°  '"*  *'■    'l**'  '"«»  things  •' 
smfled  griS'      •    "   ^"''^"'"'  ""^   """■ 

wi;:-ssS:;rn:::,rg;r"  «;';]'«-'''• ;% 

;  r,  r^^  X .  .  "^  grown.  He  is  at  an  acad*;  r  v 
in  Connecticut,  and  he  expects  to  go  in^ o  a  cml 
engineer's  office  in  the  spring.  Hi.  te  I 
older  tha.  he  is.  MywifemaLd-n  f!  t 
instance -wher    .he  was    very  youn.      .J 

young  ID  ( :  .jd. »  ^    ^      "^  ~  ""^""y 

paulf ''I'S'^  Euphemia;  and  then,   after  a 
pause,     And  neither  of  them  is  at  home  now  ?  » 
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"No,"  sttid  the  ex-boarder      "Rv  fi.«  , 
what  .10  y„„  thiuk  of  this  Cl,    Itt  a  IrtT' 

were  in  some      !,r7!>"    "™'"  "'  ^^"^  ^^^ 

Near  the  I,  ick  nf       .  a  i. 
with    bella    a^d    L       ^*\T  * ''"'"''•^™''*''' 

butcher,  the  toker  or  the  t        ''    ,  ^'''"    *•"> 
came  eaol,^  '  T  ^  ''«™««»e.Iamp  maker, 

o  der  wt  lue^^"7  *'"''  ^»«  wanted.     The 
thin^rthelJtlor-  '""'  ""  '""''''  '"o 

o:;l^~  '^ioXre^trr 

M,Tg7e^7T'^  °'  honsekeeping.     Every- 

"Indeed,"  «tid  the  ex-boarder,   "if  it  were 
not  for  pec   le  trinnin.,  „„«,  .u„  '    _      "  *'," 

rig  up  attaohmeni^  V  which  r^nldlt'inlhe 
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parlour.  a„d  by  ,„i  ^^  tey-boW 

getting  out  of  m>  easy-chair  " 
One  of  the  most  peculiar  features  of  the  estab 

htrlnTof':  V"*'~     ThllV^at' 
uie  rear  end  of  the  floor,  and  as  tliere  waa  nnf 

much  space  left  after  the  other  rooJlaT  been 

made,  i   was  very  small ;  ho  small,  indeed   that 

would  accommodate  only  a  rery  sS  '^f. 

stead.     Jhis  made  it  necessary  for  our  friend« 

"There  were  several  ewellent  girls  at  th« 

airto    ;.11      «      '^l'"''  *''™'  "«'  "•'^y  were 
«^1  to,    tal.     So  we  had  to  take  a  short  one 

who  >s  only  so-so.     There  was  one  bneotch 

girl  who  was  the  ve.y  person  for  ns.  a^d*I  wo^M 

my  plan  for  her  accommodation. " 
What  was  that  ?"  I  asked 
''  y^*."'"  «»«>  he.  "  I  first  thought  of  cutting 
a  hole  m  the  partition  wall  at  the  foot  rftZ 
bed  for  her  to  put  her  feet  through  "       "^  '"" 
Never!"  said  his  wife,  emphatically      "T 
would  never  have  allowed  that  "  ^' 

taltZ^^^T'l  """"*»•'«*  he,  "I  thought  of 
turning  the  bed  around,  and  cutting  a  large' 
hole  through  which  she  might  have  Durher 
head  mtothe  little  room  on  this  ^Z  ""l  .^ 
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table  could  have  stood  under  the  liole,  and  her 
head  might  have  rested  on  a  cushion  on  the 
table  very  comfortably." 

"My  dear,"  said  his  wife,   -it  would  have 
frightened  me  to  death  to  go  into  that  room  and 
see  that  head  on  a  cushion  on  a  table—" 
hemii''^  '^°^"  *^°  Baptist,"  interrupted  Eu- 

"Well,"    said    our  ex-boarder,     "the    plan 
would  have  had  its  advantages. " 

;'  Oh  !"  cried  Euphemia,  looking  out  of  a  back 
wmdow.  '«  What  a  lovely  little  iron  balcon^  1 
1^0  you  sit  out  there  on  warm  evenings  '" 

"That's  a  fire-escape,"  said  the  ex-boarder. 

We  don  t  go  out  there  unless  it  is  very  hot 
indeed,  on  account  of  the  house  being  on  fire 
You  see  there  is  a  little  door  in  the  floor  of  the 
balcony  and    an    iron   ladder  leading   to    the 
balcony  beneath,  and  so  on,  down  to  the  first 

Ja^'^^^'"''  ^''^  ^  ^'"^P  ^'^'^^^^^  *hat  hole 
and  go  down  that  dreadful  steep  ladder  every 
time  there  is  a  fire  ? "  said  Euphemia. 

n  "  ^t"'  ^  ^"^''  "^^  "^^"^'^  "«^^^  SO  aowB  but 
once,"  he  answered. 

dowfr'i^K'"'*;"  "^'^  Euphemia;  "you'd  fall 
down  and  break  your  neck  the  first  time,"  and 
she  turned  away  from  the  M-indow  with  a  very 
grave  expression  on  her  fa<ie. 

Soon  after  this  our  hostess  conducted  Euphe- 
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^d  iLfh  rf  f'^ber.  while  her  husband 
and  I  finished  a  bed-time  cigar 

VVhen  I  joined  Euphemia  in  her  room    she 

now   aL  \f     ";:'  "°*''="  "  ""t"  I  «'''»«  in  just 
now,  and  then,  be.ng  quite  astonished  I  said 

.  ol  .'';^*"  I  "  "''"'''»  "^^  •'  -"o  sleeps  he"''' 

s<^  "'we^h'aJe'u*'"  "^ '»««  ^•'^>«'«  bed- 

here..     alitl'Z k  ,"sair/TdM  ^^  f  ^'' 
she  was  Hffi^         i.  ,,  '     ^  ^^^^^  <=  ^^ow 

sne  was  Iittle-not  small  enough  for  that  hpri 
at  any  rate  '     '  Whv  ^r^.  >      -f    ,  ^"' 

nnJxr  :?  ^^  "y»  yes/ said  she,   'Ad61eia 

nowri  J,  utteriramJ^dWa^TtLr^Sr:™ 
she  answered,  -she  is  not  here  now,  b^^  we  t^ 
to  l,ave  her  with  us  as  much  as  4  L    an2 
always  keep  her  little  bed  ready  7olZ''  ^T 
suppose  she's  with  her  father's  peopL  '  fsaid 
and  she  answerprl    «  nu  ,      i        i|r"l"«>    a  said, 
nitrhf      wu  r  ,    '     ^  ^^^'   *"*^  ^ade  me  good- 
night.  J^hat  does  all  this  mean?    Our  boaX 

I  could  give  Euphemia  no  clew     I  «m^<,.j 
there  was  some  mistake,  and  thaTw.,  ."??!!!? 
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say  except  that  I  was  sleepy,  and  that  we  could 
find  out  all  about  it  in  the  mornings  But  Eu- 
phemia  could  not  dismiss  the  subject  from  her 
mmd  She  said  no  more,-but  I  could  see-un- 
til  I  fell  asleep-that  she  was  thinking  about  it. 

it  must  have  been  about  the  middle  of  the 
night,  perhaps  later,  when  I  was  suddenly 
awakened  by  Euphemia  starting  up  in  the  bed^ 
with  the  exclamatipn— 

"  I  have  it ! " 

"  mitt  u '  wf '  .'f "« "" '" " «^^*  •'""■y- 

"I  know  it !"  she  said,  "  I  know  it  Our 
Wrder  is  a  ff,^v4ratha:>  Little  AdMe  is  the 
grown-up  daughter's  ehild.  He  was  quite  mr- 
t.c„lar  to  say  that  hi,  wife  married  J^yoZ. 
Just  to  thmk  of  itl  So  short  a  time  ago,  ife 
was  I,v.„g  with  us-a  bachelor-and  now  t 
foiir  short  months,  he  is  a  grandfather  ! " 

Oarefttlly  propounded  inquiries,  in  the  mom- 
»g,  proved  Euphemia's  conoIusio„;  to  be  col^" 

Ihe  next  evening,  when  we  were  quietly  sit- 

!h?dM°"r°r™'  ^"P*"""'"  "H'^ked  that 
"flr"'**"''*™-^*''-«'<>dowith 

;;  They  seem  to  be  very  convenient,"  I  said. 

them"'  T:;^;ri:Tf::^  {^-^^^^ 

letd„wniikeatab.e.lid,-„rersei:™:7«*r« 
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anTth.  f  ^"^'"  ^  *^^"^  ^^  ^^^'^^  fire-escapes, 
and  the  boarder's  grandchild,  it  makes  me  fee 
very  unpleasantly." 

of  l^rsV-LTl' """'  """''  ^*'-  "'  "  -*'«^ 

And  we  discussed  them  no  more 

For  some  weeks  we  examined  into  every  style 
of  economic  and  respectable  housekeeping,  and 
ma^y  methods  of  living  in  what  Euptmia 
called  -imitation  comfort"  were  set  aside  a^ 
unworthy  of  consideration. 

''My  dear,''  said  Euphemia,    one    evening, 
what  we  really  ought  to  do  is  to  build.     Then 
we  would  have  exactly  the  house  we  want." 

Very  true,"  I  replied;    -but   to  build  a 
nouse,  a  man  must  have  money  " 

v^^  T'"  "^^  '^'''  "^"  ^*  ^^^«*  "«*  «^^^eh. 
For  one  thing,  you  might  join  a  building  associ- 
ation. In  some  of  those  societies  I  know  that 
you  only  have  to  pay  a  dollar  a  week." 

"But  do  you  suppose  the  association  builds 
houses  for  all  its  members  ?"  I  asked. 

..n  ^^  T^.^-  ^  '"PP'''^  '^-  Else 'why  is  it 
Cciiied  a  building  association  ?" 

tions,  and  I  explained  to  Euphemia  that  a  dollar 
a  week  was  never  received  by  any  of  them  in 
payment  for  a  new  house. 
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"Then  build  yourself," she  said-  "T  !,„„ 
how  that  can  be  done."         """*"*'      I  know 

"  Oh,  it 's  easy  enough,"  I  remarked,  "  if  vou 
nave  the  money."  '  " 

"No,  you  needn't  have  any  money"  said 
Euphem,a  rather  hastily.     <■  jL  ,et  t  shTw 

aat:oVhitr::;:ttrr-'° 

doUars,  in  some  pretty  ^iTell    ^^ 

of  course      Th^thln'l^  'f  In  fi™*!'  '^  l  ^'"''■ 

two  thousand  d„t:\'Ll"  e  jfe    '    -°" 
seciirifxr      Au     J.L  .  ®        ^"^  nouse  as 

Csryrot"'r?;ft^t''*''«V^'^" 

"Ye^"  «on   T     ,,^7'       ^^^''^^^^^o^^ plan?" 

said  "'""■  *'"'"  ^  «»  t"  '»«ven."  I 

We  «ave  up  for  the  pr  ient  the  idea  of  buUd- 

■wa 
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ing  or  buying  a  house,  and  determined  to  rent  a 
small  placf  m  the  country,  and  then,  as  Euphe- 
mia  wisely  said,  if  we  Hked  it,  we  might  buy  it 
After  she  had  dropped  her  building  project  she 
thought  that  one  ought  to  know  just  how  a 
house  would  suit  before  having  it  on  one's  hands. 
We  could    afford   something  better  than  a 
canal-boat  now,  and  tlierefore  we  were  not  so 
restricted  as  in  our  first  search  for  a  house. 
But,  the  bne  thing  which  troubled  my  wife— and, 
indeed,  caused  me  much  anxious  thought,  was 
that    scourge   of    almost  all  rural   localities- 
tramps.      It  would  be  necessary  for  me  to  be 
away  all  day,— and  we  could  not  afford  to  keep 
a  man,— so  we  must  be  careful  to  get  a  house 
somewhere  off  the  line  of  ordinary  travel,  or  else 
m  a  well-settled  neighbourhood,  where  there 
would  be  some  one  near  at  hand  in  case  of  un- 
ruly  visitors. 

^^  "A  village  I  don't  like,"  said  Euphemia : 
there  is  always  so  much  gossip,  and  people 
know  all  about  what  you  have,  and  what  you 
do.  And  yet  it  would  be  very  lonely,  and  per- 
haps dangerous,  for  us  to  live  off  somewhere,  all 
by  ourselves.  And  there  is  another  objection  to 
a  village.  We  don't  want  a  house  with  a  small 
yard  and  a  garden  at  the  back.  We  ought  to 
have  a  dear  little  farm,  with  some  fields  for  corn, 
and  a  cow,  and  a  barn  and  things  of  that  sort.. 

—  ...,„,.,  TTvuii!.  ifc  ivvmy.    X  ii  zeLi  you  what  we 
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neighbours  and  our  farm  could  stretch  out  a 
l.ttle  way  mto  the  counby  beyond  us.  Let  „s 
fix  our  minds  upon  such  a  house,  and  I  be Ue^: 
we  can  get  it. "  >       "  x  ueiie\  e 

So  we  fixed  our  minds   Vmf  ;«  +u^ 
,„    1        ,  ^"iiius,  Dur  m  the  course  of  a 

"r^M-rs^fofiTSdr, 
:oii;:::::/"^"''>-'"-"«-^^^^^^^^ 

It  «as  not  the  end-house  of  a  village,  but  it 
was  m  the  outskirts  of  a  very  small  rufai  sell  ! 
ment    Our  nearest  neighbour  was  within  vieor- 

so  well  in  other  respects,  that  we  concluded  that 

enough      There  were  some  trees  around  it,  and 
a  httle  lawn  m  front.     There  was  a  garden  a 

potatts      Th?  '°7""'"  P»**-  of  com  and 
potatoes.     The  rent  was  low,  th.    water  good 

We  did  not  fnniish  the  wl.  •!..  i.ou..  ,*  c™. 
but  what  mattered  it  ?   We  had  „o  hie  or  »w 

w  d  i^.  r„f  Ji!-:'  •:='™  --  -ady  for  thl: 

at  on;;;  '""  "'"*'""  "^  ■*«"•  '^'^  «■  ^'rythlng 
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Our  first  evening  in  that  house  Was  made  up 
of  hours  of  unalloyed  bliss.  We  walked  from 
room  to  room  ;  we  looked  out  on  the  garden 
and  the  lawn  ;  we  sat  on  the  little  porch  while 
1  smoked. 

"We  were  happy  at  Rudder  Grange,"  sud 
Euphemia;  -but  that  was  only  a  canaLboat, 
and  could  not,  in  the  nature  of  things,  have 
been  a  permanent  home." 

"No,"  said  I,  "it  could  not  have  been  per. 
manent.  But  in  many  respects,  it  was  a  de. 
lightful  home.  The  very  name  of  it  brings 
pleasant  thoughts. " 

T  '^^  ^^  ,7*^  ^  "'''^  "^"**' "  ^^'^  Euphemia,  "  and 
1  11  teU  you  what  we  might  do  :  Let  us  call 
this  place  Rudder  Grange-the  new  Rudder 
Grange  !  The  name  will  do  just  as  well  for  a 
house  as  for  a  boat." 

I  agreed  on  the  spot,  and  the  house  was 
christened. 

Our  household  was  small ;  we  had  a  servant 
-a  German  woman ;  and  we  had  ourselves, 
that  was  all. 

I  did  not  do  much  in  the  garden ;  it  was  too 
late  m  the  season.  The  former  occupant  had 
planted  some  com  and  potatoes,  with  a  few 
other  vegetables,  and  these  I  weeded  and  hoed 
«'orking  early  in  the  morning  and  when  I  came 
home  m  the  afternoon.  Euphemia  tied  up  the 
-  r«v=,  -Mjiiineti  me  busiies,  and  with  a  little 
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rake  aiid  hoe  she  prepared  a  flower-bed  in  front 
of  the  parlour.window.     This  exercise  gave  u, 

2:l:fdir'''-"''-^'°-'-->^- 

*rst,  and  day  by  day  she  grew  to  suit  ns  less 

delirr  ?""*'  '""'"^'  P'--"'  creature  Zd 
de  ghted  m  an  out-of-door  life.     Slie  was  m 

W.1  hng  to  weed  in  the  garden  as  she  was  to 
cook  orwaah.  At  first  I  was  very  m„„h pZed 
V'.th  th,s,  l^eoause,  a^  1  remarked  to  EuphemU 

But,  after  a  time,  Eupheraia  began  to  eet  a 
little  out  of  patience  with  her.  She  wortd 
out-of-doors  entirely  too  much.  And  w^t  ste 
did  there,  as  well  as  some  of  her  work  fa  tt! 
house    waa  very   much   like  certam   gLI 

»:^!:rt7rff-'''— •'--™"^ 

no^l  afternoon  I  found  Euphemia  quite  an- 

'T.j-^  r:^rtorp:tktg?,f--  - 

ha?rSdtl^;J^;:-t-P^«veGe™ 
^he  found   them  T.-t^L~:"a:dn:d' 


do 
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made  of  them'  a  iDorder  arbivnd  ftiy  life's  flower- 
bed.     The  bones  stuck  tip  straight  a  few*  inches' 
above  the  ground,  all  along  tlie  edge  of  the  bed, 
and  the  marrow  cavity  of  each  one  was  filled 
with  earth  in  which  she  had  planted  seeds. 

These,'  she  says,  *  will  spring  up>  and  look- 
beautiful,"'  said  Euphemia  ;  "they  have  that 
style  of  tiling  in  her  country." 

•*  Then  let  her  take  them  off  with  her  to  her 
country,*'  I  exclaimed. 

"No,  no,"  said  Euphemia,  hurriedly,  "don't 
kick  them  out.  It  would  only  wound  her  feel- 
ings. She  did  it  all  for  the  best,  and  thought 
It  would  please  me  to  have  such  a  border  around 
my  bed.  But  she  is  too  independent,  and 
neglects  her  proper  work.  I  will  give  her  a 
week's  notice  and  get  another  servant.  When 
she  goes  we  can  take  these  hon-id  bones  away. 
But  I  hope  nobody  will  call  on  us  in  the  mean' 
time." 

"Must  we  keep  these  things  here  a  whole 
M-eek  ?  "  I  asked. 

" Oh,  I  cant  turn  her  away  without  giving 
her  a  fair  notice.     That  would  be  cruel." 

I  saw  the  truth  of  the  remark,  and  determined 
to  bear  with  the  bones  and  her  rather  than  be 
unkind. 

That  night  Euphem'a  informed  the  girl  of  her 
decision,  and  the  next  morning,  soon  after  I  had 


t,  buv  guou  uexinan  appeared  with  her  bonnet 
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on  and  her  carpet-bag  in  her  hand,  to  take  leave 
of  her  mistress. 

"  What  !"  cried  Euphemia.     -  You  are  not 
going  to-day  ?  " 

"If  it  is  goot  to  go  at  all.  it  is  goot  to  go 
noM',"  said  the  girl. 

"  And  you  will  go  oflf  and  leave  me  without 
any  one  in  the  house,  after  my  putting  myself 
out  to  give  you  a  fair  notice  ?  It 's  shameful ! " 
"I  think  it  is  very  goot  for  me  to  go  now," 
quietly  replied  the  girl.  ''This  house  is  very 
loneful.  I  will  go  to-morrow  in  the  city  to  see 
your  husband  for  my  money.  Goot  morning." 
And  off  she  trudged  to  the  station. 

Before  I  reached  the  house  that  afternoon, 

Euphemia  rushed  out  to  tell  this  story.    I  would 

not  Ike  to  say  how  far  I  kicked  those  ham-bones. 

lius  (rerman  girl  had  several  successors,  and 

some  of  them  suited  as  badly  and  left  as  abruptly 

as  herself  ;  but  Euphemia  never  forgot  the  un- 

grateful   stab    given  her  by  this    "ham-bone 

girl,    as  she  always  called  her.     It  was  her  first 

wound  of  the  kind,  and  it  came  in  the  very 

begmnmg  of  the  campaign  when  she  was  all 

unused  to  this  domestic  warfare. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

TREATING  OF  AN  UNSUCCESSFUL  BROKER  AND 

A  DOG. 

JT  ^asia  couple  of  weeks,  or  thereabouts,  after 
X  this  episode  that  Enphemia  came  do^^  to 
theg.te  to  meet  me  o: .  .  y  return  from  thrSty^ 
I  noticed  a  very  peoua.r  expression  on  her  fac^ 

the  first  words  she  said  to  me  were  these- 
A  tramp  came  here  to-day  " 

"ThLrfr"^  1°  ''""•   "■**'"  I  exclaimed. 
That  s  the  worst  news  I  have  had  yet.    I  did 

hope  that  we  were  far  enough  from  the  line  of 

travel  to  escape  these  scourges.     How  did  you 

getr,dofh,m?    Was  he  impertinent  ? "    ^ 

You  must  not   feel    that  wav  about   »ii 

.tramps," said  she.    "Sometimes  th^y  areZl,^ 

■ng  of  our  charity,   and  ought  to'^be  heTp^ 

There  IS  a  great  difference  in  them. "  * 

one.    wl"*^  ^C  ^  "*'■'  '  "'*"'*  ^ha'  of  this 

He  did  not  go  at  all.     He  is  here  now." 
Herenow!"  I  cried.     "Whereishe?" 

UO  not  call  out  so  In.jH  »  ^„:  j  1?      ' 

iiUj    oaia  i^upnemia,  put- 
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ies.     stop,    let    me  tell   you  about  hi™ 

He  told  me  hi,  rtory,  and  it  i,  IZl  one     He^. 

a  muUUe^ged  ,na„-fifty  perhaps-a^d  hasten 

nch.    He  was  once  a  i>roker  in  Wall  Street  but 

ost  money  by  the  failure  of  various  ^ilr^d^l* 

the  Camden  and  Amboy,  for  one." 

»oJ:rro^rm^:rre!tr;';' 

«ho  is  a  s„Su,  mti;:  t!  Z 'St«t 

^nhi:rzT-=rhS 

will  not  be  turned  aw«v  if V  ^"^''''  ^^ 

son,  face  to  face      H.  '         '  "^"^  '^^^  ^"^^*  ^'^ 

stopped  here  and^!,r'  ""'^ ''''^  "^^"  ^^ 
*„      11    ■""^^'    "nd  he  has  ever  and  ever  «o  f-- 

to  walk  yet,  you  know,-and  so  after  1  had  riven 
him  something  to  eat  T  I  ,f  i,-  I-  /  ^™" 
outer  kitchen  <m  thai  J.l  I  '^  ^°''"  '"  *« 
there.    I  spr^ it  out  f^'r  ,im  'l;:t'!t  ^K  "^ 

X^nXr-----'^"-^ 

*'  Let  me  see  him. »  sairl  j  .>„  j  t       „     ,  . 
to  the  outer  kitchen.   ""^ '*    '  """  '  ^""'^  ^^^^ 
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There  lay  the  unsuccessful  broker  fast  asleep. 
His  face,  which  was  turned  toward  me  as  I  en- 
tered,  showed  that  it  had  been  many  days  since 
he  had  been  shaved,  and  his  hair  had  apparently 
been  uncombed  for  about  the  same  length  of 
time.  His  clothes  were  very  old,  and  a  good 
deal  torn,  and  he  wore  one  boot  and  one  shoe. 

"  Whew  !  "  said  I.  ♦'  Have  you  been  giving 
him  whisky  ? " 

"No, J'  whispered  Euphemia,  "  of  course  not. 
I  noticed  that  smell,  and  he  said  he  had  been 
cleaning  his  clothes  with  alcohol." 

"  They  needed  it,  I  'm  sure,"  I  remarked  as  I 
turned  away.  "And  now,"  said  I,  "Mhere's 
the  girl  ? » 

"This  is  her  afternoon  out.  What  is  the 
matter  ?    You  look  frightened. " 

"  Oh,  I  'm  not  frightened,  but  I  find  I  must  go 
down  to  the  station  again.  Just  run  up  and  put 
on  your  bonnet.  It  will  be  a  nice  little  walk 
for  you." 

I  had  been  rapidly  revolving  the  matter  in  my 
mind.  What  was  I  to  do  with  this  wretch  who 
was  now  asleep  in  my  outer  kitchen  ?  If  I  woke 
him  up  and  drove  him  oflF,— and  I  might  have 
difficulty  in  doing  it,— there  was  every  reason  to 
believe  that  he  would  not  go  far,  but  return  at 
night  and  commit  some  revengeful  act.  I  never 
saw  a  more  sinister-looking  fellow.  And  he  was 
certainly  drunk.     He  must  not  be  allowed  to 
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wander  about  our  neighbourliood.     I  would  «o 
for  the  constable  and  have  him  arrested 

So  I  locked  the  door  from  the  kitchen  into 
the  house  and  then  the  outside  door  of  the 
kitchen,  and  when  my  wife  came  down  we 
Imrned  off  On  the  way  I  told  her  what  I 
intended  to  do,  and  what  I  thought  of  our  guest. 
She  answered  scarcely  a  word,  and  I  hoped  that 
she  was  frightened.     I  think  she  was 

The  constable,  who  was  also  coroner  of  out 
township,  had  gone  to  a  creek,  three  miles  away. 
to  hold  an  inquest,  and  there  was  nolx)dy  to 
arrest  the  man  The  nearest  police-station  was 
at  Hackmgford,  six  miles  away,  on  the  railroad. 
I  held  a  consultation  with  the  station-master, 
and  the  gentleman  who  kept  the  grooery-store 
opposite. 

They  could  think  of  nothing  to  be  done  except 
to  shoot  the  man,  and  to  that  I  objected 

"However,"  said  I.  "he  can't  stay  there;" 
and  a  happy  thought  just  then  striking  me,  X 
called  to  the  boy  who  drove  the  village  express- 
wagon,  and  engaged  him  for  a  job.  The  wagon 
was  standing  at  the  station,  and  to  save  time  I 
got  in  and  rode  to  my  house.  Euphemia  went 
over  to  call  on  the  groceryman's  wife  until  I 
•etumed. 

I  had  determined  that  the  man  should  be 
aken  aM-ay,  although,  until  I  was  ridin«,  home 
«  had  not  made  up  my  mind  where  to  have 
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But  on  the  road   I  settled  this 


him  taken, 
matter. 

On  reaching  the  house,  we  drove  into  the  yard 
as  close  to  the  kitchen  as  we  could  go.     Then  I 
unloclfed  the  door,  and  the  boy-who  was  a  big. 
strappmg  fellow-entered  with  me.     We  found 
the  ex-broker  still   wrapped  in  the  soundest 
Slumber.    Leaving  the  boy  to  watch  him,  I  wint 
up-stairs  and  got  a  baggage-tag  which  I  directed, 
to  the  diief  of  police  at  the  police  station  in 
Haxjkmgford.      I  returned  to  the  kitchen  and 
lastened  this  tag,  conspicuously,  on  the  lappel 
of  the  sleeper's  coat.    Then,  with  a  clothes-line, 
I  tied  him  up  carefully,  hand  and  foot.     To  all 
this  he  offered    not  the  slightest  opposition. 
When  he  was  suitably  packed,  with  due  reaard 
to  the  probable  tenderness  of  wrist  and        Te  -rn 
one  brought  up  in  luxury,  the  boy  and  .  ...rried 
mm  to  the  wagon. 

He  was  a  heavy  load,  and  we  may  have  bumped 

him  a  httle,  but  his  sleep  was  not  disturbed. 

Ihen  we  drove  him  to  the  express  office.     This 

was  at  the  railroad  station,  and  the  station- 

master  was  dso  express  agent.     At  first  he  was 

not  inclined  to  receive  my  parcel,  but  when  I 

assured  him  that  all  sorts  of  live  things  were 

sent  by  express,  and  that  I  could  see  no  reason 

tor  makmg  an  exception  in  this  case,  he  added 

my  arguments    to   his    own  disposition    as    a 

householder,  to  see  the  goods  .'orwarded  to  their 
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destination,  and  so  gave  me  a  receipt,  and  pasted 
a  abel  on  the  ex-broker's  shoulder.  I  set  no 
value  on  the  package,  which  I  prepaid. 

"  Now  then,"  said  the  station-master,  '♦  lie  '11 
go  all  right,  if  the  express  agent  on  the  train 
will  take  him." 

This  matter  was  soon  settled,  for  in  a  few 
minutes,  the  train  stopped  at  the  station.     My 
package  was  wheeled  to  the  express  car,  and 
two  porters,  who  entered  heartily  i:>to  the  spirit 
of  the  thing,  hoisted  it  into  the  car.     The  train- 
agent,  who  just  then  noticed  the  character  of  the 
goods   began  to  declare  that  he  would  not  have 
the  fellow  in  his  cai  ;  but  my  friend  the  station- 
master  shouted   out  that  everything  Mas  all 
right, -the  man  was  properly  packed,  invoiced, 
and  paid  for,  and  the  train,  which  was  behind 
time,  moved  away  before  the  irate  agent  could 
take  measures  to  getrid  of  his  unwelcome  freight 
"Now,"  said  I,  "  there  '11  be  a  drunken  man 
at  the  police-station  in  Hackingford  in  about 
half-an-hour.      Kis  offence  will  be  as  evident 
there  as  here,  and  they  can  do  what  they  please 
with  him       I  shall  telegraph,  to  explain  the 
matter  and  prepare  them  for  his  arrival  " 

When  I  had  done  this  Euphemia  and  I  went 
home.     The  tramp  had  cost  me  some  money, 
but  I  was  well  satisfied  with  my  evening's  work 
and  felt  that  the  township  owed  me  at  least  a 
vote  of  tnanks. 
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But  I  firmly  ina<le  up  my  mincl  that  Eupheniia 
should  never  again  be  left  unprotected.  I  would 
not  even  trust  to  a  servant  who  would  agree  to 
have  no  afternoons  out.     I  would  get  a  dog. 

The  next  day  I  advertised  for  a  fierce  watch- 
dog,  and  in  the  course  of  a  week  I  got  one.    Be- 
fore I  procured  him  I  examined  into  the  merits 
and  pnce,  of  about  one  hundred  dogs.     My  dog 
was  named  Pete,  but  I  determined  to  make  a 
change  in  that  respect.    He  was  a  very  tall,  bonv 
powerful  beast,  of  a  dull  black  colour,  and  with 
a  lower  jaw  that  would  crack  the  hind-leg  of  an 
ox,  so  I  was  informed.     He  was  of  a  varied 
breed,  and  the  good  Irishman  of  whom  I  bought 
him  said  he  had  fine  blood  in  him,  and  attempted 
to  refer  him  back  to  the  different  classes  of  dogs 
from  which  he  had  been  derived.     But  after  I 
had  had  him  a  while,  I  made  an  analysis  based 
on  his  appearance  and  character,  and  concluded 
that  he  was  mainly  blood-hound,  shaded  with 
wolf-dog  and    mastiff,   and    picked    out   with 
touches  of  bull-dog. 

The  man  brought  him  home  for  me,  and 
chained  him  up  in  an  unused  wood-shed,  for  I 
had  no  dog-house  as  yet. 

••  Now  thin,"  said  he,  "all  you  've  got  to  do 
18  to  keep  'im  chained  up  there  for  three  or  four 
days  till  he  gets  used  to  ye.  An'  I  '11  tell  ye  the 
best  way  to  make  a  dog  like  ye.  Jist  give  him 
a  good  lickin'.    Then  he  '11  ki 


mow  ver  hip 


>4-r.^ 


RUDDER  ORANGE. 


89 


and   he  '11  like  ye  iver  aftherward.       There  's 
plenty  of  people  that  don't  know  that.     And 
by  the  way,  sir,  that  chain 's  none  too  strong 
for   im.     I  got  it  when  he  wasn't  mor'n  half 
grown.     Ye  'd  bether  git  him  a  new  one." 

\Vhen  the  man  ha^  gone,  I  stood  and  looked 
at  the  dog,  and  could  not  help  hoping  that  he 
M-ould  learn  to  like  me  without  the  intervention 
of  a  thrashing.  Such  harsh  methotls  were  not 
always  necessary,  I  felt  sure. 

After  our  evening  meal-a  combination  of 
dmner  and  supper,  of  which  Euphemia  used  to 
say  that  she  did  not  know  whether  to  call  it 
dinper  or  supner-we  went  out  together  to  look 
at  our  new  guardian. 
Euphemia  was  charmed  with  him. 
"How  massive!"    she  exclaimed.     "What 
splendid  limbs  !     And  look  at  that  immense 
ftead  !    I  know  I  shall  never  be  afraid  now.     I 
feel  that  that  is  a  dog  I  can  rely  upon.     Make 
iiim  stand  up,  please,  so  I  can  see  how  tall  he  is  '■ 
"I  think  it  would  be  better  not  to  disturb 
liim,     I  answered,  •*  he  may  be  tired.     He  will 
get  up  of  his  own  accord  very  soon.    And  indeed 
1  hope  that  he  will  not  get  up  until  I  go  to  the 
store  and  get  him  a  new  chain." 

As  I  said  this  I  made  a  step  forward  to  look 
at  his  chain,  and  at  that  instant  a  low  growl 
like  the  first  rumblings  of  an  earthquake,  mn 
through  the  dog. 


90 


RUDDEK  ORANGE. 


I  Stepped  back  again  and  walked  over  to  the 
village  for  the  chain.  The  dog-chaina  shown  me 
at  the  store  all  seemed  too  short  and  too  weak, 
and  I  concluded  to  buy  two  chains  such  as  used 
for  hitching  horses,  and  to  join  them  so  as  to  make 
a  long  as  well  as  a  strong  one  of  them.  I  wanted 
him  to  be  able  to  come  out  of  the  wood-shed 
when  it  should  be  necessary  to  show  himself. 

On  my  way  home  with  my  purchase  the 
thought  juddenly  struck  me,  How  will  you  put 
that  chain  on  your  dog?  The  memory  of  the 
rumbling  growl  was  still  vivid. 

I  never  put  the  chain  on  him.  As  I  ap- 
proached him  with  it  in  my  hand,  he  rose  to  his 
feet,  his  eyes  sparkled,  his  black  lips  drew  back 
from  his  mighty  teeth,  he  gave  one  savage  bark 
and  sprang  at  me. 

His  chain  held,  and  I  went  into  the  house. 
That  night  he  broke  loose  and  went  home  to  his 
master,  who  lived  fully  ten  miles  away. 

When  I  found  in  the  morning  that  he  was 
gone  I  was  in  doubt  whether  it  would  be  better 
to  go  and  look  for  him  or  not.  But  I  concluded 
to  keep  up  a  brave  heart,  and  found  him,  as  I 
expected,  at  the  place  where  I  had  bought  him. 
The  Irishman  took  him  to  my  house  again  and 
I  had  to  pay  for  the  man's  loss  of  time  as  well 
as  for  his  fare  on  the  raih-oad.  But  the  dog's 
old  master  chained  him  up  with  the  new  chain 
and  I  felt  repaid  for  my  outlay. 
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Every  morning  and  nighft  I  fed  that  dog,  and 
I  «poke  as  kindly  and  gently  to  him  as  I 
knew  how.  But  he  seemed  to  cherish  a  disLe 
^r  me,  and  always  greeted  me  with  a  growL 
He  was  an  awful  dog.  ^ 

About  a  week  after  the  arrival  of  this  animal. 

IZT  Tr"^'"^  ""^  ^"«^*^"«d  '"^  «««ring  th; 

intoLr    T'r*"^^^^"^'"^"^^^-     Crushed 
into  the  yard  and  was  greeted  with  a  succession 

of  screams  from  two  voices,  that  seemed  to  come 
from  the  vicmity  of  the  wood-shed.  Hurrying 
thither,  I  perceived  Euphemia  standing  on  th! 
roof  of  the  shed  in  perilous  proximity  to  the 
edge  while  near  the  ridge  of  the  roof  sat  our 
hired  giri  with  her  handkerchief  over  her  head. 
HuiTy,  hurry  !  »  cried  Euphemia.  "  Climb 
up  here  !  The  dog  is  loose  !  Be  quick  !  Be 
quick  !    Oh  !  he's  coming,  he's  coming  '  " 

I  asked  for  no  explanation.  There  was  a  rail 
fence  by  the  side  of  the  shed,  and  I  sprang  on 
this,  and  was  on  the  roof  just  as  the  dog  came 
bounding  and  barking  from  the  bam 

Instantly  Euphemia  had  me  in  her  arms,  and 
we  came  very  near  going  off  the  roof  together. 

I  never  feared  to  have  you  come  home 
before,  she  sobbed.  "I  thought  he  would 
tear  you  limb  from  limb." 

•'  But  how  did  all  this  happen  ?  »  said  I. 
»'^h  !  I  kin  hardly  remember,"  said  the  fiirl 
ier  her  handkerchief. 
o 
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"Well,  I  didn't  ask  you,"  I  said,  somewhat 
too  sharply. 

"  Oh,  I  '11  tell  you,"  said  Euphemia.    '♦  There 
was  a  man  at  the  gate  and  he  looked  suspicious 
and  didn't  try  to  come  in,  and  Mary  was  at  the 
bam  looking  for  an  egg,  and  I  thought  this  was 
a  good  time  to  see  whether  the  dog  was  a  good 
M-atch-dog  or  not,  sol  went  and  unchained  him—" 
••  Did  you  unchain  that  dog  ?"  I  cried. 
*•  Yes,  and  the  minute  he  was  loose  he  made  a 
rush  at  the  gate,  but  the  man  was  gone  before 
he  got  there,  and  as  he  ran  down  the  road  I  saw 
that  he  was  Mr.   Henderson's  man,  who  was 
coming  here  on  an  errand,  I  expect,  and  then  I 
went  down  to  the  bam  to  get  Mary  to  come  and 
help  me  chain  up  the  dog,  and  when  she  came 
out  he  began  to  chase  me  and  then  her  ;  and  wo 
were  so  frightened  that  we  climbed  up  here,  and 
I  don't  know,  I  'm  sure,  how  I  ever  got  up  that 
fence  ;  and  do  you  think  he  can  climb  up  here?" 
"  Oh  no  !  my  dear,"  I  said. 
"  An'  he 's  just  the  beast  to  go  afther  a  stip- 
ladder,"  said  the  girl,  in  muffled  tones. 
**And  what  are  we  to  do?"  asked  Euphemia. 
"  We  can't  eat  and  sleep  up  here.    Don't  you 
think  that  if  we  were  all  to  shout  out  together, 
we  could  make  some  neighbour  hear  ?" 

"  Oh  yes  !"  I  said,  "  there  is  no  doubt  of  it. 
But  then,  if  a  neighbour  came,  the  dog  would 
fall  on  him—" 
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"  And  tear  him  limb  from  limb,"  interrupted 
Euphemia. 

"  Yes,  and  besides,  my  dear,  I  should  hate  to 
have  any  of  the  neighbours  come  and  find  us  all 
up  here.  It  would  look  so  utterly  absurd.  Let 
me  try  and  think  of  some  other  plan. " 

"  Well,  please  bo  as  quick  as  you  can.  It's 
dreadful  to  be— who  's  that  ?" 

I  looked  up  and  saw  a  female  figure  just  enter- 
ing  the  yard. 

"Oh,  what  shall  we  do!"  exclaimed  Euphe- 
mia.    ♦♦  The  dog  will  get  her.     Call  to  her  ! " 

••  No,  no,"  said  I,  *'  don't  make  a  noise.  It 
will  only  bring  the  dog.  He  seems  to  have  gene 
to  the  bam,  or  somewhere.  Keep  perfectly 
quiet,  and  she  may  go  up  on  the  porch,  and  as 
the  front  door  is  not  locked,  she  may  rush  into 
the  house,  if  she  sees  him  coming. " 

"  I  do  hope  she  will  do  that,"  said  Euphemia, 
anxiously. 

'*  And  yet,"  said  j ,  "  it 's  not  pleasant  to  have 
strangers  going  into  the  house  when  there 's  »  o 
one  there." 

"  But  it 's  better  than  seeing  a  stranger  torn 
to  pieces  before  your  eyes,"  said  Euphemia. 

"Yes,"  I  replied,  ♦*  it  is.  Don't  you  think 
we  might  get  down  now  ?    The  dog  isn't  here." 

"  No,  no  !"  cried  Euphemia.  "  There  he  is 
now,  coming  this  way.  And  look  at  that 
woman  I     She  is  coming  right  to  this  shed." 
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Sure  enough,  our  visitor  had  pa««ed  by  the 
front  door,  and  was  walking  toward  us.  Evi- 
dently  she  had  heard  our  voices. 

' 'Don't  come  hero ! "  cried  Euphemia.  ' •  You '11 
be  killed!  Run  I  R„„  j  The  dog  is  coming  1 
Why,  mercy  on  us  !    It 's  Pomona  I " 


the 
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CHAPTER   VIII. 

POMONA  ONCE  MORE. 

CJURE  enough,  it  was  l*omona.  There  stood 
^J  our  old  servaut-girl  of  the  canal-boat,  with 
a  crooked  straw  bonnet  on  her  head,  a  faded 
yellow  parasol  in  her  hand,  a  parcel  done  up  in 
newspaper  under  her  arm,  and  an  expression  of 
astonishment  on  her  face. 

••Well,  truly  !"  she  ejaculated. 

••Into  the  house,   quick!"    I  said.      "We 
have  a  savage  dog  ! " 

"  And  here  he  is  !"  cried  Euphemia.  •'  Oh  ! 
she  will  be  torn  to  atoms. " 

Straight  at  Pomona  came  the  great  black 
beast,  barking  furiously.  But  the  girl  did  not 
move  ;  she  did  not  even  turn  her  head  to  look 
at  the  dog,  who  stopped  before  he  reached  her, 
and  began  to  rush  wildly  around  her,  barking 
terribly. 

We  held  our  breath.  I  tried  to  say  ''get 
out!"  or  ••lie  down!"  but  my  tongue  could 
not  form  the  words. 

•'  Can't  you  get  up  here  ?"  gasped  Euphemia. 
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"  1  don't  want  to,"  said  the  girl. 
The  dog  now  stopped  barking,  and  stood  look- 
ing  at  Pomona,  occasionally  glancing  up  at  us. 
Pomona  took  not  the  slightest  notice  of  him. 
^  "Do  you  know,  ma'am,"  said  she  to  Euphemia, 
"  that  if  I  had  come  here  yesterday,  that  dog 
would  have  had  my  life's  blood  ?  " 

"And  why  don't  he  have  it  to-day?"  said 
Euphemia,  who,  with  myself,  was  utterly  amazed 
at  the  l^ehaviour  of  the  dog. 

••Because  I  know  more  to-day  than  I  did 
yesterday,"  answered   Pomona.      '*It  is  only 
this  aftenioon  that  I  read  something,  as  I  was 
coming  here  on  the  cars.     This  is  it,"  she  con- 
tmued,  unwrapping  her  paper  parcel,  and  taking 
from  it  one  of  the  two  books  it  contained.     «*  I 
finished  this  part  just  as  the  cars  stopped,  and  I 
put  my  scissors  in  the  place  ;  I  '11  read  it  to  you. " 
Standing  there  with  one  book  still  under  her 
arm,  the  newspaper  half  unwrapped  from  it 
hanging  down  and  flapping  in  the  breeze,  she 
opened  the  other  volume  at  the  scissors-place 
turned  back  a  page  or  two,  and  began  to  read 
as  follows — 

•'  Lord  Edward  slowly  san-ter-ed  up  the  bro- 
ad anc-es-tral  walk,  when  sudden-ly  from  out  a 
cop-se,  there  sprang  a  fur-i-ous  hound.  The 
marsh-man,  con-ce-aled  in  a  tree,  expected  to 

!r!;^*^J  JL^^i  ^1«.«^.  0^  the  young  no1,.le-man 
.v^n  wic  pawi.     nuz  ao,  Lord  Edward  did  not 
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stop  nor  turn  his  head.  With  a  smile,  he  strode 
stead-i-ly  on.  Well  he  knew  that  if  by  be- 
traying no  em-otion,  he  could  show  the  dog  that 
he  was  walking  where  he  had  aright,  the  bru-te 
would  re-cog-nise  that  right  and  let  him  pass 
un-sca-thed.  Thus  in  this  moment  of  peril  his 
nob-le  courage  saved  him.  The  hound,  abashed 
returned  to  his  cov-ert,  and  Lord  Edward 
pas8-ed  on. 

"  Foi-led  again,"  mutter-ed  the  marsh-man. 

"  Now,  then,"  said  Pomona,  closing  the  book, 
"  you  see  I  remembered  that,  the  minute  I  saw 
the  dog  coming,  and  I  didn't  betray  any  emo- 
tion.^ Yesterday,  now,  when  I  didn't  know  it, 
I'd  'a  been  sure  to  betray  emotion,  and  he 
would  have  had  my  life's  blood.  Did  he  drive 
you  up  there  ?" 

**  Yes,"  said  Euphemia  ;  and  she  hastily  ex- 
plained the  situation. 

"Then  I  guess  I'd  better  chain  him  up," 
remarked  Pomona ;  and  advancing  to  the  dog 
she  took  him  boldly  by  the  collar  and  pulled 
him  toward  the  shed.  The  animal  hung  back 
at  first,  but  soon  followed  her,  and  she  chained 
him  up  securely. 

"  Now  you  can  come  down,"  said  Pomona. 

I  assisted    Euphemia   to    the    ground,    and 
Pomona  persuaded  the  hired  girl  to  descend.  ■ 

"  Will  he  grab  me  by  the  leg  ?"  asked  the  girl. 

**No;  get  down,  gump,"  said  Pomona,  and 
down  she  scrambled. 
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I       We  took  Pomona  into  the  house  with  us  and 
asked  her  news  of  herself. 

"  Well,"  said  she,  -  there  ain't  much  to  teU. 
I  stayed  a  while  at  the  institution,  but  I  didn't 
get  much  good  there,  only  I  learned  to  read  to 
myself,  because  if  I  read  out  loud  they  came 
and  took  the  book  aM^ay.     Then  I  left  there 
and  went  to  live  out,  but  the  woman  was  awful 
mean.     She  throwed  away  one  of  my  books  and 
I  was  only  half  through  it.     It  wa^  a  real  good 
book,  named  '  The  Bridal  Corpse,  or  Montre- 
gor  s  Curse,'  a^d  I  had  to  pay  for  it  at  the  cir- 
eulatin'  hbrary.      So  I  left  her  quick  enough 
and  then  I  went  on  the  stage."  ^  * 

"  On  the  stage  ! "  cried  Euphemia.     -  What 
did  you  do  on  the  stage  ? " 

f  K  "  ^1  ?^;  "r  ""'^"^^  ^°"'^'^*-  "  You  see  that  I 
thought  ,f  I  could  get  anything  to  do  at  the 
theayter,  I  could  work  my  way  up,  so  I  wa^ 
glad  to  get  scrubbin'.  I  a^ked^he  prompt 
one  monimg,  if  he  thought  there  was  a  chLce 
for  me  to  work  up,  and  he  said  yes,  I  might 
scrub  the  gaUeries,  and  then  I  told  him  tTa'  I 

lef'  thir  1 ""'  ^'  ""''  ''^'  ^"^  I  P-*ty  «oon 
r  *^**  P^^^-  I  ^^eard  you  was  a-keepiu' 
house  out  here,  and  so  I  thought  Pd  come 
along  and  see  you,  and  if  you  hadn't  no  girl  Pd 

might  as  well  teke  me,  for  that  other  girl  sid 

when  she  trot  '^'xxsrv,  ' -i,       ?      ■>  ^  ^' 

^o.  „own  ii^m  the  shed,  that  she  was 
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goin  away  to-morrow  ;  she  wouldn't  stay  in  no 
house  where  they  kept  such  a  dog,  though  I  told 
her  I  guessed  he  was  only  cuttin'  'round  because 
ne  was  so  glad  to  get  loose." 

"Cutting   around!"    exclaimed  Euphemia. 

It  was  nothing  of  the  kind.      If   you  had 

seen  him  you  would  have  known  better.     But 

thin^s''""'''""^  """"^  *"*  ^^^'     ^^^^^  ^^  y^"^ 
**  On  me,"  replied  Pomona. 
When  Euphemia  found  that  the  Irish  girl 
really  intended  to  leave,  we  consulted  together 
and  concluded  to  engage  Pomona,  and  I  went 
so  far  as  to  agree  to  carry  her  books  to  and  from 
the  circulating  library  to  which  she  subscribed, 
hoping  thereby  to  be  able  to  exercise  some  in- 
fluence on  her  taste.     And  thus  part  of  the  old 
family  of  Rudder  Grange  had  come  together 
agam.      True,  the  boarder  wa«  away,  but,  as 
Pomona  reinarked,  when  she  heard  about  him. 
You  couldn't  always  expect  to  ever  regain 
the  ties  that  had  always  bound  everybody  " 

Our  deUght  and  interest  in  our  little  farm 
increased  day  by  day.  In  a  week  or  two  after 
Pomonas  arrival  I  bought  a  cow.  Euphemia 
was  very  anxious  to  have  an  Aldemey,-thev 
were  such  gentle,  beautiful  creature8,-but  I 
could  not  afford  such  a  luxury.     I  might  pos- 

siDlv  eoTnr»as«  on    Al'i -■>>'   '     • 

^   -      ^_:a_  .„!  Ai^ci^cj,  can,  Dut  we  would 

have  to  wait  a  couple  of  years  for  our  milk,  and 
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Euphemia  said  it  would  be  better  to  have  a 
common  cow  than  to  do  that 

Great  was  our  inward  satisfaction  when  the 
cow,  our  ou^  cow,  walked  slowly  and  solemnly 
into  our  yard  and  began  to  crop  the  cloveTon 
our  httle  lawn.  Pomona  and  I  gently  drove 
her  to  the  barn,  while  Euphemia  endeavoured  to 
quiet  the  violent  demonstrations  of  the  doif 
(fortunately  chained)  by  assuring  him  that  this 

t^f  rrT^  *^^*  '^'  ^^  *«  Ii^'«  here,  and 
that  he  ^as  to  take  care  of  her  and  never  bark 

at  her.     AH  this  and  much  more,  delivered  ii^ 

the  eaxnest  and  confidential  tone  in  which  ladies 

thmk  that  he  was  to  be  let  loose  to  kill  the  cow 
and  he  bounded  and  leaped  with  delight,  tugging 

f litlll'-V;  "f  "*!^  *'^*  ^"P^--^^  hefamf 
a  httle  frightened  and  left  him.     This  dog  had 

been  named  Lord  Edward,  at  the  earnest  folici- 

tation  of  Pomona,  and  he  was  becoming  somewhat 

toTn  'l^''  ^^'  ^^*^  "«•  He  allowed  me 
to  unchain  him  at  night,  and  I  could  generally 
Cham  him  up  m  the  morning  without  trouble  if 
I  had  a  good  big  plate  of  food  with  which  to 
tempt  him  into  the  shed 
Before  supper  we  all  went  down  to  the  bam 

!L'r  *^^\5»^lk^"g-  Pomona,  who  knew  all 
about  such  things,  having  been  on  a  farm  in  her 
first  youth,  was  to  be  the  -ilkmaid.     But  when 


«an  opezutions,  she  did  no  more  than 
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begin.     Milk  as  industriously  as  she  micht.  she 
got  no  milk. 

•*  This  is  a  queer  cow, "  said  Pomona. 

"  Are  you  sure  that  you  know  how  to  milk  ?'* 
asked  Euphemia  anxiously. 

"Can  I  milk?"  said  Pomona.  "Why  of 
course,  ma'am.  I  Ve  seen  'em  milk  hundreds  of 
times. 

••But  you  never  milked,  yourself?"  I  re- 
marked. 

*'  No,  sir,  but  I  know  just  how  it 's  done." 
That  might  be,  but  she  couldn't  do  it,  and  at 
last  we  had  to  give  up  the  matter  in  desDair,  and 
leave  the  poor  cow  until  morning,  when  Pomona 
was  to  go  for  a  man  who  occasionally  worked 
on  the  place,  and  engage  him  to  come  and  milk 
for  us. 

That  night  as  we  were  going  to  bed  I  looked 
out  of  the  window  at  the  bam  which  contained 
the  cow,  and  was  astonished  to  see  that  there 
was  a  light  inside  of  the  building. 

*  *  What ! "  I  exclaimed.  ' «  Can't  we  be  left  in 
peaceful  possession  of  a  cow  for  a  single  night '" 
And,  taking  my  revolver,  I  hurried  down-stairs 
and  out-of-doors,  forgetting  my  hat  in  my  haste. 
Hiuphemia  screamed  after  me  to  be  careful  and 
keep  the  pistol  pointed  away  from  me. 

I  whistled  for  the  dog  as  I  went  out,  but  to 
— J  — i^-...w^/  XJT3  uiu  uui,  answer. 

"  Has  he  been  killed  ?"  I  thought,  and,  for  a 
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But  on  my  way  to  the  I»m  I  met  a  pereon 
approachmg  with  a  I«,tem  and  a  dog.  It  wa° 
Pomona  and  she  had  a  milk-pail  on  her  am. 

See  here,  sir,"  ghe  said,  "it's  mor'n  half 
„nt  -il .  "",  '  "P  "y  '"'"<'  that  I  'd  learn  to 
n   n       i*  V?''  '"*  ^'  "'«'"•    1  didn't  go  to  bed 

And  ;r    ^>f  ■''*'•  **  *''<'  '»™  '"  ^"  hour. 
And  there  »,a't  „„  need  of  my  goin'  after  no 

man  m  tte  momin',"  eaid  she,  hanging  „p  the 

bam  key  on  its  nail.  **    *^ 

I  simply  mention  this  circumstance  to  show 

what  kmd  of  a  girl  Pomona  had  grown  to  be. 
We  were  all  the  time  at  work  in  some  way, 

.mprovmg  our  httle  place.  "Some  day  we  wU 
buy  .t,"  said  Euphemia.  We  intended  to  have 
some  wheat  put  in  i„  the  fall,  and  next  year  we 
would  make  the  place  fairly  crack  with  luxuri- 
•«ce.  We  would  divide  the  duties  of  the  farm 
and,  among  other  things,  Euphemia  would  teke 
elmrge  of  the  chickens.     She'^wished  to  do  ttu' 

that  should  be  all  her  own,  just  a.  my  work  if 
W  was  all  my  own.  As  she  wUhed  to  buy  the 
chickens  and  defray  all  the  necessary  expenses 
out  of  her  own  private  funds,  I  could  mfke  no 

She  bought  a  chicken-book,  and  made  herself 

mistress  of  tb<»  onhiA-^f      -r^  -     ■• 

"-  -«ojev;t.     xor  a  weeK,  there  was 
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a  strong  chicken  flavour  in  all  our  conversa- 
tion. 

This  was  while  the  poultry-yard  was  building. 
There  was  a  chicken-house  on  the  place,  but  no 
yard,  and  Euphemia  intended  to  have  a  good 
big  one,  because  she  was  going  into  the  business 
to  make  money. 

"Perhaps  my  chickens  may  buy  the  place," 
she  said,  and  I  very  much  hoped  they  would. 

Everything  was  to  be  done  very  systemati- 
cally. She  would  have  Leghorns,  Brahmas,  and 
common  fowls.  The  first,  because  they  laid  ao 
many  eggs ;  the  second,  because  they  were  such 
fine,  big  fowls,  and  the  third,  because  they  were 
such  good  mothers. 

**  We  will  eat,  and  sell  the  eggs  of  the  first 
and  third  classes,"  she  said,  "and  set  the  eggs 
of  the  second  class,  under  the  hens  of  the  third 
class." 

"There  seems  to  be  some  injustice  in  that 
arrangement,"  I  said,  "for  the  first  class  will 
always  be  childless  ;  the  second  class  will  have 
nothing  to  do  with  their  offspring,  while  the 
third  will  be  obliged  to  bring  up  and  care  for  the 
children  of  others." 

But  I  really  had  no  voice  in  this  matter.  As 
soon  as  the  carpenter  had  finished  the  yard, 
and  had  made  some  coops  and  other  necessary 
tuiaH^T  *^ufcB,  £.upamiiia  nired  a  carnage  ana 
went  about  the  country  to  buy  chickens.    It  was 
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not  easy  to  find  just  what  she  wanted,  and  she 
was  gone  all  day. 

However  she  brought  home  an  enormous 
Brahma  cock  and  ten  hens,  which  number  was 
pretty  equally  divided  into  her  three  classes, 
bhe  was  very  proud  of  her  purchases,  and  indeed 

some  allusion  to  the  cost  of  all  this  carpenter 
Ikkenr'*^^"^'''^*  etc..  besides  the  price  of  the 

"  O  ! "  Wd  she,  «  you  don't  look  at  the  matter 
in  the  right  light.    You  haven't  studied  it  up  as 
1  have.     Now,  just  let  me  show  you  how  this 
thmg  will  pay,  if  carried  on  properly."    Produc- 
ing a  piece  of  paper  covered  with  figures,  she 
continued  :  "  I  begin  with  ten  hens-I  got  four 
common  ones,  because  it  would  make  it  easier 
to  calculate.    After  a  while.  I  set  these  ten  hens 
on  thirteen  eggs  each  ;  three  of  these  eggs  will 
probablyspoil,-that  leaves  ten  chickens  hatched 
out     Of  these,  I  will  say  that  half  die,  that  will 
make  five  chickens  for  each  hen  j  you  see,  I  leave 
a  large  margin  for  loss.    Thismakes  fifty  chickens 
and  when  we  add  the  ten  hens,  we  have  sixty 
fowls  at  the  end  of  the  first  year.     Next  year  I 
set  these  sixty  and  they  bring  up  five  chickens 
each,--I  am  sure  there  will  be  a  larger  propor- 
tion than  this,  but  I  want  to  be  safe,-and  that 
18  three  hundred  chickens  ;  add  the  hens,  and 
y^e  have  t«Fee  hundred  and  sixty  at  the  end  of 
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the  second  year.     In  the  third  year,  calculating 
in  the  same  safe  way,  we  shall  have  twenty-one 
hundred  and  sixty  chickens  ;  in  the  fourth  year 
there  will  be  twelve  thousand  nine  hundred  and 
sixty,  and  at  the  end  of  the  fifth  year,  which  is 
as  far  as  I  need  to  calculate  now,  we  shall  have 
sixty-four  thousand  and  eight  hundred  chickens. 
What  do  you  think  of  that  ?    At  seventy-five 
cents  apiece,— a  very  low  price,— that  would  be 
forty-eight  thousand  and  six  hundred  dollars. 
Now,  what  is  the  petty  cost  of  a  fence,  and  a  few 
coops,  by  the  side  of  a  sum  like  that?" 

"Nothing  at  all,"  I  answered.  "It  is  lost 
like  a  drop  in  the  ocean.  I  hate,  my  dear,  to 
interfere  in  any  way  with  such  a  splendid  calcu- 
lation as  that,  but  I  would  like  to  ask  you  one 
question." 

"Oh,  of  course,"  she  said,  "I  suppose  you 
are  going  to  say  something  about  the  cost  of  feed- 
ing all  this  poultry.  That  is  to  come  out  of  the 
chickens  supposed  to  die.  They  won't  die.  It 
is  ridiculous  to  suppose  that  each  hen  will  bring 
up  but  five  chickens.  The  chickens  that  will 
live,  out  of  those  I  consider  as  dead,  will  more 
than  pay  for  the  feed. " 

"  That  is  not  what  I  was  going  to  ask  you, 
although  of  course  it  ought  to  be  considered. 
But  you  know  you  are  only  going  to  set  common 
nans,  .incl  you  do  not  intend  to  raise  any.    Now 
are  those  four  hens  to  do  all  the  setting  and 
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mother- work  for  five  years,  and  eventually  bring 
up  over  sixty-four  thousand  chickens  ?" 

"  Well,  I  did  make  a  mistake  there,"  she  said, 
colouring  a  little.  • '  I  '11  tell  you  what  I  '11  do  • 
I  '11  set  every  one  of  my  hens  every  year." 

'*  But  all  those  chickens  may  not  be  hens. 
You  have  calculated  that  every  one  of  them 
would  set  aa  soon  as  it  was  old  enough. " 
She  stopped  a  minute  to  think  this  over. 
"Tw(^  heads  are  better  than  one,  I  see,"  she 
said,  directly.     "  1 11  allow  that  one-half  of  all 
the  chickens  are  roosters,  and  that  will  make 
the  profits  twenty-four  thousand  three  hundred 
dollars— more  than  enough  to  buy  this  place. " 

"Ever   so    much    more,"  I  cried.      •'This 
Rudder  Grange  is  ours  ! " 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

WE  CAMP  OUT. 

MY  Wife  and  I  were  both  so  fond  of  country 
^^-L  life  and  country  pursuits  that  month  after 
month  passed  by  at  our  little  farm  in  a  succession 
6{  delightful  days.  Time  flew  like  a  "  limited 
knewTt    *'^^'  ^"^  '*  "^^  September  before  we 

I  had  .been  working  very  hard  at  the  office 
that  summer,  and  was  glad  to  think  of  my  two 

Mnn^'  ^Tl''"'^^^'^^^^"*«^^g^'^<'«*he  first 
Monday  of  the  month.  I  had  intended  spending 
these  two  weeks  in  rural  retirement  at  home, 
but  an  mterview  in  the  city  with  my  family 
physician  caused  me  to  change  my  mind.  I  told 
him  my  pian. 

"Now,"  said  he,  » if  I  were  you,  I'd  do 
nothing  of  the  kind.  You  have  been  working 
too  hard  ;  your  face  shows  it.  You  need  rest 
and  change.  Nothing  will  do  you  so  much  good 
as  to  camp  out ;  that  will  be  fifty  times  better 
t-.an  going  to  any  summer  resort.  You  can  take 
your  wife  with  you.     I  know  she  11  like  it.     T 
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don  t  care  where  you  go  so  that  it 's  a  healthy 
spot  Get  a  good  tent  and  an  outfit,  be  off  to 
the  woods,  and  forget  all  about  business  and 
domestic  matters  for  a  few  weeks  " 

This  sounded  splendid,  and  I  propounded  the 
plan  to  Euphemia  that  evening.  She  thought 
very  well  of  it.  and  was  sure  we  could  do  it 
Pomona  would  not  be  afraid  to  remain  in  the 
house  under  the  protection  of  Lord  Edward 
and  she  could  easily  attend  to  the  cow  and  th^ 
chickens.  It  would  be  a  holiday  for  her  too! 
Uld  John  the  man  who  occasionally  worked  for 

tllr  wT!  "P  ««"^etimes  and  see  after 
Wmigs.  With  her  customary  dexterity  Euphe- 
mia swept  away  every  obstacle  to  the  plan,  and 
all  was  settled  before  we  went  to  bed 

obW.?^  "^i^"  ^'^.  P^^^'^'^^d.  Pomona  made  no 
objections  to  remaining  in  charge  of  the  house. 

I  .^11  .T  ?r '^  ^''  ^'""'^y-   ^'  ^^^>  «o  good 
I  ^  led  that  day  on  a  friend  who  wL  if  th^ 

habit  of  camping  out  to  talk  to  him  about  get- 
ting  a  tent  and  the  necessary  "traps,"  for  a  life 
m  the  woods^    He  proved  perfectly  covnpet.nt 
to  furnish  advice  and   everything  ^l,;/      He 
offered  to  lend  me  all  I  needed.   He  had  a  com- 
plete  outfit ;  had  done  with  them  for  the  year 
^d  I  was  perfectly  welcome.     Here  waa  rar^ 
luck.     He  gave  me  a  tent,  camp-stove,  dishes. 
^^  ts,  gun  fishing-tackle,  a  big  canvas  coat  with 
ic..^.,.  of  pockets  riveted  on  it.  a  eanvas  hat, 
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mlg,  reelB,  boots  that  came  up  to  my  hips,  and 
about  a  wagon-load  of  thingg  in  all.  He  was  a 
real  good  fellow. 

We  laid  in  a  stock  of  canned  and  condensed 
provisions,  and  I  bought  a  book  on  camping  out 
so  as  to  be  well  posted  on  the  subject.  On  th  ■ 
Saturday  before  the  first  Monday  in  September 
we  would  have  been  entirely  ready  to  start  had 
we  decided  on  the  place  where  we  were  to  go 

We  found  it  very  difficult  to  make  tnis  deci- 
sion       There  were  thousands  of  places  where 
people  went  to  camp  out,  but  none  of  them 
seemed  to  be  the  place  for  us.     Most  of  them 
were  too  far  away.     W^e  figured  up  the  cost  of 
taking  ourselves  and  our  camp  equipage  to  the 
Adirondacks,  the   lakes,    the  trout-streams  of 
Mame,  or  any  of  those  well-known  resorts,  and 
we  found  that  we  could  not  afford  such  trips 
especially  for  a  vacation  of  but  fourteen  days.    ' 
On  Sunday  afternoon  we  took  a  little  walk 
Our  minds  were  still  troubled  about  the  spot  to- 
ward which  we  ought  to  jouniey  next  day,  and 
we  needed  the  soothing  influences  of  Nature 
The  country  to  the  north  and  west  of  our  little 
farm  was  very  beautiful.    About  half  a  mile  from 
the  house  a  modest  river  ran  ;  on  each  side  of  it 
were  graas-cnvered  fields  and  hills,  and  in  some 
places  there  were  extensive  tracks  of  woodlands 
"  Look  here  !"  exnlaimp/J  w„r>v,««,;«  -.*___:__ 
Short  in  the  little  path  that  wound  along  by  the 


no 


RUDDER  GRANGE. 


1   I 

i     ! 


river  bank.      "Do  you  see  this  river,   those 

woods,  those  beautiful  fields,  with  not  a  soul  in 

them  or  anywhere  near  them  ;  and  those  lovely 

blue  mountains  over  there  ?"— as  she  spoke  she 

waved  her  parasol  in  the  direction  of  the  objects 

indicated,  and  I  could  not  mistake  them.    "  Now 

what  could  we  want  better  than  this?"   she 

continued.     '♦  Here  we  can  fish,  and  do  eveiy- 

thing  that  we  want  to.     I  say,  let  us  camp  here 

on  (|ur  own  river.     I  can  take  you  to  the  very 

spot  for  the  tent.     Come  on!"    And  she  was 

so  excited  about  it  that  she  fairly  ran. 

The  spot  she  pointed  out  was  one  we  had  fre- 
quently visited  in  our  rural  walks.  It  was  a 
grassy  peninsula,  as  I  termed  it,  formed  by  a 
sudden  turn  of  a  creek  which,  a  short  distance 
below,  flowed  into  the  river.  It  was  a  very  se- 
cluded spot.  The  place  was  approached  through 
a  pasture-field,— we  had  found  it  by  mere  acci- 
dent,— and  where  the  peninsula  joined  the  field 
(we  had  to  climb  a  fence  just  there),  there  was  a 
cluster  of  chestnut  and  hickory  trees,  while  down 
near  the  point  stood  a  wide -spreading  oak. 

"  Here,  under  this  oak,  is  the  place  for  the 
tent,"  said  Euphemia,  her  face  flushed,  her  eyes 
sparkling,  and  her  dress  a  little  torn  by  getting 
over  the  fence  in  a  hurry.  "What  do  we 
want  with  your  Adirondacks  and  your  Dismal 
Swamps  ?    This  is  the  spot  for  us  ! " 

*' Euphemia,"  said  I,  in  as  composed  a  tone 


RUDDER  GRANGE. 


Ill 


as  possible,  although  my  whole  frame  was 
trembling  with  emotion,  **  Euphemia,  lam  glad 
I  married  you  ! " 

Had  it  not  been  Sunday,  we  would  have  set 
up  our  tent  that  night. 

Early  the  next  morning,  old  John's  fifteen- 
dollar  horse  drew  from  our  house  a  wagon-load 
of  camp-fixtures.     There  was  some  difficulty  in 
gettmg  the  wagon  over  the  field,  and  there  were 
fences  to  be  taken  down  to  allow  of  its  passage  ; 
but  we  overcame  all  obstacles,  and  reached  the 
camp-ground  without  breaking  so  much  as  a 
tea-cup.     Old  John  helped  me  pitch  the  tent, 
and  as  neither  of  us  understood  the  matter  very 
well,  it  took  us  some  time.     It  was,  indeed, 
nearly  noon  when  old  John  left  us,  and  it  may 
have  been  possible  that  he  delayed  matters  a 
little  so  as  to  be  able  to  charge  for  a  full  half- 
day  for  himself  and  horse.     Euphemia  got  into 
the  wagon  to  ride  back  with  him,  that  she 
might  give  some  parting  injunctions  to  Pomona. 
"  I  '11  have  to  stop  a  bit  to  put  up  the  fences, 
ma'am,"  said  old  John,  '*  or  Misther  Ball  might 
make  a  fuss." 

"  Is  this  Mr.  Ball's  land  ?"  I  asked. 
"  Oh,  yes,  sir,  it 's  Mr.  Ball's  land." 
"I  wonder  how  he'll  like  our  camping  on 
it  ?"  I  said,  thoughtfully. 

"I'd  'a'  thought,  sir,  you'd  'a'  asked  him 
that  before  you  came,"  said  old  John,  in  a  tone 
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that  seemed  to  indicate  that  he  had  his  doubts 
about  Mr.  Ball. 

''Oh,  there  '11  be  no  trouble  about  that,"  cried 
Euphemia.     "  You  can  drive  me  past  Mr.  Ball's 
-^t  s  not  much  out  of  the  way, -and  I'll  ask 

"  In  that  wagon  ?"  said  I.     '« Will  vou  ston 
at  Mr.  Ball's  door  in  that  ?"  ^        ^ 

"Certainly,"  said  she,  as  she  arranged  herself 
on  the  board,  which  served  as  a  seat.  "Now 
that  oiir  campaign  has  really  commenced,  we 
ought  to  begin  to  rough  it,  and  should  not  be 
too  proud  to  ride  even  in  a— in  a~." 

She  evidently  couldn't  think  of  any  vehicle 
mean  enough  for  her  purpose. 
*|  Jn  a  green-grocery  cart,"  I  suggested. 

yes,  or  m  a  red  one.    Go  ahead,  John." 
When  Euphemia  returned  on  foot,  I  had  a 

f/.^r  «^f*™P"*''''^  *"^  *^«  J^e*«e  was  on. 
Well,    said  Euphemia,  -  Mr.  Ball  says  it 's 
all  nght.  If  we  keep  the  fence  up.     He  don't 
want  his  cows  to  get  into  the  creek,  and  I  'm 
sure  we  don't  want  'em  walking  over  us.     He 
couldn  t  understand,  though,  why  we  wanted  to 
live  out  here.     I  explained  the  whole  thing  to 
him  very  carefully,  but  it  didn't  seem  to  make 
much  impression  on  him.    I  believe  he  thinks 
i^mona  has  something  the  matter  with  her,  and 
that  we  have  come  to  stay  out  here  in  the  fresh 
air  so  as  not  to  take  it. " 
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"  What  an  extremely  stupid  man  Mr.  Ball 
must  be!"  I  said. 

The  fire  did  not  bum  very  well,  and  while  I 
was  at  work  at  it,  Euphemia  spread  a  cloth  upon 
the  grass,  and  set  forth  bread  and  butter,  cheese, 
sardmes,  potted  ham,  preserves,  biscuits,  and  a 
lot  of  other  things. 

We  did  not  wait  for  the  kettle  to  boil,  but 
concluded  to  do  without  tea  or  coffee,  for  this 
meal,  and  content  ourselves  with  pure  water. 
For  some  reason  or  other,  however,  the  creek 
water  did  not  seem  to  be  very  pure,  and  we  did 
not  like  it  a  bit. 

"  After  lunch,"  said  I,  ''  we  will  go  and  look 
for  a  spring  ;  that  will  be  a  good  way  of  explor- 
mg  the  country." 

"If  we  can't  find  one,"  said  Euphemia,  "we 
shall  have  to  go  to  the  house  for  water,  for  I  can 
never  drink  that  stuff." 

Soon  after  lunch  we  started  out.  We  searched 
high  and  low,  near  and  far,  for  a  spring,  but 
could  not  find  one. 

At  length  by  merest  accident,  we  found  our- 
selves in  the  vicinity  of  old  John's  little  house. 
I  knew  he  had  a  good  well,  and  so  we  went  in 
to  get  a  drink,  for  our  ham  and  biscuits  had 
made  us  very  thirsty. 

We  told  old  John,  who  was  digging  potatoes,  and 

.^,y  xnuvn  auipnauu  CO  see  us  so  soon 

about  our  unexpected  trouble  in  finding  a  spring! 
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«»1  to  bring  you  water""  *  ^''"  *'"  y°" 

you  water,   morning  and  Xh't  i   ^""« 

water,-from  my  well  for   ^n'T*""^   ^"^^h 
a  day. "  ^        '  '"'^'-^e'l,  for  ten  cents 

ohi;^M""2d'  S  •t'l,^"'"'--'  "-1 

John  come  evM^davhl  *  ""'"  *»  hav. 

"I  don't  exiS^ctTo  wrT.       "^^y  our  letter. ' 

"Neither  TV  ZX^V'^'f"^'' 

will  be  pleasant  to  h"fe  SL^e?'"'    "''»'  " 

with  the  outer  world  "  "ommnnioatioa 

t'^oe:L;':«?;ttiit'rd*"  '^»«  -  -*«' 
^'  I  thought  th":i:^„g:f,t*:^»tthis, 

stream  settled  the  matter  Vwatr      f  .°^  " 
have  many  things  to  learn  in  tl,-         , ,  ■^"'  ^« 

Early  in  the  afteri'^i^^^t:::;"; 
some  nsh  for  supner     W.  ^^"''J"'*'  *»  <atch 

with  dim.er,  andTave  hrLZf,  '".'""'"^^ 
good  solid  supper.  ""^"^^i,  lunch,  and  a 

For  some  time  I  had  poor  luck      Tl,. 

-^:;ht:it^L":i-r---Heni 
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"  What  'a  the  matter  ?"  said  I. 

"Oh  !  nothing.  I've  just  come  to  see  how 
yo,.  were  getting  along.  Haven't  you  been  gZ 
an  awfu  ly  I„„g  time  1  And  are  those  m21 
fish  yon  ve  caught  ?    What  little  bits  of  things 

ZLTV  A^T"*  P^OP''  -"o  campedZ 
caught  big  fish  and  lots  of  them  '" 

go'"  sid  L*^"'''  "  *°°''  *"**'  "P°"  "''«"  ^^ 

I  .Liu  1-T^'*  '"' "  "^^P"^  Euphemia ;  "  but 

Plentv  of  filf  *  •  "^T  ■"  "8  '^  *'''»  ^""W  have 
plenty  of  fish  ui  it.   However,  if  you  can't  catch 

Monf y":^-    ""'  '»'"^'''»-  -"-'«  -Jo-S  on 

fish-man,"  I  replied,  a  little  more  testily  than  1 
should  have  spoken.  '  What  sort  of  a  l2Zi 
out  would  «,at  be  ?   Bat  we  must  not  be  taS 

aZlT     ?.''f  r ^-^  «^*  »  ■"*»•     Those  fish  <^ 
a  little  soiled  from  jumping  about  in  the  dust. 
You  might  wa^h  them  off  at  that  shallow  place 
while  I  go  a  little  further  on  and  try  n^C" 

thJj       r  ^""^  ''''**"'=«  "P  "•«  <=«ek.  'u-.d 

ome  aT/         "I!*"  "  ''"'^'  ='"^°^y  P°ol.  under 
some  alders,  where  there  certainly  should  be 

fish      And  sure  enough,  in  less  than  a  minute 

IX  I  '?■!"'',"  .H*''-""'  """y  -  "ite,  but  a 
1^'.  U"°I-  '  ^  '""'  "^rtainly  hooked  a  big 
hsh  -    The  thmg  actually  tugged  at  my  line  so 


116 


RUDDKR  GRANGE. 


li      ' 


Md  then  the  fish  wouId^Vet  Wt  ""?  *  P""' 

l>i«otly  I  heard  »mLf        ■"  *  '°^  *  »»"• 
ae.  and  then  Ihearf  Z^'  """"«  *"'«^ 

"  eive  him  the  t^tt^P^nrrt" 
"Give  him  what'"   /''",''■"*''« butt ! ■• 

i»W.«  time  even  tl^ouVrttr-   ^**'<"" 

breaS.S  .'^LortL^.^f^'  *>■»-» 
how  Edward  Everett  hTi  ^  V'  "«"" '  ^^  "^ 
dacU"  "  ^*'^  <*"!  't  i°  the  Adiron- 

"No,  it  wasn't  Hale  at  oii  ■>      -j  » 
«. bout  the  hanut^tUrM^rT,.^ 

.-Swri^r^hftl^^":;-'-- 

inowh^r;'„do«r- '  "^  '*•'  •'"'  I  <>»»'' 

said  S!:!"""  ^""  ""S""  *»  P-^eh  him  with  it," 

pull  Wnfout  iSwJe      irii"  tV  ^■"* 
pole  and  go  in  Bhore^«'f.  *  '""''''  "'  «'« 

t^  and  gft  hSd  t?"he  ult "  ''""  "»"•  -»  ^  ■" 
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Euphemia  did  as  I  bade  her,  and  drew  the  line 

m  so  that  I  could  reach  it.     As  soon  as  I  had  a 

firm  hold  of  it,  I  pulled  in,  regardless  of  conse- 

quenoes,  and  hauled  ashore  an  enormous  cat-fish. 

Hurrah  !»  I  shouted,  "  here  is  a  prize  » 

Euphemia  dropped  the  pole,  and  ran  to  me. 

««Tu        .    ?   ^'^"^^    ^^*'*'"   «^«  exclaimed. 
"Throw  it  in  again." 

"  Not  at  all ! »  said  I.  -  This  is  a  splendid 
hsh,  If  I  can  ever  get  him  oflF  the  hook.  Don't 
come  near  him  !  If  he  sticks  that  back-fin  into 
you,  it  will  poison  you." 

"Then  I  should  think  it  would  poison  us  to 
eat  him,"  said  she. 

"No;  it's  only  his  fin." 

"I've  eaten  cat-fish,  but  I  never  saw  one 
like  that,"  she  said.  "Look  at  its  horrible 
mouth  !    And  it  has  whiskers  like  a  cat ! " 

"  Oh  !  you  never  saw  one  with  its  head  on," 
I  said.  "What  I  want  to  do  is  to  get  this 
hook  out. 

I  had  caught  cat-fish  before,  but  never  one  so 
large  as  this,  and  I  was  actually  afraid  to  tako 
hold  of  It,  knowmg  as  I  did,  that  you  must  be 
very  careful  how  you  clutch  a  fish  of  the  kind. 
I  finally  concluded  to  carry  it  home  as  it  was, 
and  then  I  could  decapitate  it,  and  take  out  the 
hook  at  my  leisure.     So  back  to  camp  we  went, 
ii.upx.emia  picking  up  the  little  fish  as  we  passed, 
for  she  did  not  think  it  right  to  catch  fish  and 
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were  camping  *^^*  ^^®»  we 

the  s«pp".     She  w;d  Wrf^  *"«  '««*  of 
her  that  wa«  tL  ^*'''  •'*'»"™  ^  *<>« 

he^^xrrfttira!-^-^-- 

onti':^  uf  h::;f  tvf '  j"-"  ^■^■^  -«» 

and  when  «„  J     *  ^'     ^^^''^thing  was  good, 

..f««7t^:;!.-t^-XtS^^^ 
Slt:rd%tM'-"-*^-^^^^^^ 

made  under  a  tr.„  M    'P.'  *'"'  *  *■*  t^at  I  had 
tine  riffhfc  tinwr.  ;«  i,     i      '^"^^  *«•     VVe  are  sit- 
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this  is  perfectly  splendid,"  said  she,  making  a 
little  dab  at  her  face,— "if  it  wasn't  for  the 
mosquitoes. " 

"  They  are  bad,"  I  said.  "  I  thought  my 
pipe  would  keep  them  off,  but  it  don't.  There 
must  be  plenty  of  them  down  at  that  creek." 

"  DoMTi  there  I  "  exclaimed  Euphemia. 
"Why,  there  are  thousands  of  them  here  !  I 
never  saw  anything  like  it.  They're  getting 
worse  every  minute." 

"  I'll  tell  you  what  we  must  do,"  I  exclaimed, 
jumping  up.     "  We  must  make  a  smudge. " 

**  What's  that  ?  do  you  rub  it  on  yourself?  " 
asked  Euphemia,  anxiously. 

"  No,  it's  only  a  great  smoke.  Come,  let  us 
gather  up  dry  leaves  and  make  a  smoulderintr 
fire  of  them."  * 

We  managed  to  get  up  a  very  fair  smudge, 
and  we  stood  to  the  leeward  of  it,  until  Euphe- 
mia began  to  cough  and  sneeze,  as  if  her  head 
would  come  off.     With  tears  running  from  her 
eyes,  she  declared  that  she  would  rather  go  and 
be  eaten  alive,  than  stay  in  that  smoke. 
••Perhaps  we  were  too  near  it,"  said  I. 
••  That  may  be,"  she  answered,  '*  but  I  have 
had  enough  smoke.     Why  didn't  I  think  of  it 
before?    I  brought    two  veils!    We  can  put 
these  over  our  faces,  and  wear  gloves." 

She   IVaa    ol-Mro'ira    fnH    ^C    « Ji--^X- 

—  lit     ..a...  „,„i^y„  iUii  Ol   CA^CUIUIIIS. 

Veiled  and  gloved,  we  bade  defiance  to  the 
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mosquitoea,  and  we  sat  and  talked  for  half  an 
hour  or  more.  I  made  a  little  hole  in  my  veil 
through  which  I  put  the  mouth-piece  of  my  pipe' 
When  it  became  really  dark,  I  lighted  the 
lantern,  an.  I  we  prepared  for  a  well-earned 
nights  rest.  The  tent  was  spacious  and  con- 
fortable,  and  we  each  had  a  nice  little  cot-bed. 

"Are  you  going  to  leave  the  front-door  open 
all  night?"  said  Euphemia,  as  I  came  in  after 
a  final  ijound  to  see  that  all  was  right. 

"I  should  hardly  call  this  canvaa-flap  a  front- 
door,"  I  said,  "but  I  think  it  would  be  better 
to  leave  it  open  ;  otherwise  we  shci^ld  smother. 
You  need  not  be  afraid.  I  shall  keep  my  gun 
here  by  my  bedside,  and  if  any  one  offers  to  come 
m,^  I  '11  bring  him  to  a  full  stop  quick  enough." 
••Yes,  if  you  are  awake.  But  I  suppose  we 
ought  not  to  be  afraid  of  burglars  here.  People 
in  tents  never  are.     So  you  needn't  shut  it. » 

It  was  awfully  quiet  and  dark  and  lonely,  out 
there  by  that  creek,  when  the  light  had  been 
put  out,  and  we  had  gone  to  bed.  For  som« 
reason  I  could  not  go  to  sleep.  After  I  had 
been  lying  awake  for  an  hour  or  two,  Euphemia 
spoke — 

' ;  Are  you  awake  ?  "  said  she,  in  a  low  voice, 
as  if  she  were  afraid  of  disturbing  the  people  in 
the  next  room. 

••Yes  "  said  I.  *'How  long  have  you  been 
awake  ?  " 
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' '  I  haven't  been  asleep. " 

"Neither  have  I." 

"Suppose  we  light  the  lantern,"  said  she 

Don't  you  think  it  would  be  pleJante  r 
It  might  be,"  I  replied;  -but  it    would 
draw  myriads  of  mosquitoes      I  wish  I  had 
brought  a  mosquito-net  and  a  clock.  It  seems 

We  o::rt7h '''"*  f "  *'^'^"«-     Oood^hT 

tramn^f  ^   I     ??  *  ^^"^  '^''^'  ^  ^'«  do  much 
tramping  about  to-morrow  " 

In  about  half  an  hour  more,  just  as  I  wa« 
beginmng  to  be  a  little  sleepy,  J  said^        "" 
VVhereis  that  gun?" 
**  Here  by  me,"  I  answered. 

sure  tot;,f  ff  '"^V^""^^  "^'"^  ''''  ^'y^^  be 
sure  to  put  it  up  close  to  him  before  you  fire 

~tT1  ^^'V^^«'  *^^  «h«t  might'scatter 
everywhere,  if  you  're  not  careful." 

^^;A11  right,"  I  said.     "Good-night!' 
mere  s  one  thing  we  never  thought  of  ' " 
«he  presently  exclaimed.  ^  ' 

"What's  that?"  said  I 
"Snakes,"  said  she. 

'•  Well,  don't  let 's  think  of  them.     We  must 
try  and  get  a  little  sleep. "  *"'     ^^ «  n>ust 

"Dear    knows!       I've    been    trying?    hard 
enough,"  she  said,  plaintively,  and  all^fs  quTet 

We  succeeded  this  ti«i«  i^  — '-  -  ^     t 
it  was  br<»d  dayligh't  ^  17^:^,^'^'  '^^ 


122 


RUDDER   ORANGE. 


That  mormng,  old  John  came  with  our  water 
before  breakfast  was  ready.  He  also  brought 
us  some  milk,  as  he  thought  we  would  want  it. 
We  considered  this  a  good  idea,  and  agreei 
with  him  to  bring  us  a  quart  a  <lay. 

"Don't  you  want  some  wegetables?"  said 
fte.        I  ve  got  some  nice  com  and  some  toma- 

w  ^f}  f"""^"^  ^""«  y«"  ^^bbag«  and  peas." 
We  had  hardly  expected  to  have  fresh  vege- 
tables every  day,  but  there  seemed  to  be  no 
reasoA  why  old  John  should  not  bring  them,  as 
he  had  to  come  every  day  with  the  water  and 
milk.     So  we  arranged  that  he  should  furnish 
us  daily  with  a  few  of  the  products  of  his  garden. 
I  could  go  to  the  butcher's  and  get  you 
a  steak  or  some  chops,  if  you  'd  let  me  know  in 
the  morning,"  said  he,  intent  on  the  profits  of 
lurther  commissions. 

But  this  was  going  too  far.  We  remembered 
we  were  camping  out,  and  declined  to  have 
meat  from  the  butcher. 

John  had  not  been  gone  more  than  ten  min- 
utes  before  we  saw  Mr.  Ball  approaching. 

«f«v  i''       ^^^  .^t'""**  «^^"^  *«  «ay  we   can't 
stay  !    exclaimed  Euphemia. 

"How   d'ye  do?"  said  Mr.  Ball,  shaking 

hands  with  us.    "Did  you  stick  it  out  all  night  ? " 

Oh  yes,  indeed,"  I  replied,    "and  expect 

to  stick  It  out  for  a  many  more  nights  if  you 

aon  t  object  to  our  occunvini?  vmir  lopd  » 
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"  No  objection  in  the  world,"  aaid  he  •  »  but 
«  tent  i  now,  don't  it  •"  ^*  ""''''  '" 

on  this  spot.  reaaons  for  fixing 

,  "y«-e«."8ai<l  he,  "that's  all  verv  w^ll   „„ 
doubt.     But  how 's  the  girl » »         ^         '  "° 

"Wlmt  girl?"  I  asked.    ' 

h  JJr  «'■•'•     The  hired  girl  you  left  at  the 

J.  she 'sail  right,"  said  I;  ..she's  always 
he:i,'^Ml';ot''say';„^1''^'°'^'^  *-'■•«  o»  his 

you.'regoir;„7trthVrurttrto''" 

about  her,  aren't  you?"  ""^    *^  '^^ 

**Oh,no,"saidEuphenna.    "Wprlnn'f,-  *     j 
to  go  near  the  house'until  our  ea^;!^;;    t"" 

n../r    '"'7'"'*  '»'"'*'''  Mr.  Ball  .  .-i  « 

CuidTe':  iiforrto\ivr-"'^'^''' 

in  and  see  how  shrirgettintl^gt'?;;  ^'"P 

to  vaceina'te  mylbv.":;  r^fi*"^:  """""^ 
iust  as  weU  as  not.  afte7he  ha,™^'.:Xre"' 

I 
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Euphemia  and  I  could  see  no  necessity  for 
this  proposed  visit  of  the  doctor,  but  we  could 
not  well  object  to  it,  and  so  Mr.  Ball  said  he 
would  be  sure  and  send  him. 

After  our  visitor  had  gone,  the  significance  of 
his  remarks  flashed  on  me.  He  still  thought 
that  Pomona  was  sick  with  something  catching, 
and  that  we  were  afraid  to  stay  in  the  house 
with  her.  But  I  said  nothing  about  this  to 
Euphemia.  It  would  only  worry  her,  and  our 
vacation  was  to  be  a  season  of  unalloyed  delight 


I  I 


BOJ)DEK  GBANGE. 


125 


CHAPTER   X. 

WET  BLANKETS. 

»  »  All  the  moining,  and  a  great  part  of  the 
afternoon  we  "explored."  We  fastened  up  he 
tent  as  well  as  we  could,  and  then  I  with  mv 
gun  and  Euphemia  with  the  fisW^g.ri?  "^ 
started  up  the  creek.  We  did  not  go  ^^'f^ 
or  ,t  would  not  do  to  leave  the  teft  tooC' 
I  did  not  shoot  anything,  but  Euphemia  caught 
two  or  three  mce  little  fi.h,  and  we  enjoyed  the 
sport  exceedingly.  ' 

Soon  after  we  returned  iu  the  afternoon,  and 
we  tr/'Iff *""«  "''"«"  '■"  ««l«r  forsupper, 

as  hilariously  ^*  '*P**'"  ^^^ 

"Hellol"  he  cried.    "Why,  this  is  gay!  Who 

vrould  ever  have  thought  of  a  domeftic  couple 

like  you  gomg  on  such  a  lark  as  this !    We  just 

te  see  what  you  are  up  (».     Yon  V«  „„t  --— 
thing  very  mce.     I  think  I  'd  like  thS'  myZlt 
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Why,  you  might  have  a  rifle-range  out  here 

side  of  the  creek,  and  put  up  your  target  over 
there  on  that  hill.    Then  you  could  lie  down  W 

do  that,  I  11  come  down  and  practise  with  you 
How  long  are  you  going  to  keep  it  „p  ?"      '^    " 

wee^vilL^irLr*''^^'*^^'"'--'""^*- 

wSral^^-u^Kltfn!'"-     "^'-"- 
Meanwhile,   Mrs.   Atkinson   had  been  with 

ge^X'  """""'  *'"  *"*'  """  ""'  ""■"P''^^ 
"It  would  be  very  nice  for  a  day's  picnic  " 

trji'n;gS:>^-°"'^-'*-*'»'*»/o;ti 

And  then,  addressing  me,  she  asked- 

tim.      •  u^  ^^^^  ^  ^''^*^^  *^«  fr^«h  air  all  the 
time,  night  as  well  as  day  ?    I  expect  that  is  a 

hive  r^  ,r'v"P*i'"'  ^"*  ^  ^^"^^  ^«*  like  to 
nave  to  follow  it  myself." 

wid  the  captam,  "you  might  have  got  all  you 
wanted  of  that  without  taking  the  t^ub/t^ 
oome  out  here  You  could  have  sat  out  on  your 
Wk  porch  mght  and  day  for  the  whole  two 
weeks,  a»d  breathed  all  the  fresh  air  that  any 
man  could  need. "  ' 
"  Yes,"  said  I,  "  and  I  mieht  h«v.  „o~.  a 
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fun  in  that."  *  ^^""^  ^^^"^  "luch 

Won't  yo„  waita:rS::^r ''"PI--0- 

"Yes,  we  must  be  ffoinff  "  sairl  +k« 
"Good-bye.     If  it  rains  I^l'i  ^  ''^^^^• 

you  with  an  umb^ellT''  ''"^'  ^^^"  ^^*^^ 

said?"  "w  Tif""^^'  ^«"^^lf  ^»^out  that  » 
said  I         We  shall  rough  it  out,  rain  or  shLe  » 

1  d  stay  here  now,"  said  P'n^u      •        , 
they  had  gone   "  if  iZ.'    T  ."^"P^^^^^a,  when 
,  J-    *«  gune,      It  It  rained  pitch. » 

You  mean  pitchforks,"  I  suggested 

Yes  anything.'., he  answer!! 
««,-^  1       :       ""^  *  know  about  the  pitchforks  »  1 
said,  looking  over  the  creek  at  th^sky  -  buJ 
I  am  very  much  afraid  that  it  is  goin  J  in  r« 
ram-water  to-morrow     T^„f  +u  7  ^   ?^  ^  ^^^^ 
home,  will  it  ?^'  ^"*  *^^*  ^^'^  *  ^rive  us 

"No,  indeed!"  said  she.     "We're  T.r.r.o    ^ 
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m  camp  dunng  the  morning,  and  I  smoked  and 
we  played  checkers,  and  had  a  very  cosy  time 
with  a  wood  fire  bunnng  under  a  Zee  near  by 
We  kept  up  this  fire,  not  to  dry  the  air,  but  to 
make  things  look  comfortable.    In  the  afternoon 
I  dressed  myself  up  in  water-proof  coat,  boots 
and  hat,  and  went  out  fishing.     I  went  down  to 
the  water  and  fished  along  the  banks  for  an  hour, 
but  caught  nothing  of  any  consequence.     This 
wa^^  great  disappointment,  for  we  had  expected 
to  live  on  fresu  fish  for  a  great  part  of  the  time 
while  we  were  camping.      With  plenty  of  fish 
we  could  do  without  meat  very  well 

We  talked  the  matter  over  on  my'return  and 
we  agreed  that  as  it  seemed  impossible  to  depend 
upon  a  supply  of  fish,  from  the  waters  about  our 
camp.  It  would  be  better  to  let  old  John  bring 
fresh  meat  from  the  butcher,  and  as  neither  of 
us  liked  crackers,  we  also  agreed  that  he  should 
bring  bread. 

Our  greatest  trouble,  that  evening,  was  to 

good  deal  lying  about  under  the  trees,  was  now 
all  wet  and  would  not  burn.  However,  we 
managed  to  get  up  a  fire  in  the  stove,  but  I  did 
not  know  what  we  were  going  to  do  in  the  morn- 

we'Sd't"-'""''.^^-*^''^  ^"  *'^  *^"*'  -^ 
we  n^  eccxucxy  iinisnea  our  supper,  when  a  very 
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heavy  ram  set  m,  accompanied  by  a  violent  wind. 
The  canvas  at  one  end  of  our  tent  must  have 
been  badly  fastened,  for  it  was  blown  in,  and  in 
an  mstent  our  beds  were  deluged.  I  rushed  out 
to  fasten  up  the  canvas,  and  got  drenched  almost 
to  the  skm,  and  although  Euphemia  put  on  her 
waterproof  cloak  as  soon  as  she  could,  she  was 
pretty  wet,  for  the  rain  seemed  to  dash  right 
through  the  tent.  ^ 

This  gust  of  wind  did  not  last  long,  and  the 
ram  soon  settled  down  into  a  steady  drizzle,  but 
Tve  were  ma  sad  plight.  It  was  after  nine  o'clock 
before  we  had  put  things  into  tolerable  order. 

We  can't  sleep  in  those  beds,"  said  Euphe- 
mia.  ^ 

•*  They  're  as  wet  as  sop,  and  we  shall  have  to 
go  up  to  the  house  and  get  something  to  spread 
over  them.  I  don't  want  to  do  it,  but  we  mustn't 
catch  our  deaths  of  cold." 

There  was  nothing  to  be  said  against  this,  and 
we  prepared  to  stert  out.  I  would  have  gone  by 
myself,  but  Euphemia  would  not  consent  to  be 
left  alone.  It  was  still  raining,  though  not  very 
hard  and  I  carried  an  umbrella  and  a  lantern. 
Chmbmg  fences  at  night  with  a  wife,  a  lantern 
and  an  umbrella  to  take  care  of,  is  not  verV 
agreeable,  but  we  managed  to  reach  the  house, 
although  once  or  twice  we  had  an  argument  in 

reisrard  to  f.hA  no'Hi  •«»T,,'^t, i  '    r,  ,,, 

^        --  —  ^-«.v..,  TT iiicu  Buuiuea  to  be  very  dif- 

ferent  at  night  from  what  it  was  in  the  day-time. 
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Lord  Edward  came  bonndiug  to  the  cate  to 
»eet  „,,  and  I  am  happy  to  4  that  he*  W 

Zetr'         ™''^"" ''"""' ^"^-^ 

I  had  the  key  of  a  side-door  in  my  pocket  for 
we  had  thought  it  wise  t^  mv.  „  P""**'.  'or 
Tn«ii/I  ^f  «,•     J  *^™  ourselves  com- 

mMd  of  this  door,  and  so  we  let  ourselves  in 
without  ringing  or  waking  Pomona. 

in  or<Jer,  and  ,t  is  impossible  to  convey  any  idea 

vade  the  house,  as  we  quietly  made  our  wayC 

The  articles  we  wanted  were  in  a  closet  Td 
while  I  was  making  a  bundle  of  thetKlte 
m>a  went  to  look  for  Pomona.     Shrsoon  re 
turned,  walking  softly.  °  '*" 

thtof  "twr"*  '""'''^•"  ^-^  '•"•  "'»•'  1  didn't 
Mmk   there   was  any  need    of   wakine   her 

We  -11  send  word  by  John  that  we  Ve  beef  here 

she  did  look,  lymg  there  in  her  comfortable  Ud 
in  that  nice,  airy  room.     I  'U  tell  you  what  iUs 

'  #!',rr'\\''<'"i"»'t  go  •'"Ok  one  step."  ^ 

Well,"  said  I,  "1  don't  know  that  I  care  so 

par^iouUrly  about  it,  myself.     But  I  supZe^ 

couldn't  stay  here  and  leave  all  ThoTS, 

things  out  there  to  Uke  care  of  themsel^^ 
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.        no  !  "  said  Euphemia.     "And  we  're  nnt 
gojng  to  b«,k  down.    Are  yon  ready  J 
On  our  way  down-staire  we  had  to  Mas  ths 

help  holding  up  the  lantern  to  look  in  TI,.r. 
was  the  bed,  with  its  fair  white  roverLanSl 
smooth  soft  pillows  ,  there  were  the  ea"y.chai^ 
the  pretty  curtains,  the  neat  and  cheerful  ^H' 
the  bureau,  with  Euphemia's  work-bl^et^t  I 
there  was  the  little  table  with  the  bS  tla^wa 

"cl. *  "  TS  "5'  "'PP'" '  there  was  _ 
Come !  said  Euphemia,  "I  can't  bear  to 
look  .„  there.  It 's  like  a  dead  child." 
rait  wZ  h-^ied  out  into  the  night  and  the 
Zful  .^%  T^v  "'''  ^-"-i-shed  and  got  an 
S  1  ^"^  ''"""■>  ^■'i^h  Euphemif  was 
I  *f  •       °,  "*"^'  as  I  had  the  bundle  of  bed 

we  6.  „t  the  gate  behind  us,  but  whether  it  was 

We  found  everything  as  we  left  it  at  the 

S'  r/  "!  ";*^^  °"  '"'<•'  apparently  drt! 
iiut  I  did  not  sleei)   well      T  ««^j       1^  ,  Y 

thinlcing  that  it  w  JnoTsafe 'toTei^  ^^a  t  S 
with  a  substratum  of  wet  mattress,  and  T  worried 
EuDhemia  a  little  bv  a«kmc.  h-  ^--r-  -  - 

.it  the  dampness  striking  through. 


she 
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To  our  great  dehght,  the  next  day  was  fine 
and  clear  and  I  thought  I  would  like,  better 
than  anything  else,  to  take  Eupheniia  in  a  boat 
up  the  nver  and  spend  the  day  rowing  about,  or 
resting  in  shady  places  on  the  shore. 

But  what  could  we  do  about  the  tent  ?  It 
would  be  impossible  to  go  away  and  leave  that, 
with  Its  contents,  for  a  vhole  day 

When  old  John  came  with  our  water,  milk, 
brea<^  and  a  basket  of  vegetables,  we  told  him 
of  our  desired  excursion,  and  the  difficulty  in 
the  way.  This  good  man,  who  always  had  a 
keen  scent  for  any  advantage  to  himself,  warmly 
praised  the  boating  plan,  and  volunteered  to  send 
his  wife  and  two  of  his  younger  children  to  stay 
with  the  tent  while  we  were  away. 

The  old  woman,  he  said,  could  do  her  sewin;? 
here  as  well  as  anywhere,  and  she  would  stay 
all  day  for  fifty  cents.  ^ 

This  plan  pleased  us,  and  we  sent  for  Mrs.  Old 
John,  who  came  with  three  of  her  children  —all 
too  young  to  leave  behind,  she  said, -and 'took 
charge  of  the  camp. 

Our  day  proved  to  be  as  delightful  as  we 
had  anticipated,  and  when  we  returned,  hungry 
^\  Z  '  Zl  "^^"^  perfectly  charmed  to  find 
that  Mrs.  Old  John  had  our  supper  ready  for 

She  charged  a  quarter,  extra,  for  this  service 
ana  we  did  nof.  Kam^i/i^^  ,*f  x.  i..      .,        .       ' 
-^-gn.Qgc  It  tu  xier,  tnough  we 
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declined  her  offer  to  come  every  day  and  cook 
and  keep  the  place  in  order. 

"However,"  said  Eiiphemia,  on  second 
thoughts  you  may  come  on  Saturday  and  clean 
up  generally. " 

The  next  day,  which  was  Friday,  I  went  out 
m  the  morning  with  the  gun.  As  yet  I  had  shot 
nothing,  for  I  had  seen  no  birds  about  the  camp, 
which  without  breaking  the  State  law*  I 
thought  I  could  kill,  and  so  I  started  off  up  the 
nver-road.  ^ 

I  saw  no  game,  but  after  I  had  walked  about  a 
mile,  1  met  a  man  in  a  wagon. 

b.  o^f  *5  u  ^'^  ^^'  P^""S  "P'-  "y«"  'd  better 
be  careful  how  you  go  popping  around  here  on 
the  public  roads,  frightening  horses." 

As  I^ad  not  yet  fired  a  single  shot,  I  thought 
this  was  a  very  impudent  speech,  and  I  think  so 

said  I'"  W  ^'"^'•^f  "»t^l  I  begin  to  pop," 

-  TC*  »  ^^TV°«  "^^^^  «"^b  a  fuss  about  it." 

No,     said  he,  "I'd  rather  make  the  fuss 

before  y^u  begin.    My  ho.e  is  skittish," and  he 

Thfo  man  annoyed  me ;  but  as  I  did  not.  of 
course,  wish  to  frighten  horses,  I  left  the  road 
and  made  my  way  back  to  the  tent  over  some 
ve^  rough  fields.     It  ^as  a  poor  day  for  bi^^s 


an 


(( 


What 


noc  get  a  shot, 
foolish  man  ! 


i»> 


said  Euphemia,  when 
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I  told  her  the  above  incident.  "  to  talk  that  way 
You  might  have  raked  his  wagon,  fore  and 

I  was  annoyed  and  provoked  at  this.  We  had 
g|ven, Pomona  positive  orders  not  to  leave  thf 
pace  under  any  pretence,  while  we  wergone 

fltin:T«efto"s„re^™r''~ 
-mbers  of  old  John's  ^i,;  ^'cndTS 
-angement,  I  felt  that  the  ho„»  w^  perfeoHy 

Whydjd  you  leave  the  house,  Pomona' 
Don  t  you  know  you  should  never  come  aw!j 
and  leave  the  house  empty?  I  oLZ  T  ^  J 
made  you  understand  that  "  ^  *  ^  ''*^ 

unfair lr*^:;:f,  ^rr  r».  entirely 
With  his  wife  and  ohUd  "  ^'^  "  *"'■*' 
^  Euphemia  and  I  looked  at  each  other  in  dis- 

PoZ:''.TthTlV.t  '^''""^"  '=-*'»"«'i 
muua,      oy  the  1.14  tram,  and  walker!  ii«  i, 

j-"e>  »-"c  •viiJiu.-- 
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■'It  must  have  married  very  younc   th.n  ■• 
«a.d  Pomona,  "for  it  is..t  ov^!: C^Vr^'^'d 

grlldehiid"^'^"^'**™''''''^''"-'    «''W» 

we  were  '"  -^        *^  "ere  did  you  tell  them 

to-night  or  not  "  iiome 

eriedXreml!'""  '^"  '"^  »-"  »  '"-Oood  - 

"That  was  no  falsehood,"  said  Pomona  •  "it 
waa  true  as  truth.     If  you  're  nnt  „       ' 
Mends,  I  don't  know  who  is     T/Tl"^. 
a-gom'totell  the  boarder  ^he^  ^u  wl" m  r 

John's,  and  then  doller-       "  °""  *"  °''' 
ceLr,Z|rj™f.!°J-<'  '->*-'th  the  ex. 
What  were  they  doing  J"  asked  Euphemia. 
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wit'Jthrvt  .**"  ^^'""''  ""^  «''«  «»»  »  there 

t^  r    .:  T      .  ^^"^^^  "■'^  °'"  i"  the  yard,  trvin' 
to  teach  Lord  Edward  some  tricks."         '     ^ 

He  had  better  look  out!"  I  exclaimed. 

What  am  t\^"I  '  "ttT'^  '""  ««■""»'  f'^'f"' ' 
*v  nat  am  1  to  do  with  'em  '" 

™!  ""^^  a  difficult  point  to  decide.  If  we 
went  to  see  them,  we  might  as  well  break  Z 
our^np,  for  we  could  nft  tell  wTen  we "tu W 
Be  abW  to  come  buck  to  it.  »""uia 

We  discussed  the  matter  very  anxionslv  .n.1 
finally  concluded  that  uuder  tllToTrcZ^ct 

^h^Tw  t're''a:d"  1^  "'"  ^  "'  *°  ''^^ 
r.f  +k      .  .7    ®'  ^^  'or  Pomona  to  take  chartrft 

eventrT-   "  '""^  ^''»™'"'  *»  the  city  Z 

sx;::iq;rt:trsix 
o^tj^i^br^tt^rtr-^^'-^*'- 

them^toT  ™'%"  ^'''J^-Phemia.  "and  invite 
W-em  to  come  and  spend  some  days  with  us 

I  tird^:;/ nT '-"'  -»ythin/isa"irigh : 

H  Ce^o  uri^  i  7*"^  ''^™™  t"'**^"  "ight 

toIIvftT.  ^  .    ^^'"''  ^^  *•>*»  I^ould  have 

conldn^  ?v  ""^  "™«^  ''»»'«'l  »W.  for  I 

couldn  t  leave  them  here. "  J'>     '  -^ 
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The  fact  is, "said  Euphemia,"if  we  were 
miles  away,  in  the  woods  of  Maine,  we  couldn't 
leave  our  camp  to  see  anybody.  And  this  is 
practically  the  same."  ^  mis  is 

away  to  her  new  charge. 


m 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

THE  boarder's  VISIT. 

F^^totr*  "Vi"  '^*°"~">  '»'J  '"deed  far 
7      !"*»  *«  oight.  our  conversation  consiatad 
almost  entirely  of  conjectures  «gardL  Zpro 
bable  condition  of  things  at  the  house  Cd 

then  I  should  have  no  other  holiday  until  next 
y^r^  »d  our  friends  could  come  Jar^tiZll 

The  next  morning  old  John  brought  a  note 

email  piece  of  paper  t»m  from  the  margin  of  a 
newspaper  and  contained  the  wonls,  ..heryVt  " 

asma7°';.ThS-°'""^"^'"""'' "'"<"'"•  ^t" 
a  smile.        That  s  a  queer  gal  of  yourn.    She 

tT'emT    '  **"  ''■"  ^°"'"'  '•"'"     ^  «  I'd 
the  mce  little  revenue  he  was  making  out  of  our 

CamO.  anf?  an  wo  *^1* 6  "UK  ui  our 

,  .  „^  ,^,^,  ,,„  uoncern  ou  that  score. 
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But  we  were  very  anxious  for  further  news, 
and  we  told  old  John  to  go  to  the  house  about 
ten  o  clock  and  ask  Pomona  to  send  us  another 
note. 

We  waited,  in  a  very  disturbed  condition  of 
mind,  until  nearly  eleven  o'clock,  when  old  John 
came  with  a  verbal  message  from  Pomona- 

*  She  says  she 's  a-comin'  herself  as  soon  as 
she  can  get  a  chance  to  slip  off. " 

This  was  not  pleasant  news.  It  filled  our 
mmds  with  a  confused  mass  of  probabilities,  and 
It  made  us  feel  mean.  How  contemptible  it 
seemed  to  be  a  party  to  this  concealment  and  in 
league  with  a  servant-girl  who  has  to  "slip  off'" 
brJth       ^^"^  ^^^^^^  appeared,  quite  out  of 

"In  all  my  life,  "said  she,  "I  never  see  people 
like  them  two.  I  thought  I  was  never  goin'  to 
getaway."  ° 

'•Are    they  there    yet?"    cried    Euphemia. 

■HOW  long  are  they  going  to  stay  ?" 

•'Dear  knows!"  replied  Pomona.  "Their 
valise  came  up  by  express  last  night." 

"Oh,  we '11  have  to  go  up  to  the  house,"  said 
Euphemia.      "It  won't  do  to  stay  away  any 

"Well,"  said  Pomona,  fanning  herself  with 
her  apron,  "  if  you  know'd  all  I  know,  I  don't 
thmk  you'd  think  so." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?»  said  Euphemia. 

K 
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•  WeU,  ma'am,  they  've  just  settled  down  and 
taken  possession  of  the  whole  place.     He  says 
to  me  that  he  know'd  you  'd  both  want  them  to 
make  themselves  at  home,  just  as  if  you  was 
^ere,  and  they  thought  they'd  better  do  it. 
He  asked  me  did  I  think  you  would  be  home  by 
Monday,  and  I  said  I  didn't  know,  but  I  guessed 
you  would.     So  says  he  to  his  wife,  *  Won't  that 
be  a  jolly  lark  ?    We  '11  just  keep  house  for 
them  here  till  they  come.'    And  he  says  he 
would  go  down  to  the  store  and  order  some 
thmgs,  If  there  wasn't  enough  in  the  house,  and 
he  asked  her  to  see  what  would  be  needed, 
which  she  did,  and  he  's  gone  down  for  'em  now. 
And  she  says  that,  as  it  was  Saturday,  she'd 
see  that  the  house  was  all  put  to  rights;  and 
after  breakfast  she  set  me  to  sweepin' ;  and  it's 
only  by  way  of  her  dustin'  the  parlour  and  givin' 
me  the  little  girl  to  take  for  a  walk  that  I  got 
off  at  all."  ** 

*♦  But  what  have  you  done  with  the  child  ?  " 
exclaimed  Euphemia. 

**  Oh,  I  left  her  at  old  Johnses." 

"And  so  you  think  they're  pleased    with 
havmg  the  house  to  themselves  ?  "  I  said. 

"Pleaded,  sir?"  replied  Pomona;  "they're 
tickled  to  death." 

"But  how    do    you    like    havmg  strangers 
telling  you  what  to  do  ?  "  asked  Euphemia. 

*/0h,  well,"  said  1-omoua,  *' he 's  no  stranger. 
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and  she's  real  pleasant,  and  if  it  gives  you  a 
good  camp  out,  I  don't  mind." 

Euphemia  and  I  looked  at  each  other.  Here 
was  true  allegiance.  We  would  remember  this. 
Pomona  now  hurried  off,  and  we  seriously 
discusseu  the  matter,  and  soon  came  to  the  con- 
clusion that  while  it  might  be  the  truest  hospi- 
tality to  let  our  friends  stay  at  our  house  for  a 
d  ,  or  two  and  enjoy  themselves,  still  it  would 
U!  V  do  for  us  to  allow  ourselves  to  be  governed 
by  a  too  delicate  sentimentality.  We  must  go 
home  and  act  our  part  of  host  and  hostess. 

Mrs.  Old  John  had  been  at  the  camp  ever 
since  breakfast-time,  giving  the  place  a  Saturday 
cleaning.  What  she  had  found  to  occupy  her 
for  so  long  a  time  I  could  not  imagine,  but  in 
her  efforts  to  put  in  a  full  half-day's  work,  I 
have  no  doubt  she  scrubbed  some  of  the  trees. 
We  had  been  so  fully  occupied  with  our  own 
affairs  that  we  had  paid  very  little  attention  to 
her,  but  she  had  probably  heard  pretty  much 
all  that  had  been  said. 

At  noon  we  paid  her  (giving  her,  at  her 
suggestion,  something  extra  in  lieu  of  the  mid- 
day meal,  which  she  did  not  stay  to  take),  and 
told  her  to  send  her  husband,  with  his  wagon, 
as  soon  as  possible,  as  we  intended  to  break  up 
our  encampment.  We  determined  that  we 
would  pack  everything  in  John's  wagon,  and  let 
him  take  the  load  to  his  house,  and  keep  it  there 
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nnfal  Monday,  when  I  would  have  the  tent  and 
accompaniments  .ent  by  express  to  their  ow^r 

would  not  be  n««ssary  to  say  where  we  had  been. 
It  was  hard  for  us  to  break  up  our  camp.  In 
many  respects  we  had  enjoyed  the  novel  expen- 
ence  »d  we  had  fully  expected,  during  the  „c  t 
w^k  to  make  up  for  all  our  shortcomings  and 

r„d  »  A*  '""""••  like  losing  all  ourUbour 
and  e^nditure,  to  break  up  now,  but  there 
was  no  help  for  it.     Our  place  was  at  home 

oamp  They  would  certainly  have  come  had 
they  known  we  were  there,  but  we  had  no 
accommodations  for  them,  neither  had  we  any 

wT.,.  flT  *''''"''™*  "«'*<»■«•  Besides,  we 
both  thought  that  we  would  p.-efer  that  onr  ex. 
boarder  and  his  wife  should  not  know  that  we 
were  encamped  on  that  little  peninsula. 

We  set  to  work  to  pack  up  and  get  ready  for 
moving,  but  the  afternoon  passed  away  without 
bringing  old  John.  Between  five  and  six  o'clock 
aJong  came  his  oldest  boy,  with  a  bucket  of 

.'.'  B°?J*  ^°,^^  '^**""  "■«  '""k,"  he  said. 
Hold  up  !    I  cried.    "  Where  is  your  father 

"rs™'"  •     ^' '"  '"^"  ^''"'"S  •»  '"■" 

.,  wi'  ir ?, "  ='-    ^  '»^'"'  ^^ '"  gone  to  BaU- 
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'  And  why  didn't  he  send  and  tell  me  ?"    I 
asked. 

"  There  wasn't  nobody  to  send,"  answered  the 
boy. 

*' You  are  not  telling  the  truth,"  exclaimed 
Euphemia  ;  "there  is  always  some  one  to  send, 
m  a  family  like  yours." 

To  this  the  boy  made  no  answer,  but  again 
said  that  he  would  go  after  the  milk. 

*•  We  want  you  to  bring  no  milk,"  I  cried,  now 
quite  angry.  « I  want  you  to  go  down  to  the 
station,  and  tell  the  driver  of  the  express- wagon 
to  come  here  immediately.  Do  you  understand  ? 
Immediately." 

The  boy  declared  he  understood,  and  started 
off  quite  willingly.  We  did  not  prefer  to  have 
the  express-wagon,  for  it  was  too  public  a  con- 
veyance, and  besides,  old  John  knew  exactly  how 
to  do  what  was  required.  But  we  need  not  have 
troubled  ourselves.  The  express-wagon  did  not 
come. 

When  it  became  dark,  we  saw  that  we  could 
not  leave  that  night.  Even  if  a  wagon  did  come, 
It  would  not  be  safe  to  drive  over  the  fields  in 
the  darkness.  And  we  could  not  go  away  and 
leave  the  camp-equipage.  I  proposed  that 
Euphemia  should  go  up  to  the  house,  while  I  re- 
mained in  camp.  But  she  declined.  We  would 
keep  together,  whatever  happened,  she  said. 
We  unpacked  our  cooking-utensils  and  provi- 
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sions,  and  had  supper.  There  was  no  milk  for 
our  coffee,  but  we  did  not  care.  The  eveninir 
did  not  pa«s  gaily.  We  were  annoyed  by  the 
conduct  of  old  John  and  the  express-boy,  though 
perhaps,  it  was  not  their  fault.  I  had  i?iven 
them  no  notice  that  I  should  need  them. 

And  we  were  greatly  troubled  at  the  continu. 
ance  of  the  secrecy  and  subterfuge  which  now 
had  become  really  necessary,  if  we  did  not  wish 
to  hurt  qur  friends'  feelings. 

The  first  thing  that  I  ^bought  of,  when  I 
opened  my  eyes  in  the  morning,  v  as  the  fact 
that  we  would  have  to  stay  there  all  day,  for  we 
could  not  move  on  Sunday. 

But  Euphemia  did  not  a-ree  with  me.  After 
breakfast  (we  found  that  the  water  and  the  milk 
had  been  brought  very  early  before  we  were  up) 
she  stated  that  she  did  not  intend  to  be  treated 
m  this  way.  She  was  going  up  to  old  John's 
house  herself ;  and  a\ray  she  went. 

In  less    than  half   an  hour,   she    returned 
followed  by  old  John  and  his  wife,  both  looking 
much  as  if  they  had  been  whipped. 

"  These  people,"  said  she,  '*  have  entered  into 
a  conspiracy  against  us.  I  have  questioned  them 
thoroughly,  and  have  made  them  answer  me 
The  horse  was  at  home  yesterday,  and  the  boy 
did  not  go  after  the  express- wagon.  They 
thought  that  if  they  could  keep  us  here,  until 
our  company  had  gone,  we  would  stay  as  long 
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aa  we  originally  intended,  and  they  would  con- 
tinue to  make  money  out  of  us.  But  they  are 
mistaken.     We  are  going  home  immediately." 

At  this  point  I  C3uld  not  help  thinking  that 
Euphemia  might  have  consulted  me  in  regard  to 
her  determination,  but  she  was  very  much  in 
earnest,  and  I  would  not  have  any  discussion 
before  these  people. 

"Now,  listen!"  said  Euphemia,  addressing 
the  down-cast  couple,  "  we  are  going  home,  and 
you  two  are  to  stay  hero  all  this  day  and  to- 
night, and  take  care  of  these  things.  You  can't 
work  to-day,  and  you  can  shut  up  your  house, 
and  bring  your  whole  family  here  if  you  choose. 
We  will  pay  you  for  the  service,— although  you 
do  not  deserve  a  cent,— and  we  will  leave 
enough  here  for  you  to  eat.  You  must  bring 
your  own  sheets  and  pillow-cases,  and  stay  here 
until  we  see  you  on  Monday  morning." 

Old  John  and  his  wife  agreed  to  this  plan 
with  the  greatest  alacrity,  apparently  well 
pleased  to  get  off  so  easily  ;  and,  having  locked 
up  the  smaller  articles  of  camp-furniture,  we 
filled  a  valise  with  our  personal  baggage  and 
started  oflf  home. 

Our  house  and  grounds  never  looked  prettier 

than  they  did  that  morning,  as  we  stood  at  the 

gate.     Lord  Edward  barked  a  welcome  from 

to   oiicvt,   ttuw    wciurc   vvu    reached    the   door, 

Pomona  came  running  out,  her  face  radiant. 
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Everything  wm  growing  splendidly.     E„phe 
m,a  rushed  to  the  chicken-yard.     U  Zt 
fi«t.r«te  order  and  there  were  two  broods  of 
little  yellow  puflFy  chicks. 

the^Sr  "''?'"''  '""''*  ""y  ''""'  *»  P«k  "P 
downy  bodies  to  her  cheek,  and  call  them  tootsy, 
wootsies,  a„d  away ,  3„t  I  to  the  bam,  foUo  Jd 
by  Pomona,  and  soon  afterward  by  Euphemia. 
J  he  cow  was  all  light 

thongh  It  don't  look  exactly  like  it  oucht  to 
yet  and  the  skim-milk  I  dii't  know7hatt 
do  with,  so  I  gave  it  to  old  John.     He  came  for 
.t  every  day  and  was  real  mad  once  because  I 

it  l"""-^  "*  "^  "  *"  *'  "JoK-  """1  couldn't  let 
nun  have  but  a  pint. " 

"He  ought  to  have  been  mad,"  said  1 1„  Eu- 
phemu.  as  we  walked  up  to  the  house.  "He 
got  t.  n  cents  a  quart  for  that  milk  " 

gJl'rSome"'"'"''""*-     ^'^-"*- 
"But    where    are    our    friends?"    I  asked 
Pomona      We  had  actually  forgotten  them 

"The!  st!':Jd7°"tr.v°\*  ^^y  '^^  '"e. 

-- ,  »-«..  ..^u  vn  Tx^iii  alter  breakfast." 
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We  were  not  sorry  for  this.  It  would  be  so 
much  nicer  to  see  our  dear  home  again  when 
there  was  nobody  there  but  ourselves.  In-doors 
we  rushed.  Our  absence  had  been  like  rain  on 
a  garden.  Everything  now  seemed  fresher  and 
brighter  and  more  delightful.  We  went  from 
room  to  room,  and  seemed  to  appreciate  better 
than  ever  what  a  charming  home  we  had. 

We  were  so  full  of  the  delights  of  ourreturn 
that  we  forgot  all  about  the  Sunday  dinner  and 
our  guests,  but  Pomona,  whom  my  wife  was 
training  to  be  an  excellent  cook,  did  not  forget, 
and  Euphemia  was  summoned  to  a  consultation 
in  the  kitchen. 

Dinner  was  late  ;  but  our  guests  were  later. 
We  waited  as  long  as  the  state  of  the  provisions 
and  our  appetites  would  permit,  and  then  we 
sat  down  to  the  table  and  began  to  eat  slowly. 
But  they  did  not  come.  We  finished  our  meal, 
and  they  were  still  absent.  We  now  became 
quite  anxious,  and  I  proposed  to  Euphemia  that 
we  should  go  and  look  for  them. 

We  started  out,  and  our  steps  naturally 
turned  toward  the  river.  An  unpleasant 
thought  began  to  crowd  itself  into  my  mind,  and 
perhaps  the  same  thing  happened  to  Euphemia, 
for,  without  saying  anything  to  each  other,  we 
both  turned  toward  the  path  that  led  to  the 
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fence,  and  there,  in  front  of  the  tent  sat 


our 
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old    boarder    splitting  sticks  with  the  camp, 
hatchet !  ^ 

"  Hurrah  ! »  he  cried,  springing  to  his  feet 
when  he  saw  us.  "  How  glad  I  am  to  see 
you  back  I  When  did  you  return  ?  Isn't  this 
splendid?" 

"  What  ?"  I  said,  as  we  shook  hands. 

u  ^'  ^^^"^  *^'^'"  ^®  *'"^^'  pointing  to  the  tent. 
Don  t  you  see  ?    We're  camping  out. " 
"  You  ^re  ?"  I  exclaimed,  looking  around  for 
his  wife,   while    Euphemia    stood    motionless, 
actually  unable  to  make  a  remark. 

*'  Certainly  we  are.    It 's  the  rarest  bit  of  luck. 
My  wife   and    AdMe  will    be    here   directly. 
Ihey  ve  gone  to  look  for  water-cresses.     But  I 
must  tell  you  how  I  came  to  make  this  magni- 
ficent  find.     We  started  out  for  a  walk  this 
morning,  and  we  happened  to  hit  on  this  place, 
and  here  we  saw  this  gorgeous  tent  with  nobody 
near  but  a  little  tow-headed  boy. " 
"  Only  a  boy  ?"  cried  Euphemia. 
'  Yes,  a  young  shaver  of  about  nine  or  ten     I 
asked  him  what  he  was  doing  here,  and  he  told 
me  that  this  tent  belonged  to  a  gentleman  who 
haa  gone  away,  and  that  he  was  here  to  watch  it 
until  he  came  back.  Then  I  asked  him  how  long 
the  owner  would  probably  be  away,  and  he  said 
he  supposed  for  a  day  or  two.     Then  a  splendid 
Idea  struck  me.     I  offered  the  boy  a  dollar  to 
let  me  take  his  place  :  I  knew  that  any  sensible 
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man  would  rather  have  me  in  charge  of  his 
tent  than  a  young  codger  like  that  The  boy 
agreed  as  quick  as  lightning,  and  I  paid  him  and 
sent  him  oflF.  You  see  how  little  he  was  to  be 
trusted  !  The  owner  of  this  tent  will  be  under 
the  greatest  obligations  to  me.  Just  look  at 
it  !"  he  cried.  ♦'  Beds,  table,  stove,— ever>thing 
anybody  could  want.  I'  ve  camped  out  lots  of 
times,  but  never  had  such  a  tent  as  this;  I  in- 
tended coming  up  this  afternoon  after  my  valise, 
and  to  tell  your  girl  where  we  are.  But  here  is 
my  M'ife  and  little  Ad6le." 

In  the  midst  of  the  salutations  and  the  mutual 
surprise,  Euphemia  cried— 

"But  you  don't  expect  to  camp  out,  now? 
You  are  coming  back  to  our  house  ?" 

•*  You  see,"  said  the  ex-boarder,"  we  should 
never  have  thought  of  doing  anything  so  rude, 
had  we  supposed  you  would  have  t  etumed  so 
soon.  But  your  girl  gave  us  to  understand  that 
you  would  not  be  back  for  days,  and  so  we  felt 
free  to  go  at  any  time ;  and  I  did  not  hesitate 
to  make  this  arrangement.  And  now  that  I 
have  really  taken  the  responsibility  of  the  tent 
and  fixtures  on  myself,  I  don't  think  it  would  be 
right  to  go  away  and  leave  the  place,  especially 
as  I  don't  know  where  to  find  that  boy.  The 
owner  will  be  back  in  a  day  or  two,  and  I  would 
like  to  explain  matters  to  him  and  give  up  the 
property  in  good  order  into  his  hands.     And,  to 
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^11  the  truth,  we  both  a.lore  camping-out,  and 
we  may  never  have  such  a  chance  again.  We 
can  live  here  splendidly.  I  went  out  to  forage 
this  morning,  and  found  an  old  fello^v  living 
near  by  who  sold  me  a  lot  of  provisions^ven 
some  coffee  and  sugar-and  he 's  to  bx  ,ng  us 
some  milk.  We're  going  to  have  suppe?  L 
about  an  hour ;  won't  you  stay  and  take  a  camp- 

aTlat'r'    It  will  be  a  novelty  for  you,  It 

latlv  ^"'^";^^t;^^«  invitation,  as  we  had  so 
lately  dined.  I  looked  at  Euphemia  with  a 
question  m  my  eye.  She  understood  me,  and 
gently  shook  her  head.  It  would  be  a  sha^e  to 
make  any  explanations  which  might  put  aii  end 
t«  this  bit  of  camp.life,  which  evidently  was  so 
eagerly  enjoyed  by  our  old  friend.  But  we  i^? 
siBted  that  they  should  come  up  to  the  hou'e 
and  see  us,  and  they  agreed  to  dine  with  us 

8«idTr'  ^^u'  '' "^^^^  I  ^'^^  ^^1  hospitality," 

fciidVo^tT^'''  ^^'"^'^  ^^p^"^  ^y  ^-^^' 

1  could  not  help  agreeing  with  him. 

and  7'  ^^^l^th«"»«'  I  happened  to  look  back 
and  saw  old  John  going  over  the  fields  toward 

bucket^'  '^"^'"^  *  ^'**^'  ^^'^^^  ^"^  ^  ^^*^^- 
The  next  day,  toward  evening,  a  sf.nrr«  co*  ,> 
ana  at  the  hour  fixed  for  our^dinner.'thr;;!!; 
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was  pouring  down  in  such  torrents  that  we  did 
not  expect  our  guests.  After  dinner  the  rain 
ceased,  and  as  we  supr  . ,.  •'  that  they  might  not 
have  made  any  prep  .rations  for  a  meal,  Euphe- 
mia  packed  up  some  tU-  uer  f o  •  them  in  a  basket, 
and  I  took  it  down  to  ti«o  ea^z^p. 

They  were  glad  to  Sv:  me,  and  said  they  had 
a  splendid  time  all  day.  They  were  up  before 
sunrise,  and  had  explored,  tramped,  boated,  and 
I  don't  know  what  else. 

My  basket  was  very  acceptable,  and  I  would 
have  stayed  a  while  with  them,  but  as  they  were 
obliged  to  eat  in  the  tent,  there  was  no  place 
for  me  to  sit,  it  being  too  wet  outside,  and  so  I 
soon  came  away. 

We  were  in  doubt  whether  or  not  to  tell  our 
friends  the  true  history  of  the  camp.  I  thought 
that  it  was  not  right  to  keep  up  the  deception, 
while  Euphemia  declared  that  if  they  were  sen- 
sitive people,  they  would  feel  very  badly  at 
having  broken  up  our  plans  by  their  visit,  and 
then  having  appropriated  our  camp  to  them- 
selves. She  thouglit  it  would  be  the  part  of 
magnanimity  to  say  nothing  about  it. 

I  could  not  help  seeing  a  good  deal  of  force  in 
her  arguments,  although  I  wished  very  much  to 
set  the  thing  straight,  and  we  discussed  the 
matter  again  as  we  walked  down  to  the  camp. 
Mitci  wic^sviuat  iiuxt  morning. 
There  we  found  old  John  sitting  on  a  stump. 
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He  said  nothing,  but  handed  me  a  note  written 
in  lead-pencil  on  a  card.    It  was  from  our  ex- 
boarder  and  mformed  me  that  early  that  mom- 
mg  he  had  found  that  there  wa«  a  tug  lying  I 
Denver,  which  would  soon  start  forVe  cHy 
He  a  so  found  that  he  could  get  passage  on  he^ 
for  his  party  and  as  this  was  such  a  splend'd 
tZZ^  fi<><»e  without  the  bother  of  getting 
«pto  the  station,  he  had  just  bundled  his  family 
and  his  valise  on  board,  and  was  very  sorry  they 
did  not  hkve  time  ..  come  „p  and  Ud  us'g^^: 
bye.     The  tent  he  left  in  charge  of  a  very  re- 
spectable  man,  from  whom  he  had  had  suppU^ 
That  mormng  I  had  the  camp-eqnipage  Zm 
upand  expressed  toitsowner."^  Wedid  norclre 

it  ^Vt  T  ""^  *'""  »^»».  but  thought 
t  would  be  better  to  spend  the  rest  of  mv 

vacation  at  the  sea-shore.  ^ 

Our  ex-boarder  wrote  to  us  that  he  and  his 

wife  were  anxious  that  we  should  return  the  r 
■mt  dunng  my  holidays ;  but  as  we  did  nofs^ 

exactly  how  we  could  return  a  visit  of  the  kind, 

we  did  not  try  to  do  it. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

LORD  EDWARD  AND  THE  TREE-MAN. 

TT  was  winter  at  Rudder  Grange.  The  season 
X  was  the  same  at  other  places,  but  that  fact 
did  not  particularly  interest  Euphemia  and  my- 
self. It  was  winter  with  us,  and  we  were  ready 
for  it.  That  was  the  great  point,  and  it  made 
us  proud  to  think  that  we  had  not  been  taken 
unawares,  notwithstanding  the  many  things  that 
were  to  be  thought  of  on  a  little  farm  like  ours. 

It  is  true  that  we  had  always  been  prepared 
for  winter,  wherever  we  had  lived  ;  but  this  was 
a  different  case.  In  other  days  it  did  not  matter 
much  whether  we  were  ready  or  not  j  but  now 
our  house,  our  cow,  our  poultry,  and  indeed 
ourselves,  might  have  suffered,— there  is  no  way 
of  finding  out  exactly  /low  much,— if  we  had  not 
made  all  possible  pn:  parations  for  the  coming  of 
cold  weather. 

But  there  was  a  great  deal  yet  to  be  thought 
of  and  planned  out,  although  we  were  ready  for 
winter.     The  next  thintr  tn  thipt  /^f  woo  «*.„; — 

We  laid  out  the  farm.    We  decided  where  we 
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mo      Th.  ^r  *  T"  •'^  ^he  day  to  so«-  and 

except  one  matter,  whi/h  I  ^wtl^d  "S 

curi^Hy      "*"■  ^"  "^  "»'  *°  -«"«  Euphemia-a 

be^tf  f;*«™»»d  to  buy  a  borse.     This  would 
mamed  Hf.       ""^^Po^ant  events  of  our 

The  horse  was  chosen  for  me  by  a  friend      Hp 

my'f'enro^"'  •'"^'  '*"«  '•°-'>  «>«. - 
my  friend  told  me,  m  muscle  and  wit.     Nothin,. 

better  than  this  could  be  said  about  atoZ 

»^nd!dt„^^,r;t::;orrn::sS- 

He  was  exactly  the  animal  I  needed.  ^' 

The  hUr^"*'  ""^  ""*  <•""*  ^""h  «  ™eoe»«. 

exnectT.^r' *«"<"'  -J^  "»<'■■''  than! 
expected  to  pay,  I  found  that  I  could  only  afford 
a  second-hand  carriage.  I  bought  /, 
serviceable  vehicle,  which  woulfhoW 'fo'; 
Versons,  if  necessa.y,  and  there  wa.  room  enoth 
to  pack  all  sorts  of  parcels  and  baskets     Itlt 

With  CTfiflt  «flf,'ofo^4.:„..    ai     ,  T 

„  .„tav;..uii  mat  I  contemplated  this 
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ZZtJll^"'''' ""'  »^^'  -->  -'  off  thf 

completed  I  ^T""".  "■""  ""y  P"--«'"'««^  *ere 

There  was  a  wagon-gate  at  one  side  of  tli« 

opened  this  verv  m^lf    '       '  ^  «°'  <>"'  »<» 
the  attend  ;rCS  -  -  »<"  *»  attract 

x^-a%.t„™,,,L'irej:r„:tr^^^^^^ 

front  door  buf  I  r^fl  ?^  carriage-way  t»  the 
be  looSont  i  f  ***  J^"?'-'-"!*  might 

bettrdrive  „n  T%°'  *'!* .''''«'»''»  ^""l  I'^"'! 
slowly  to  tl:  dL         '  ^'  "  ^""^  "'"^  ™^>- 

of  whrerand';  t'";'  '"^  ""'^-»'on>cd  noise 
She  did  rl'.!"''^''.''"'  <"  th^P-lour  window. 

to  the"d"oo'r™T"h  """»""""'"'''>"*'»«  ««"'nd 
tixe  door.     I  hurried  out  of  the  oan-iage  so 

I, 
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quicl-ly  that,  not  being  familiar  with  the  steps, 
I  barely  escaped  tripping. 

When  she  opened  the  front  door  she  was  sur- 
prised to  see  me  standing  by  the  horse. 

••Have  you  hired  a  carriage?"  she  cried. 
"Are  we  going  to  ride  ?  " 

"My  dear,'^  said  I,  as  I  took  her  by  the  hand, 
"we  are  going  to  ride.  But  I  have  not  hired  a 
carriage.  I  have  bought  one.  Do  you  see  this 
horse  5    He  is  ours— our  own  horse  ! " 

If  you  could  have  seen  thn  face  that  was  turned 
up  to  me,— all  you  other  men  in  the  world,— you 
would  have  torn  your  hair  in  despair. 

Afterward  she  went  around  and  around  that 
horse  ;  she  patted  his  smooth  sides ;  she  looked, 
ivith  admiration,  at  his  strong,  well-formed  legs ; 
she  stroked  his  head  ;  she  smoothed  his  mane  ; 
she  was  bi-imful  of  joy. 

When  I  had  brought  the  horse  some  water  in 
a  bucket— and  what  a  pleasure  it  was  to  water 
one's  own  horse  !— Euphemia  rushed  into  the 
house  and  got  her  hat  and  cloak,  and  we  took  a 
little  drive. 

I  doubt  if  any  horse  ever  drew  two  happier 
people.  Euphemia  said  buc  little  about  the 
carriage.  That  was  a  necessary  adjvnct  and  it 
was  good  enough  for  the  present.  But  the  boitje ! 
How  nobly  and  with  what  vigour  he  pulled  us  up 
the. hills,  and  how  carefully  and  strongly  he  held 
the    carriage  back  as  we  went  down  !     How 
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easily  he  trotted  over  the  level  road,  carina 
Mink  that  all  thai  strength  and  speed  and  en 

iiZT:z.  T'  t"' "  "■»«" «'  -"-  we 

chose  that  It  was  at  onr  service  day  and  nieht 
that  ,t  was  a  horse,  and  we  owned  i^  T         «''*■ 

-she  h"»r  7'r"''  ^°"°"*  »""  »»  d'ive  in, 
she  hei^  the  n  °T  "'  ""'■  "''^'-'""i  when 
deLhT  »«  »     ,  T  "'I  ™'  *^  «■"''  with  pn.ud 

wrh  to  J     il  ri"  "'*  ^"•'^-     We  did  not 

.^i^i^htrtn^tt^Xhtrr-f 

Then  we  unharnessed  him.     I  sav  «r«    * 
Euphen,ia  stood  by  and  I  explain^  e^mhiir 

Wir  T^en  n  ft:  ^".^  ""«••'  --t  fo  dofi 
„!S    i;    ,,"  ^  •"""'"  into  the  stable.     How 

o"n1ttr  C',  ""^  '-'y  '■'»  '-*'  ~I 

There  was  hay  in  the  mow,  and  I  had  bro»  .ht 

•'tha:utCt:t!:!'^rrehtr''- 

ir.'^.  .^•'^.  *-f  f  -  -  tfeToo^anrw^ 

haime";™LTrbot"  •  '*■"• "  -"''"''''  •« 
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lu  the  morning:  I  drovtv  d  wn  to  the  station, 
Euphemia  by  my  aide.     She  dr^ve  h  ick,  and 
old  John  came  up  iud  attfcuJec  to  the  horse. 
This  he  was  to  do,  for  the  present,    or  a  'anall 
Kti{   nd.     In  the  afternoon  Eupheiiaa  Ovjme  down 
oiv-r  m-x     HoTv  I  enjoyed  those  rides  !     Before 
thiH  I  had  thought  it  ever  so  much  more  pleasant 
and  1>-dthful  to  walk  to  and  from  the  station 
than  to  ride,  but  then  I  did  not  own  ^  horse. 
At  ni^ht  I  attended  to  everything,   ^'mphemia 
generally  foUowing  me  about  the  stable  with  a 
lantern.     When  the  days  grew  longer  wo  would 
have  delightful  rides  after  dinner,  and  even  now 
we  planned  to  have  early  breakfasts,  and  go  to 
the  station  by  the  longest  possible  way. 

One  day,  in  the  following  spring,  I  was  riding 
home  from  the  station  with  Euphemia,— we 
seldom  took  pleasure-drives  now,  we  were  so 
busy  on  the  place,— and  as  we  reached  the  house 
I  heard  the  dog  barking  savagely.  He  was  loose 
in  the  little  orchard  by  the  side  of  the  house. 
As  I  drove  in,  Pomona  came  running  to  the 
carriage. 

"Man  up  the  tree  !"  she  shouted. 

I  helped  Euphemia  out,  left  the  horse  standing 
by  the  door,  and  ran  to  the  dog,  foUowe  1  hy  my 
wife  and  Pomona.  Sure  enough,  the.  as  a 
man  up  tho  tree,  and  Lord  Edw-^rd  m  .3  doing 
his  best  v  :et  at  him,  springing  u  y  at  the 
tree  and  ftmiy  shaking  with  rage. 
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J^"?'"''  "^  "*,*''^  "■*"•     He  was  a  thorough- 

b.?t  nti^r  ^"I'^'  '"'*y'  e«"'™»y  ""kempt. 
b«t  unlike  most  tramps,  he  looked  very  much 

fnghtened.     His  position,  on  a  high  crotch  of«^ 

aHho„rf  Th"°'  '^*°«'"'^^  comfortable,  and 
stmed  tl  *""''"*• "  ^"^  ""f^-  the  fellow 

ofaTnt  f    T  *  '^"™"''«  '*'*  '»  *«  strength 
of  apple-tree  branches,  and  the  moment  he  L 

a3.'ere::LTr;ir;i:r«*»^— -^ 

kitehTn  baki'' .'"'"  ''''■>'''  '^^-  "  I  ™«  »  the 

^^ovTr^h  ?  *"'''  ""*  *■"'  *«»»*  »»■«*  have 
got  over  the  fence  at  the  side  of  the  house,  for 
the  dc«  duln't  see  him,  and  the  first  thL  I 

'.The  ilT  "*':'""'  ■•'»  ''^'^  ^  the  windt: 
and  he  asked  me  to  give  him  somethin'  to  eat 
And  when  I  said  I  'd  see  in  a  minute  if  th,^e 
was  anythmg  for  him,  he  says  to  me.  '  Gim  me 
a  piece  of  one  of  them  pies.'-pies  I'd  ust  teked 
a^  was  settin- to  cool  on  the  kitci  en  ^blel 
No.  s.r,  says  I,  'I'm  „„t  goin'  to  cut  one  of 
them  p,es  f„r  you,  or  any  one  like  you.'    <  AU 
nght !  says  he.     •  I  'U  come  in  and  hd^mysetf " 
H^  must  have  known  there  was  no  nl  ateut, 

Tel'    Tt  *'  ""^  ^^  <"■>'  •>«  hadn't  seen  the 
aog     bo  he  oome  round  to  the  kitchen  door 
but  I  shot  out  before  h.  ^„t  ♦!.„,.  ._  .        .    .     ; 
l.nrf9  iTJ™,.  J      I  o'' ""'eaiid  unchamed 

Lord  Edward.     I  guess  he  saw  the  dog,  when 
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he  got  to  the  door,  and  at  any  rate  he  heard 
the  chain  clankin',  and  he  didn't  go  in,  but  just 
put  for  the  gate.  But  Lord  Edward  was  after 
him  so  quick  that  he  hadn't  no  time  to  go  to  no 
gates.  It  was  all  he  could  do  to  scoot  up  this 
tree,  and  if  he  'd  been  a  millionth  part  of  a 
minute  later  he  'd  'a'  been  in  another  world  bv 
this  time."  ^ 

The  man,  who  had  not  attempted  to  interrupt 
Pomona's  speech,  now  began  again  to  implore 
me  to  let  him  down,  while  Euphemia  looked 
pitifully  at  him,  and  was  about,  I  think,  to  in- 
tercede  with  me  in  his  favour,  but  my  attention 
was  drawn  off  from  her  by  the  strange  conduct 
of  the  dog.     Believing,  I  suppose,  that  he  might 
leave  the  tramp  for  a  moment;  now  that  I  had 
arrived,  he  had  dashed  away  to  another  ^ -oe 
where  he  was  barking  furiously,  standing  on 
his  hmd  legs  and  clawing  at  the  trunk  ! 
**  What 's  the  matter  over  there  ?"  I  asked 
**  Oh,  that 's  the  other  fellow,"  said  Pomona 
"He's  no  harm."     And  then,  as  the  tramp 
made  a  movement  as  if  he  would  try  to  come 
down,  and  make  a  rush  for  safety,  during  the 
absence  of  the  dog,  she  called  out,  "  Here,  boy » 
here,  boy!"  and  in  an  instant  Lord  Edward 
was  again  raging  at  his  post,  at  the  foot  of  the 
apple-tree.     I  was  grievously  puzzled    at  all 
this,  and  walked  over  to  the   other  tree,  fol- 
lowed, as  before,  by  Euphemia  and  Pomona. 
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Thisone,  said  the  latter,  "  is  a  tree-man- " 
I  should  think  so, »  said  I,  as  I  caught  sight 
of  a  person  m  grey  trousers  standing  among 
the  branches  of  a  cherry-tree  not  very  far  from 
the  kitchen  door.  The  tree  was  not  a  large  one, 
and  the  branches  were  not  strong  enough  to 
allow  him  to  sit  down  on  them,  although  they 
supported  him  well  enough,  as  he  stood  close  to 
the^  trunk  just  out  of  reach  of  Lord  Edward. 

Ihis  IS  a  very  unpleasant  position,  sir  " 
said  he,  when  I  reached  the  tree.  "I  simplv 
came  into  your  yard,  on  a  matter  of  business, 
and  finding  that  raging  beast  attacking  a  person 

tree  myself,  before  he  dashed  at  me.  Luckily 
I  was  out  of  his  reach  ;  but  I  very  much  fear  I 
nave  lost  some  of  my  property." 

-  No  he  hasn't."  said  Pomona.  -  It  was  a 
big  book  he  dropped.  I  picked  it  up  and  took 
It  into  the  house.  It 's  full  of  pictures  of  pears 
and  peaches  and  flowers.  I've  been  lookin'  at 
It.  That  s  how  I  knew  what  he  was.  And 
there  was  no  call  for  his  gittin'  up  a  tree.  Lord 
Edward  never  would  have  gone  after  him  if  he 
hadn  t  run  as  if  he  had  guilt  on  his  soul." 

*;  I  suppose,  then,"   said  I,  addressing  the 

individual  m  the  cherry-tree,  -that  you  came 

here  to  sel=    ..e  some  trees." 

**  Yes.  sir."  said  ht>  nii\r.]rU,   <«x ,      , 

,  ^iUivKij-,      ticuH,  snruba, 

vmes,   evergreens,-everything  suitable  for  a 
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gentleman's  coimtrv  <rm,.      >•    „«  -  n 

book.     But  they  must  grow  on  a  ground-vine 

He'r^r^"  *  ^"'^  «-h  pears  as'them."        ' 
Here  ^uphemia  reproved  Pomona's  forward 

"  Thank  you,"  said  he;  "  but  not  while  that 
.log  «  loose.     If  you  will  kindly  01,^1'^  „n 

sor   of  hrfi""".''  -l/'-ow/ou  .,pe<.i„:e"sTf 
Bome  of  the  finest  email  fruit  in  the  world  all 

?  P  f  '^r  *^  «'•'*  """'A, .  of  Europe 
the  Kedgold  ..ber  Mu-  at  gn.pe,-t,felT- 

Uh,  p     r,e  k.  him  du,ra  !"  said  Euphemia 
her  eyes  beginning  to  sparkle.  ^       ^ 

voL     '''^  "'"'""*  'o™'-''  «>«  tm,r,p.tree   re- 
volving  vano.,,  matters  m  my  mind      WV  1,!°, 

not  spent  much  monevni,  tl,      i        >     .       *^ 
winter,  and  we  now  hTa    „ll1         ^"?«  *" 
mtended  to  use  for  t'.     uj.    „tage  „    Th    ja™ 
buthadnot;etdecid.    wl      to  do  with  it     li 
behoved  me  to  be  caretnl. 
I  told  Pomona  to  run  and  get  me  the  do^ 

;r^I^ir.ri!^^''--^■"gt« 

a,    ^  „„^  w^e-agent  talking  to 
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Euphemia     and    paying   no    attention    to  the 
impassioned    entreaties    of   the    tramp  i„   the 
crotch  above  me.    When  the  chain  was  brought 
I  hooked  one  end  of  it  in  Lord  Edward's  collar; 
and  then  I  took  a  fi...  grasp  of  the  other. 

frl  \l  r''"''  *°  ^""^  *^^^  tree-agent's  book 
from  the  house,  I  called  to  that  individual  to 
ge  down  from  his  tree.  He  promptly  obeyed, 
and  taking  the  baok  from  Pomona,  began  to 
show  the  pictures  to  Euphemia. 

T  Ll^       ^  u  1  ^""^  ''""^  ^^"^•"   A»d'  indeed, 
Wd  Edward  had  made  a  run  toward  the  agent 
^vhich  jerked  me  very  forcibly  in  his  direction 
But       movement  by   the  tramp  had  quickly 
brou^      the  dog  back  to  his  more  desired  tictim. 
If  you  will  just  tie  up  that  dog,  sir,"  said 
the  agent,  "and  come  this  way,  I  would  ike  to 
show  you  the  Meltinagua  pear.'^^diss^es  in  th. 
mouth  like  snow,  sir ;  trees  will  bear  next  yea. .  - 
Oh   come  look  at  the  Royal  Sparkling  Ruby 
grape!"    cried  Euphemia.     "It  glows  In  the 
sun  like  a  gem." 

-Yes,"  said  the  agent,    "and  fills  the  air 

tlmber-"^"''^  '"^  "'^  "^^'^^^  ""^"^^  ""^  ^^P" 
"I  tell  you,"  I  shouted,  "I  can't  hold  this 
-  aiiother  minute  !     'he  cha^n  is  cutting  the 
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■    J»«  run  ,»  cried  Pomom,.     "Fly  for  your 

direction.  ''  """^^  »  ■«"  »  his 

'■  There  -^noThtg.  ^^^  ^'E""    „ 

aell  you  tliree-ycar.old  trees -S  ""*•     ^" 

chain     "°°"'"^  *<"■*-••  -I  dropped  the 

a^e'nf  C^''''^'^  '°""^"^"'  «i^'"  «*id  the  tree- 
agent,  looking  over  the  fence    "  ir.  h 

of  those  firs  along  here  J'       '  ^""^^  ^  ''^^ 

"My  good  sir,"  said  I   "  fK«^^  • 

firs  there  now  and  Th!  f  '^  '^^  ""^^  «^ 

My  dog  as  vTu  t^^  '"  ''  "^*  ^^^^^  ^^^fa- 

J-  ""«.  as  you  see,  is  very  murh  t^^nH-^A        j  x 

cannot  answer  for  Ih^  excited,  and  I 

it  into  Wrw/r  consequences  it  he  takes 

6  inuo  nis  head  to  jump  over." 

liie  tree-agent  turned  And  "-ik^^  -i  -    , 


BUDDER  «RANOE. 


165 


Now,  look-a-here,"  cried  the  tramp  from  the 
tree,   in  the  voice  of  a  very  ill-used   person 
"ain't  you  goin'  to  fasten  up  that  dog,  and  let 
me  git  down?" 

I  walked  up  close  to  the  tree  and  addressed 
him. 

"No,"   said  I,    "I  am  not.     When  a  man 
comes  to  my  place,  bullies  a  young  girl  who  was 
about  to  relieve   his  hunger,   and  then  boldly 
determmes  to  enter  my  house  and  help  himself 
to  my  property,  I  don't  propose  to  fasten  up  any 
dog  that  may  happen  to  be  after  him.     If  I  had 
another  dog,  I'd   let  him  loose,  and  give  this 
foithful  beaat  a  rest.     You  can  do  as  you  please. 
Jou  can  come  down  and  have  it  out  with  the 
dog,  or  you  can  stay  up  there,  until  1  have  had 
my  dinner.     Then  I  will  drive  down   to  the 
village  and  bring  up  the  constable,  and  deliver 
.  you  into  his  hands.     We  want  no  such  fellows 
as  you  about." 

With  that,  I  unhooked  the  chain  from  Lord 
Edward,  and  walked  off  to  put  up  the  horse. 
The  man  shouted  after  me,  but  I  paid  no  at- 
tention. I  did  not  fee!  in  a  good  humour  with 
him. 

Euphemia  was  much  disturbed  by  the  various 
occurrences  of  the  afternoon.  She  was  sorry  for 
the  man  in  the  tree  ;  she  was  sorry  that  the 

° '  ^v^-jai  ivuwj,  grupo  naa  oeeu  obiiged 

to  go  aM-ay  ;  and  I  had  a  good  deal  of  trouble 
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I^M  !,  t ;.  ^  succeeded  at  last. 

thing  to  eat  «'™  """•  '^P*''*  «<»»«- 

hoLl'^CVr.o"'  *^  "0°^  "f  ">«  «-iage. 

me  thltT^e  tX^lrdV"""'"*  *»  "^  *"  ^» 
thing  verv  imn3r?    •   *°  "««»«  "bout  some- 

Ipuf  the  kevT^  r"  *  "■'"»*«'  he  said, 
the  tree  T^  ^  ^°°''''  *"<*  ^'l^'''  over  to 
*ee  ttat  the  d^  T  t''"""'  '^"'''  •"■*  ^  -Id 
kept  their  tprSi:^;,!^'  ""'  ^"^  ^^^'^  '«» 

orlf  ■' votT^I.tt''    "r  """•'•'-•   »  the 
these  li,„Cits?ff  ''"°^,''»»'  dreadful  oneasy 

nuthin  to  do  wUh  „n        ^  ^  '  ^*"'  *^  ^'''■■^  ■ 
what  1 11  do  -Tvou -r^*""''-    ^ '"  **»  yo" 
let  me  go  I'll  sJZ      """""  "P  **'  ''»«.  and 

t-Med^^nllf^'-rL^^^^^^ 

How  will  you  do  that?"  I  asked. 

Uh,  neveryou  mind,"  said  he      "Tni     • 
you  my  word  of  honour  I  '11  IS     tk      f  ™ 
reg'lar   understandin'   amoi    uf  J''"''' '  * 
know."  «uiong    us    fellers,  you 

I  considered  the  matter.    The  wnr,1  „f  i, 
of  a  fellow  such  as  he  was  c^uM^'t  "bl^rth 
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much,  but  the  merest  chance  of  getting  rid  of 
tramps  should  not  be  neglected.  I  went  in  to 
talk  to  Euphemia  about  it,  although  I  knew  what 
she  would  say.  I  reasoned  with  myself  as  much 
as  with  her. 

"If  we  put  this  one  fellow  in  prison  for  a  few 
weeks."  I  said,  '« the  benefit  is  not  very  grelt 

the^'b  "'fif''^  ''^"^  ""  *^^"^P«'  ^-  *he  season 
the  benefit  is  very  great.     Shall  we  try  for  the 
greatest  good?"  ^ 

-Certainly  "said  Euphemia;  -and  his  legs 
must  be  dreadfully  stiffi" 

So  I  went  out,  and  after  a  struggle  of  some 
mmutes  Ichamed  Lord  Edward  tfa  post Ta 

ec^rc    .rr  ^''"  *i^'  "PP^"*^^^-    When  he  was 
secure,  the  tramp  descended  nimbly  from  his 

ov!r  ?K     f    •    ^f  '*^PP^^  *°  "^^k^  ^«  remarks 
over  the  fence.     With  a  wild  howl  of  disun 

pomted  ambition,  Lord  Edward  threw  himself 
after  him.     But  the  chain  held. 

A  lane  of  moderate  length  led  from  our  house 
to  the  main  road,  and  the  next  day,  as  we  were 
ridmg  home,  I  noticed,  on  the  trunk  of  a  llrge 
tree  which  stood  at  the  corner  of  the  lane  and 
load,  a  curious  mark.  I  drew  up  to  see  what  it 
was,  but  we  could  not  make  it  out.  It  was  a 
very  rude  device,  cut  deeply  into  the  tree,  and 
somewhat  resembled  a  sniiflvo  «  ^;„^i„  _  i._..  , 
and  a  cross,  with  some  smaller  marks  beneath  it. 
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I  felt  sure  that  our  tramp  had  cut  it  and  that  it 
stood  by  the  members  of  his  fraternity. 

~:f,u::st;rs^^r:rdr 

«P^atthe.ar.o„tHetree..bie::rs^,J-tl« 

"  What  does  that  mean  '"  T  <,ni^  c+       • 
to  him.  -l  said,  stepping;,' up 

"How  do  I  know?  "said  the  man  "and  wJ.n* 
dojou  want  to  know  fur  ?  "  ^'^* 

*'Just  out  of  curiosity,  "I  said.  "Ti,„ 
noticed  if      r  +i  •  i  -^^n-ia,      1  have  often 

-a::^':aif;':uVsr;ir^^''**" 

dollar. "  ^'''  -^  ^^  ^^ve  you  a 

"And  keep  mum  about  it  '"  sai'fl  +K^  ^ 
*'  Yea  "  T  v«r^T.•  ^    XI.  ^  *"®  '"an. 

-All     •  \\F^^^'  *^^'"^'  ^"*  *J^«  dollar." 
All  right!"  said  the  tramp      -  Th«f    • 
means  that  the  man  that  lives T;  thi.  i        ^'^' 

«i.r:tt::s:Sirrorf"°'^"''''»- 

kept  a  boot,  whiorslt: t    .ltd  ?"  -V''"^ 
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Record     but  she  after^vards  changed  the  name 
to     Poultry  Register. »  I  never  could  thoroughly 
understand  this  book,  although  she  has  often  ex- 
plained every  part  of  it  to  me.     She  had  pages 
for  registenng  the  age,  description,  time  of  pur- 
chase or  of  birth,  and  subsequent  performances 
of  every  fowl  lu  her  yard.     She  had  divisions  of 
the  book  for  expenses,  profits,  probable  losses 
and  positive  losses ;  she  noted  the  number  of  eggs 
put  under  each  setting  hen  ;  the  number  of  eggs 
cracked  per  day,  the  number  spoiled,  and  finally, 
the  number  hatched.     Each  chick,  on  emerging 
from  Its  shell,  was  registered,  and  an  account 
kept  of    Its   subsequent   life  and    adventures. 
I  here  were  frequent  calculations  regarding  the 
advantages  of  various  methods  of  treatment,  and 
there  were  statements  of  the  results  of  a  great 
many  experiments-something  like  this  :  -  Set 
ioppy  and   her  sister  Pinky,  April   2d,   187- 
Toppy  with  twelve  eggs,-three  Brahma,  foui? 
coiKmon,  and  five  Leghorn  ;  Pinky  with  thirteen 
eggs  (as  she  weighs  four  ounces  more  than  her 
sister),  of  which  tliree  were  Leghorn,  five  com- 
man,   and  five  Brahma.     Dunng  the  twenty- 
second  and  twenty-third  of  April  (same  year) 
Toppy  hatd^ed  out  four  Brahmas.  two  commons 
and  three  Leghorns,  while  her  sister,  on  thes; 

Wl  Tl       r  "'^'"^"^  ^^  ^^   '^^y  following, 
hatched  two  LeL'horna.  siv  Pnr«,,,^„„    _..^   _.  ?' 

^i-»^ma.     i^ow,    could   Ibppy,    who    had 
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only  three  Brahma  eggs,  and  hatched  out  four 
of  that  breed,  have  exchanged  egga  with  her 
sister,  thus  making  it  possible  for  her  to  hatch 
out  SIX  common  chickens,  when  she  only  had 
five  eggs  of  that  kind  ?  Or,  did  the  egga  get 
mixed  up  in  some  way  before  going  into  the 
possession  of  the  hens  ?  Look  into  probabili- 
ties. " 

These  probabilities  must  have  puzzled  Euphe- 
mia  a  gteat  deal,  but  they  never  disturbed  her 
equanimity.  She  was  always  as  tranquil  and 
good-humoured  about  her  poultry-yard  as  if 
every  hen  laid  an  egg  every  day,  and  a  hen-chick 
was  hatched  out  of  every  egg. 

For  it  may  be  remembered  that  the  principle 
underlying    Euphemia's    management    of    her 
poultry  was  what  might  be  designated  as  the 
'cumulative  hatch. "     That  is,  she  wished  every 
chicken  hatched   in  her  yard   to  become  the 
mother  of  a  brood  of  her  own  during  the  year 
and  every  one  of  this   brood  to  raise  another 
brood  the  next  year,  and  so  on,  in  a  kind  of 
geometncal  progression.     This  plan  called  for 
a  great  many  mother-fowls,  and  so  Euphemia 
based  her  highest  hopes  on   a    great    annual 
preponderance  of  hens. 

We  ate  a  good  many  young  roosters  that  fall, 
for  Euphemia  would  not  allow  all  the  products 
of  her  yard  t^  go  to  market,  and,  also,  a  great 

wanv  ecrcs  and  fnwla  x*rar.^  »..i ^       oi  _   i     , 

-      "^  ""'•-  '=•-'-'•     ohu  aaa  not 
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contented  herself  with  her  original  8t„.L-  „f 
poultry,  b„t  had  bought  fowh  during  het  if 
and  she  certainly  had  extraordina.^  go^lulk' 

o^trn;.;.:r  "^'""^  '^^''^  -^'^^^  -"- 
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CHAPTER   XIII. 

POMONA'S  NOVEL. 

TT  wks  in  the  latter  part  of  August  of  that 
J-     year  that  it  became  necessary  for  some  one 
in  the  office  in  which  I  was  engaged,  to  go  to 
_t.    Louis    to   attend    to    important   business. 
Jiverythmg  seemed  to  point  to  me  as  the   fit 
person,  for  I  understood  the  particular  business 
better  than  any  one  else.     I  felt  that  I  ought 
to  go,  but  I  did  not  altogether  like  to  do  it      I 
went  home,  and  Euphemia  and  I  talked  over 
the  matter  far  into  the  regulation  sleeping-hours 
Ihere  were  A^ery  good  reasons  why  we  should 
go  (for.  of  course,  I  would  not  think  of  taking 
such  a  journey  without   Euphemia).     In    the 
first  place,  it  would  be  of  advantage  to  me  in 
my  busmess  connection,  to  take  the  trip,  and 
then  It  would  be  such  a  charming  journey  for 
us     We  haa  never  bsen  west  of  the  Alleghanies 
and  nearly  all  the  country  we  would  see  would 
be  nevv  to  us.      We  would  come  home  by  the 
great  lakes  and  Niagara,  and  the  prospect  was 
^  ,,..,,,  ^.^  ug      j.-._  ^^j.j^  ^^  would 
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weeks,  and  how  could  we  do  that » 

Who  could  take  care  of  our  garden,  our  ponltrv 
our  horse  and  cnw   1../I  «ii  *t    •  i'"''*"y» 

belonmntr^!    Tu  ,  *''"■"  implicated 

.Htion  0,;  ^''V"'''"  *'■«  in  admimble  con. 
dition.  Our  vegetables  were  coming  in  everv 
day  m  just  that  fresh  and  satisfactory  coadTtZ 
-altogether  unknown  to  people  who  btyve'e 
tables-forwhichi  had  laboured  so  faithfX' 
and  about  which  T  haA  \.^a  iwitniuiiy, 

„   ,.  .     ,.    wincn  1  Had  had  so  many  cheprfnl 

-:TS     ^'  '"  ^"'"'^'""''»  ""-ken^yld 
great  L^s'^r  t^y-ihe  subject  wal  too 
great  lor  us.     We  did  not  even  discuss  it      R.,t 
we  would  give  np  all  the  pleasu'roTou;  horn 
for  the  chance  of  this  most  desirable  ex.ursioT 
■f  we  could  but  think  of  son,e  one  whTwouU 

Jl  wo\Td*tt°d:™Tv''7r^  '""•^''»-  «-^ 
~;hXx-t- 

the  place  to  any  of  them  for  such  a  lenfth  of 
t^me.    For  my  part,  I  said,  I  would  rather  leave 

pr::'".:''!f..*'^-»Y-->-=but,th» 

agreed  with  m/tt?  i."        "   «*"''•     ^^"Phemia 
agreed  with  me  that  she  would  rather  trust  her 
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than  any  one  else,  but  she  also  agreed  in  regard 
to  the  disqualifications.      So,  wlien  I  went  to 
the  office  the  next  morning,  we  had  fully  deter- 
mined to  go  on  the  trip,  if  we  could  find  some 
one  to  take  charge  of  our  place  while  we  M^ere 
gone.     When  I  returned  from  the  office  in  the 
afternoon,  I  had  agreed  to  go  to  St.  Louis.     By 
this  time,  I  had  no  choice  in  the  matter,  unless 
1  wished  to  interfere  very  much  with  my  own 
interest^.     We  were  to  start  in  two  days.    If  in 
that  time  we  could  get  any  one  to  stay  at  the 
place,  very  well ;  if  not,  Pomona  must  assume 
the  charge.     We  were  not  able  to  get  any  one, 
and  Pomona  did  assume  the  charge.     It  is  sur- 
prising how  greatly  relieved  we  felt  when  we 
were  obliged  to  come  to  this  conclusion.     The 
arrangement  was  exactly  what  we  wanted,  and 
now  that  there  was  no  help  for  it,  our  con- 
sciences were  easy. 

We  felt  sure  that  there  would  be  no  danger  to 
Pomona.  Lord  Edward  would  be  with  her,  and 
she  was  a  young  person  who  was  extraordinarily 
well  able  to  take  care  of  herself.  Old  John 
would  be  within  call  in  case  she  needed  him, 
and  I  borrowed  a  bull -dog  to  be  kept  in  the 
house  at  night.  Pomona  herself  was  more  than 
satisfied  with  the  plan. 

We  made  out,  the  night  before  we  left,  a  long 
and  minute  series  of  directions  for  her  guidance 
in  household,  garden  and  farm  matters,  and 
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directed  her  to  keep  a  careful  record  of  everv- 
«..ng  noteworthy  that  might  occur.  She  w;, 
fully  supphcd  with  all  the  necessarfe,  of  Iif7 
and  .t  has  seldom  happened  that  a  young  «H 
has  been  left  in  such  a  responsible  Ld  fnde 
pendent  position  as  that  in  which  we  eft 
Pomona.     She  was  very  proud  of  it. 

Oar  journey  was  ten  tunes  more  delightful 
than  we  had  expected  it  would  be,  and  sul-^^. 
ful  m  eve.7  way  ;  and  yet,  although  we  enjoyed 
every  hour  of  the  trip,  we  were  no  sooner  afriy 
on  our  way  home  than  we  became  so  wildly 
a„x.o„s  to  get  there,  that  we  reached  Rudder 
tt^  w?"  ^r'rfy.  whereas  we  had  written 
that  we  would  be  home  on  Thursday.     We  ar- 
rjved  early  m  the  afternoon  and  walked  up  from 
the  station,  leaving  our  baggage  to  be  sentl^ 

hom.T""'^*?'?-    ^'  "'«  Woached  our  dear 
home,  we  wanted  to  run,  we  were  so  eager  to 

Tliere  it  was,  the  same  as  ever.  I  lifted  the 
ga  e-Iatch,  the  gate  was  locked.  We  ran  to 
the  camage-^te ;  that  was  locked  too.  Just 
then  I  noticed  a  placard  on  the  fence  ;  it  was 
not  prmted  but  the  lettering  was  la^ge,  ap- 
parently made  with  ink  and  a  brash.  It  r^l 
TO  BE  SOLD 
For  TAXES. 

We  ston«^  an/1  1i^#.Lo.l 


L  a 


£   I 


mia  turned  pale.  ^ 
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"  What  does  this  mean  ?  "  said  I.     "Hab  our 
landlord—" 

I  could  say  no  more.  J 'he  dreadful  thought 
arose  that  the  jilace  might  pass  away  from  us. 
We  were  not  yet  ready  to  buy  it.  But  I  did 
not  put  the  thought  in  words.  There  was  a 
field  next  to  our  lot,  and  I  got  over  the  fence 
and  helped  Euphemia  over.  Then  we  climbed 
our  Pide-fence.  This  was  more  difficult,  but  we 
accomplished  it  without  thinking  much  about 
its  dimculties  ;  our  hearts  were  too  full  of  pain- 
ful u!  prehensions.  I  hurried  to  the  front  door  ; 
ft  r,  i  locked.  All  the  lower  windows  were 
atniL  We  went  around  to  the  kitchen.  What 
surprised  us  more  than  anything  else  was  the 
absence  of  Lord  Edward.     Had  he  been  sold  ? 

Before  we  reached  the  back  part  of  the  house, 
Euphemia  said  she  felt  faint  and  must  sit  down! 
I  led  her  to  a  tree  near  by,  under  which  I  had 
made  a  rustic  chair.  The  chair  was  gone.  She 
sat  on  the  grass  and  I  ran  to  the  pump  for  some 
water.  I  looked  for  the  bright  tin  dipper  which 
always  hung  by  the  pump.  It  was  not  there. 
But  I  had  a  travelling-cup  in  my  pocket,  and  as 
I  was  taking  it  out  I  looked  around  me.  There 
was  an  air  of  bareness  over  everything.  I  did 
not  know  what  it  all  meant,  but  I  know  that 
my  hand  trembled  as  I  took  hold  of  the  pump- 
handle  and  began  to  pump. 

-ixrrac  «iau  avunu  VI  me  pump-haudie  1  heard 


HUDDER   ORANGK. 


177 


a  deep  bark  in  the  <lirection  of  th.  n,  and 
then  funously  around  the  comer  .e  W 
Edward.     Before  I  had  filled  the  cup  he  wl^ 

of  the  dogdul  more  to  revive  Euphemia  than 
tlie  water  He  was  delighted  to  see  us,  and  in 
a  moiuent  np  came  Pomor.a,  running  from  the 
bam  Her  face  was  radiant,  too.  We  felt  re- 
leved.  Here  were  two  friends  who  looked  as 
If  they  were  neither  sold  nor  ruined 

Pomona  quickly  saw  that  we  were  ill  at  ease, 
and  before  I  could  put  a  question  to  her.  she 
divined  the  cause.     Her  countenance  fell. 

lou  know,"  said  she,  -you  said  you  wasn't 
comin'  till  to-morrow.  If  you  only /.arf  eomo 
then-I  was  gom'  to  have  everything  just 
exactly  nght-an'  now  you  had  to  clhnb  in-" 

And  the  poor  girl  looked  as  if  she  might  cry, 
which  would  have  been  a  wonderful  thing  for 
Pomona  to  do.  ^ 

''Tell  me  one  thing,"  said  I.  -What  about 
—those  taxes  ? " 

"Oh,  that's  all  right,"  she  cried.  -Don't 
think  another  minute  about  that.  I  'U  tell  vou 
all  about  it  soon.  But  come  in  first,  and  I'll 
get  you  some  lunch  in  a  minute." 

We   were  somewhat  relieved    by  Pomona's 
statement  that  it  was  -all  right »  in  regard  to 

the  tax-Dostfir.    hut  v'^  "- • 

i-«         i/  ,     "'    —  "'"■''    ^^'^y  anxious  to 

know  all  about  the  matter.    Pomona,  however, 


IMAGE  EVALUATION 
TEST  TARGET  (MT-3) 


.*f<^ 


4^ 


4^ 


1.0 


I.I 


u 

■Hlftte 


IM     12.5 


|3|2 

l«.0 


12.0 


1125  i  1.4 


1.8 


1.6 


150mm 


—    6" 


^ 


^? 


•p 


A^ 


^IPPLIED^  IIVUGE  .  Ir  c 

^^  1653  East  Main  Street 


1653  East  Main  Street 
_  __  Rochester,  NY  14609  USA 
'^  Phone:  716/482-0300 
:^  Fax:  716/286-5989 


0 1993,  Applwd  Imag*,  Inc.,  All  Rights  ResarvM 


«^ 


^\ 


A 


K\ 


"<i^ 


"SKb^ 


"^V^^ 


^ 


^t' 


•5^ 


r 

o 


fC' 


Ml    1^9BB«!BB«na 


178 


RUDDER  ORANOB. 


!^i 


gave  us  little  chance  to  ask  her  any  questions. 
As  soon  as  she  had  made  ready  our  lunch,  she 
asked  us,  as  a  particular  favour,  to  give  her 
three-quarters  of  an  hour  to  herself,  and  then, 
said  she,  * '  I  '11  have  everything  looking  just  as 
if  it  was  to-morrow." 

We  respected  her  feelings,  for,  of  course,  it 
was  a  great  disappointment  to  her  to  be  taken 
thus  unawares,  and  we  remained  in  the  dining- 
room  until  she  appeared,  and  announced  that 
she!  was  ready  for  us  to  go  about.  We  availed 
ourselves  quickly  of  the  privilege,  and  Euphemia 
hurried  to  the  chicken-yard,  while  I  bent  my 
steps  toward  the  garden  and  bam.  As  I  went 
out  I  noticed  that  the  rustic  chair  was  in  its 
place,  and  passing  the  pump  I  looked  for  the 
dipper.  It  was  there.  I  asked  Pomona  about 
the  chair,  but  she  did  not  answer  as  quickly  as 
was  her  habit. 

"Would  you  rather,"  said  she,  "hear  it  all 
together,  when  you  come  in,  or  have  it  in  little 
bits,  head  and  tail,  all  of  a  jumble  ?" 

I  called  to  Euphemia  and  asked  her  what  she 
thought,  and  she  was  so  anxious  to  get  to  her 
chickens  that  she  said  she  would  much  rather 
wait  and  hear  it  altogether.  We  found  every- 
thing in  perfect  order, — the  garden  was  even 
free  from  weeds,  a  thing  I  had  not  expected. 
If  it  had  not  been  for  that  cloud  on  the  front 


fence,    I    ghov.ld 
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Pomona  had  said  it  was  all  right,  but  she  could 
not  have  paid  the  taxes -however,  I  would 
wait ;  and  I  went  to  the  bam. 

When  Euphemia  came  in  from  the  poultry- 
yard,  she  called  me  and  said  she  was  in  a  hurry 
to  hear  Pomona's  account  of  things.     So  I  went 
in,  and  we  sat  on  the  side  porch,  where  it  w.« 
shady,  while  Pomona,   producing  some  sheets 
of  foolscap  paper,  took  her  seat  on  the  upper  step. 
'I  wrote  down  the  things  of  any  account 
what  happened,"  said  she,  "as  you  told  me  to, 
and  while  I  was  about  it,  I  thought  I  'd  make 
It  like  a  novel.     It  would  be  jus'  as  ti-ue,  and 
minT»""'°''^   »'»"«in'-      I  suppose  you  don't 

No,  we  didn't  mind.     So  she  went  on. 
"I  haven't  got  no  name  for  my  novel      I 
intended  to  think  one  out  to-night.     I  wrote 
this  all  nf  nights.     And  I  don't  read  the  first 
chapters,  for  they  tell  about  my  birth  and  my 
parent-age  and  my  early  adventures.     I  '11  just 
com3  down  to  what  happened  to  me  while  you 
WM  away,  because  you  '11  be  more  anxious  to 
hear  about  that.     All  that 's  written  here  is 
true,  jus'  the  sane  as  if  I  told  it  to  you,  but 
I  ve  put  it  into  novel  language  because  it  seems 
to  coiTp  easier  to  me. " 

A^K:  then,  in  a  voice  somewhat  different  from 
her  oioi  lary  tones,  as  if  the  •'novel  lancuace" 
deinaiu    .i  it,  she  began  to  read— 
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"  Chapter  Five.     The  Lonely  house  and  the 
Faithful  friend.     Thus  was  I  left  alone.     None 
but    two    dogs    to    keep    me    coni-pa-ny.      I 
milk-ed  the  lowing  klne  and  water-ed  and  fed 
the  steed,  and  then,  after  my  fru-gal  repast,  I 
clos-ed  the  laan-si-on,  shutting  out  all  re-collec- 
tions of  the  past  and  also  foresights  into  the 
future.     That  night  was  a  me-mor-able  one.     I 
slept  soundly  until  the  break  of  mom,  but  had 
the    events    transpired    which    afterM'ard    oc- 
cur^red,  what  would  have  hap-pen-ed  to  me  no 
tongue  can  tell.      Early  the  next  day  nothing 
hap-pened.     Soon  after  breakfast,  the  vener-able 
John  came  to  bor-row  some  koro-sene  oil  and  a 
half  a  pound  of  sugar,  but  his  attempt  was 
foil-ed.    I  knew  too  well  the  in-sid-i-ous  foe.    In 
the  very  out-set  of  his  vil-li-an-y  I  sent  him  home 
with  a  empty  can.     For  two  long  days  I  wt 
der-ed  amid  the  ver-dant  pathways  of  the  g&i 
den  and  to  the  barn,  whenever  and  anf»n  my 
du-ty  called  me,  nor  did  I  ere  neg-lect  the 
fowlery.     No  cloud  o'er-spread  this  happy  pe- 
ri-od  of  my  life.     But  the  cloud  was  ri-sing  hi 
the  horizon  although  I  saw  it  not. 

"It  Mas  about  twenty-five  minutes  after 
eleven,  on  the  moniing  of  a  Thursday,  that  I  sat 
pondering  in  my  mind  the  ques-ti-on  what  to  do 
with  the  butter  and  the  veg-et-ables.  Here  was 
butter,  and  here  was  green  com  and  lima-beans 

and   trnnhv  fnmafo     fot«  Tn<^**'>  aUj.^   t  n^^   »  ' 
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use.  And  here  was  a  horse,  idly  cropping  the 
fol.i-age  in  the  field,  for  as  my  employer  had 
advi3-ed  and  order-ed  I  had  put  the  steed  to 
gmss.  And  liere  was  a  wagon,  none  too  new, 
which  had  it  the  top  taken  oflF,  or  even  the  cur- 
tarns  roll-ed  up,  would  do  for  a  li-cen-sed  vender. 
With  the  truck  and  butter,  and  mayhap  some 
milk,  I  could  load  that  wagon—" 

"0,  Pomona,"  interrupted  Euphemia.  "  Vou 
don't  mean  to  say  that  you  were  thinking  of 
doing  anything  like  that  ? " 

'♦  Well,  I  was  just  beginning  to  think  of  it," 
said  Pomona,  "but  of  course  I  couldn't  have 
gone  aM-ay  and  left  the  house.  And  you  '11  see 
I  didn't  do  it."  And  then  she  couthmed  her 
novel.  ''But  while  my  thoughts  were  thus 
employ-ed.  I  heard  Lord  Edward  burst  into 
bark-ter — " 

At  this  Euphemia  and  I  could  not  help  burst- 
ing  into  laughter.  Pomona  did  not  seem  at  all 
confused,  but  went  on  with  her  readuig. 

"  I  hurried  to  the  door,  an.^,  look-ing  out  I  saw 
a  wagon  at  the  gate.  JRe-pair-ing  there,  I  saw 
a  man.  Said  he,  '  Wilt  open  this  gate  ? '  I  had 
fasten-ed  up  the  gates  and  remov-ed  every  steal- 
a))le  ar-ticle  from  the  yard." 

Euphemia  and  I  looked  at  each  other.  This 
explained  the  absence  of  the  rustic  seat  and  the 
dipper. 

'■'  Thus,  with  my  mind  at  ease,  I  could  let  my 
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faith-ful  fri-end,  the  dog  (for  he  it  was),  roain 
with  me  through  the  grounds,  while  the  fi-erce 
bull-dog  guard-ed  tlie  man-si-on  within.     Then 
said  I,  quite  bold,  unto  him,  •  No.     I  let  in  no 
man  here.      My  em-ploy-er  and  employ-er-esB 
are  now  from  home.    What  do  you  want  ? '  Then 
says  he,  as  bold  bm  brass,  '  I  've  come  to  put  the 
light-en-mg  rods  upon  the  house.      Open  the 
ga  e.     '  What  rods  ? '  says  I.    «  The  rods  as  was 
order-ed,  says  he,  '  open  the  gate. '  I  stood  and 
Uaz-ed  at  him.     Full  well  I  saw  through  his 
pinfch-beck  mask.     I  knew  his  tricks.     In  the 
ab-sence  of  my  em-ployer,  he  would  put  up  rods, 
and  ever  so  many  more  than  was  wanted,  and 
likely,  too,  some  miser-able  trash  that  would 
attraek  the  light-en-ing,  instead  of  keep-ing  it 
ott.     Then,  as  it  would  spoil  the  house  to  take 
them  down,  they  would  be  kept,  and  pay  de- 
mand-ed.     'No,  sir.' says  I.     '  No  light-en-ing 
rods  upon  this  house  whilst  I  stand  here,'  and 
with  that  I  walk-ed  away,  and  let  Lord  Edward 
loose.     The  man  he  storm-ed  with  pas-si-on. 
His  eyes  flash-ed  fire.   He  would  e'en  have  scal- 
ed the  gate,  but  when  he  saw  the  dog  he  did 
forbear.     As  it  was  then  near  noon,  I  strode 
away  to  feed  the  fowls  ;  but  when  I  did  return 
I  saw  a  sight  which  froze  the  blood  with-in  my 
vems — "  ^ 

♦•  The  dog  didn't  kill  him  ?»  cried  Euphemia. 
Uh  no,  mn.'a.t«  i"  oniA  n ..-.r      .,, 
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see  that  that  wasn't  it.  At  one  com-er  of  tlie 
lot,  in  front,  a  base  boy,  who  had  accompa-ni-ecl 
this  man,  was  bang-ing  on  the  fence  with  a  long 
stick,  and  tlius  attrack-ing  to  hisself  the  rage  of 
Ijonl  Edward,  while  the  vile  intrig-er  of  a  light- 
en-ing  rod-der  had  brought  a  lad-der  to  the 
other  side  of  the  house,  up  which  he  had  now 
as-cend-ed,  and  was  on  the  roof.  What  horrors 
«U-ed  my  soul  !  How  my  form  trembl-ed  I 
This,"  continued  Pomona,  *♦  is  the  end  of  the 
novel,"  and  she  laid  her  foolscap  pages  on  the 
porch, 

Euphemia  and  I  exclaimed,  with  one  voice, 
against  this.  We  had  just  reached  the  most 
exciting  part,  and,  I  added,  we  had  heard 
nothing  yet  about  that  affair  of  the  taxes. 

••  You  see,  sir,"  said  Pomona,  *'  it  took  me  so 
long  to  write  out  the  chapters  about  my  birth, 
my  parentage,  and  my  early  adventures,  that  I 
hadn't  time  to  finish  up  the  rest.  But  I  can 
tell  you  what  happened  after  that  jus'  as  m  ell 
as  if  I  had  writ  it  out."  And  so  she  went  on, 
much  more  glibly  than  before,  with  the  account 
of  the  doings  of  the  lightning-rod  man. 

"  There  was  that  wretch  on  top  of  the  house, 
a-fixin'  his  old  rods  and  hammerin'  a^vay  for 
dear  life.  He  'd  brought  his  ladder  over  the 
side  fence,  where  the  dog,  a-barkin'  and  plungin' 
at  the  boy  outside,  couldn't  see  liinK  I  stood 
dumb  for  a  minute,  an'  then  I  know'd  I  had 
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h.m.     I  rushed  into  the  liouse,  got  a  piece  of 
well-rope,    tied    it    to    the    bull-dog's    collar, 
an   dragged  him  out  and  fastened  him  to  the 
bottom  rung  of  the  ladder.     Then  I  walks  over 
to  the  front  fence  with  Lord  Edward's  chain, 
for  I  knew  that  if  iie  got  at  tliat  bull-dog  there  'd 
be  times,  for  they'd  never  been  allowed  to  see 
each  other  yet.      So  says  I  to  the  boy,  '  I  'm 
gom'  to  tie  up  the  dog,  so  you  needn't  be  afraid 
of  his  jumpin'  over  the  fence,  '-which  he  couldn't 
do,  or  the  boy  would  have  been  a  corpse  for 
twenty  minutes,  or  may  be  half  an  liour.     The 
boy  kinder  laughed,  and  said  I  needn't  mind 
which  I  didn't.     Then  I  went  to  the  gate,  and 
I  clicked  to  the  horse  which  was  standin'  there, 
an'  off  he  starts,  as  good  as  gold,  an'  trots  down 
the  road.     The  boy,  he  said  somethin'  or  other 
pretty  bad,  an'  aM'ay  he  goes  after  him  ;  but  the 
horse  was  a-trottin'  real  fast,  an'  had  a  good 
start. " 

"How  on  earth  could  you  ever  think  of  doing 
such  things?"  said  Kuphemia.  "That  horse 
might  have  upset  the  wagon  and  broken  all  the 
lightning-rods,  besides  running  over  I  don't 
know  how  many  people." 

"But  you  see,  ma'am,  that  wasn't  my  look- 
out," said  Pomona.  "I  was  a-defendin'  the 
house,  and  the  enemy  must  expect  to  have 
things  happen  to  him.     So  then  I  hears  an 
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just  coming  down  the  lacUler.     He  'd  heaixl  the 
liorse  go  off,  and  wlien  he  got  about  half-way 
down  an'  caught  a  sight  of  the  bull-dog,  he  wa« 
matlder  than  ever  you  seed  a  lightnin'-rodder 
m  all  your  born  days.     ♦  1\vke  that  dog  off  of 
there  !'  he  yelled  at  me.     •  No,  I  won't,'  says  I. 
•  I  never  see  a  girl  like  you  since  I  was  born,' 
he  screams  at  me.     '  I  guess  it  would  'a'  been 
better  fur  you  if  you  had,'  says  I ;  an'  then  he 
was  so  mad  he  couldn't  stand  it  any  longer,  and 
he  comes  down  as  low  as  he  could,  and  when  he 
saw  just  how  long  the  rope  was,— which  was 
pretty  short, -he  made  a  jump,  and   landed 
clear  of  tlie  dog.      Then  he  went  on  dreadful 
because  he  couldn't  get  at  his  ladder  to  take  it 
away  ;  and  I  wouldn't  untie  the  dog,  because  If 
I  had  he  'd  'a'  torn  the  tendons  out  of  tJiat  fel- 
low's legs  in  no  time.    I  never  see  a  dog  in  such 
a  boiling  passion,  and  yet  never-making  no  sound 
at  all  but  blood-curdlin'  grunts.      An'  I  don't 
see  how  the  rodder  would  'a'  got  his  ladder  at 
all  If  the  dog  hatln't  made  an  awfui  jump  at 
him,   and  jerked   the  ladder  down.      It  just 
missed  your  geranium-bed,  and  the  rodder,  he 
ran  to  the  other  end  of  it,  and  began  pullin'  it 
away,  dog  an'  all.     *  Look-a-here,'  says  I,  *  we 
can  fix  him  now ; '  and  so  he  cooled  down  enough 
to  help  me,  and  I  unlocked  the  front  door,  and 
we  pushed  the  bottom  end  of  the  ladder  in,  doer 
and  all ;  an'  then  I  shut  the  door  as  tight  as  it 
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would  go,  an'  untied  the  end  of  the  rope,  an* 
the  rodder  pulled  the  latlder  out  while  I  held 
the  door  to  keep  the  dog  from  foUerin,  which 
he  came    pretty   near  doin',   anyway.     But  I 
locked  him  in,  and  then  the  man  began  storm  in' 
again   about  his  wagon  ;   but  when  he  looked 
out  an'  see  the  boy  comin'  back  with  it,— for 
somebody    must    'a'    stopped    the    horse,— he 
■topped  stormin'  and  went  to  put  up  his  ladder 
ag'in.     'No,  you  don't,' says  I;    'I'll  let  the 
bia  dog  loose  next  time,  and  if  I  put  him  at  the 
foot  of  your  ladder,  you'll  never  come  down.' 
*  But  I  want  to  go  and  take  down  what  I  put  up,' 
he  says;  *  lainta-goin'on  with  this  job.'     'No,' 
wiys  I,  *  you  aint ;  and  you  can't  go  up  there  to 
wrench  off  them  rods  and  make  rain-holes  in  the 
roof,  neither.'    He  couldn't  get  no  madder  than 
he  was  then,  an'  fur  a  minute  or  two  he  couldn't 
speak,  an  then  he  says,  •  I  '11  have  satisfaction 
for  this.'     An'  saya  I,  'How?'     An'  says  he, 
'  You  '11  see  what  it  is  to  interfere  with  a  ordered 
job.'     An'  says  I,  *  There  M'asn't  no  order  about 
it;'  an'  says  he,   *I'll  show  you  better  than 
that ;'  an'  he  goes  to  his  wagon  an'  gits  a  book, 
'There,'  says  he,  'read  that.'     'What  of  it?' 
says  I ;    •  there 's  nobody  of  the  name  of  Ball 
lives  here.'    That  took  the  man  kinder  aback, 
and  he  said  he  was  told  it  was  the  only  house 
on  the  lane,  which  I  said  was  right,  only  it  was 
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more  after  that,  but  ju8t  put  his  ladder  in  his 
wagon,  and  went  off.  But  I  was  not  altogether 
nd  of  him  He  left  a  tmil  of  his  Uleful 
presence  l)ehind  him. 

nito  the  house  I    No  matter  what  door  I  tried 
there  he  was.  just  foamin'  mad.     I  let  him  sta^ 
t.l  nearly  mght.  and  then  went  and  spoke  kind 
to  Inm  ;  but  it  was  no  good.     He  'd  got  an  awfu 
sp  te  ag  m  me.     I  found  something  to  eat  down 
ce  lar.  and  I  made  a  fire  outside  an' roaste.l  some 
corn  and  potatoes.     That  night  I  slep'  in  the 
bani.     I  wasn't  afraid  to  be  away  from  the  house 
for  I  knew  It  was  safe  enough,  with  that  dog  iil 
it  and  Lord  Edward  outside.     For  three  days 
Sunday  an'  all,  I  was  kep'  out  of  this  here  house' 
f?*,^«ng  pretty  well  with  the  sleepin'  and  the 
eatm',  but  the  drinkin'  was  the  worst    I  couldn'I 
get  no  coffee  or  tea;  butthere  wasplentyof  milk. " 

„f f  ]  7  A  ,*  ^^'^  «'*  "^'"^  "»*»  *«  c«»ne  and 
attend  to  the  dog  ? »  I  asked.  ]  L  was  dreadful 
to  live  that  way." 

{f  "  ^^'^i^'i  ^''^'*'*  ^'"'^'^  °^  "^*"  *hat  could  do 
It.  said  Pomona.  "  The  dog  would  'a'  been 
too  much  for  old  John,  and  besides,  he  was  mad 
about  fae  kerosene.  Sunday  afternoon,  Captain 
Atkinson  and  Mrs.  Atkinson  and  their  little  a^il 
HI  a  push.wagon,  come  here,  and  I  told  'em  you 
was  gone  away  j  but  they  says  thev  won  Id  Lr. 
A  minute,  and  could  I  give  them  a  drink  ;  an' I 
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had  nothin'  to  give  it  to  them  but  au  old  chicken- 
bowl  that  I  had  washed  out,  for  even  the  dipper 
waa  in  the  house,  an'  I  told  'em  everything  was 
locked  up,  which  was  true  enough,  though  they 
must  'a'  thought  you  was  a  queer  kind  of  people  ; 
but  I  wasn't  a-goin'  to  say  nothin*  about  the 
dog,  fur,  to  tell  the  truth,  I  was  ashained  to  do 
it.  So  as  soon  as  they'd  gone,  I  went  down 
Into  the  cellar,— and  it's  lucky  that  I  had  the 
key  for  the  outside  cellar  dooi-, — and  I  got  a 
pjece  of  fat  corn-beef  and  the  meat-axe.  I 
unlocked  the  kitchen  door  and  went  in,  with 
the  axe  in  one  hand  and  the  meat  in  the  other. 
The  dog  might  take  his  choice.  I  know'd  he 
must  be  pretty  nigh  famished,  for  there  was 
nothin'  that  he  could  get  at  to  eat.  As  soon  as 
I  went  in,  he  came  runnin'  to  me  ;  but  I  could 
Bee  he  was  shaky  on  his  legs.  He  looked  a  sort 
of  wicked  at  me,  and  then  he  grabbed  the  meat. 
Ho  was  all  right  then."  , 

"Oh,  my! "said  Euphemia,  *'I  am  so  glad 
to  hear  that.  I  was  afraid  you  never  got  in. 
But  we  saw  the  dog — is  ho  as  savage  yet  ?'* 

*•  Oh  no  !"  said  Pomona  ;  "  nothin'  like  it." 

"Look  here,  Pomona,"  said  I,  "I  want  to 
know  about  those  taxes.  When  do  they  come 
into  your  story  ?" 

"Pretty  soon,  sir,"  said  she,  and  she  went 
on — 

"  Aft«?  that,  I  know'd  it  wouldn't  do  to  have 
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them  two  doi^s  so  tlmt  they  'd  Imve  to  be  tied 
up  if  they  see  each  other.  Just  as  like  as  not 
I  'd  want  them  both  at  once,  and  then  they  'd 
go  to  fightin',  and  leave  n>e  to  settle  with  some 
blootl-thirsty  lightnin'-roilder.  So,  as  I  kuow'd 
if  they  once  had  a  fair  fight  and  found  out  which 
was  master,  they  'd  be  good  friends  afterwards, 
I  thought  the  best  thing  to  do  would  be  to  let 
*em  fight  it  out,  when  there  Mas  nothin'  else  for 
'em  to  do.  So  I  fixed  up  things  for  the  comlmt. " 
"  Why,  Pomona  !"  cried  Eupheniia,  "I  didn't 
think  you  were  capable  of  such  a  cruel  thing." 

"It  looits  that  May,  ma'am,  but  really  it 
ain't,"  replied  the  girl.     "It  seemed  to  me  as 
if  it  would  be  a  mercy  to  both  of  'em  to  have 
the  thing  settled.     So  I  cleared  away  a  place 
in  front  of  the  wood-shed  an<l  unchained  Lord 
Edward,  and  then  I  opened  the  kitchen  door 
and  called  the  bull.      Out  he  came,  with  his 
teeth  a-showin',  and  his  blood -shot  eyes,  and 
his  crooked  front  legs.     Like  lightnin'  from  the 
mount'in  blast,  he  made  one  bounce  for  the  big 
dog,  and  oh  !  what  a  fight  there  was  !    They 
rolled,  they  gnashed,  they  knocked   over  the 
wood-horse  and  sent  chips  a-flyin' all  ways  at' 
wonst.     I  thought  Lord  EdMard  would  whip  in 
a  minute  or  two ;  but  he  didn't,  for  the  bull 
stuck  to  him  like  a  burr,  and  they  was  havin' 
it,  ground  and  lofty,  when  I  hears  some  one 
run  up  behind  me,  and  turnhi'  quick,  there  was 
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the  Tiscopalian  minister,  •  My  !  my  !  my  !'  he 
hollers  ;  •  what  a  awful  spectacle  I    Aint  there 
no  way  of  stoppin'  it  ?'     '  No,  sir,'  says  I,  and 
I  told  him  how  I  didn't  want  to  stop  it,  and  the 
reason  why.      Then,  says  he,  "Where's  your 
master?*  and  I  told  him  how  you  was  away, 
'Isn't  there  any  man  at  all  about?*  says  he 
*No,'  says  I.     'Then,'  says  he,  'if  there's  nobody 
else  to  stop  it,  I  must  do  it  myself. '    An*  he  took 
off  his  coat.     '  No,'  says  I,  'you  keep  back,  sir. 
If  there's  anybody  to  plunge  into  that  erena,  the 
blobd  be  mine  ; '  an'  I  put  my  hand,  without 
thinkin*,  ag'in  his  black  shirt-bosom,  to  hold  him 
back;  but  he  didn't  notice,  behi'  so  excited. 
•Now,'  says  I,  *jist  wait  one  minute,  and  you  '11 
see  that  bull's  tail  go  between  his  legs.     He 's 
weakenin'.'    An'  sure  enough,  Lord  Edward  got 
a  good  grab  at  him,  and  was  a-shakin'  the  very 
life  out  of  him,  when  I  run  up  and  took  Lord 
Edward  by  the  collar.     'Drop  it ! '  says  I,  and 
he  dropped  it,  for  he  know'd  he'd  whipped,  and 
he  was  pretty  tired  hisself.     Then  the  bull-dog, 
he  trotted  off  with   his  tail  a-hangin'  down. 
'Now,  then,'  says  I,  'them  dogs  will  be  bosom 
friends  for  ever  after  this. '     '  Ah  me  ! '  says  he, 
•I  'm  sorry  indeed  that  your  employer,  for  who 
I  've  always  had  a  great  respect,  should  allow 
you  to  get  into  such  habits.*    That  made  me 
feel  real  bad,  and  I  told  him,  mighty  quick,  that 
you  was  the  last  man  in  the  world  to  let  me  do 
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anything  like  that,  and  that,  if  you  'd  V  been 
here,  you  'd  'a'  separated  them  dogs,  if  they  'd 
a-chawed  your  arms  off ;  that  you  was  very  par- 
ticular  about  such  things  ;  and  that  it  would  be 
a  pity  if  he  was  to  think  you  was  a  dog-fightin' 
gentleman,  when  I  'd  often  heard  you  say  that 
now  you  was  fixed  an'  settled,  the  one  thing  you 
would  like  most  would  be  to  be  made  a  vestry, 
man."  "^ 

I  sat  up  straight  in  my  chair. 

"Pomona!"  I  exclaimed,    "you  didn't  tell 
him  that  ?  " 

"  That 's  what  I  said,  sir,  for  I  wanted  him  to 
know  what  you  really  was  ;  an'  he  says,  'Well 
well,  I  never  knew  that.  It  might  be  a  verj^ 
good  thing.  I  '11  speak  to  some  of  the  members 
about  It.  There 's  two  vacancies  now  in  our 
vestry.'" 

I  was  crushed  ;  but  Enphemia  tried  to  put 
tJie  matter  into  the  brightest  light. 

"Perhaps  it  may  all  turn  out  for  the  best  " 
she  said,  -and  you  may  be  elected,  and  that 
would  be  splendid.  But  it  would  be  an  awfully 
funny  thing  for  a  dgg-fight  to  make  you  a 
vestry-man."  ^ 

I  could  not  talk  on  this  subject.     "Go  on 
Pomona,"  I  said,  trying  to  feel  resigned  to  my 
shame   "and  tell  us  about  that  poster  on  the 
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"It  was  two  or  three  days  after  the  dog-fight 
that  I  was  down  at  the  barn,  and  happenin'  to 
look  over  to  old  John's,  I  saw  that  tree-man 
there.     He  was  a-showin'  his  book  to  John, 
and  him  and  his  wife  and  all  the  young  ones 
was  a-standin*  there,  drinkin'  down  them  big 
peaches  and  pears  as  if  they  was  all  real.      I 
know'd  he  'd  come  here  agin,  for  them  fellers 
never  gives  you  up  ;  and  I  dithi't  know  how  to 
keep  him  away,  for  I  didn't  want  to  lot  the  dogs 
loo^e  on  a  man  what,  after  all,  didn't  want  to 
do  no  more  harm  than  to  talk  the  life  out  of  you. 
So  I  just  happened  to  notice,  as  I  came  to  the 
house,  how  kind  of  desolate  everything  looked, 
and  I  thought  perhaps  I  might  make  it  look 
worse,  and  lie  wouldn't  care  to  deal  here.     So 
I  thought  of  puttin'  up  a  poster  like  that,  for 
nobody  whose  place  was  a-goin'  to  be  sold  for 
taxes  would  be  likely  to  want  trees.     So  I  run 
in  the  house,  and  wrote  it  quick  and  put  it  up. 
And  sure  enough,  the  man  he  come  along  soon, 
and  when  he  looked  at  that  paper,  and  tried  the 
gate,  an'  looked  over  the  fence  an'  saw  the  house 
all  shut  up  an'  not  a  liviiv'  soul  about,— for  I  had 
both  the  dogs  in  the  house  with  me,— he  shook 
his  head  an'  walked  off,  as  much  as  to  say,  *  If 
that  man  had  fixed  his  place  up  proper  with 
my  trees,  he  wouldn't  'a*  come  to  this !  *    An' 
then,  as  I  found  the  pnatpr  wnrUo/i  an  n^^A  r 
thought  it  might  keep  other  people  from  comin* 
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a.botherin»  around,  and  so  I  left  it  up  ;  but  I  was 
a-goin'  to  be  sure  and  take  it  down  before  you 
came."  ^ 

As  it  was  now  pretty  late  in  the  afternoon,  I 
proposed  that  Pomona  should  postpone  the  rest 
of  her  narrative  until  evening.  She  said  that 
there  waa  nothing  else  to  tell  that  was  very  par- 
ticular ;  and  I  did  not  feel  as  if  I  could  stand 
anythmg  more  just  now,  even  if  it  was  very 
particular.  ^ 

When  we  were  alone,  I  said  to  Euphemia- 
If  we  ever  have  to  go  away  from  this  place 
agam — "  ^ 

"But  we  won't  go  away,"  she  interrupted, 
lookmg  up  to  me  with  as  bright  a  face  as  she 
ever  had,  "at  least  not  for  a  long,  long,  long 
time  to  come.  And  I  'm  so  glad  you  're  to  be  a 
vestryman.-' 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

POMONA   TAKES  A  BRIDAL  TRIP. 

ryjR  life  at  R,iulder  Grange  soemed  to  be  in  no 
V/  way  materially  changed  by  my  becoming  a 
vestryman.  The  cow  gave  about  as  much  milk 
as  before,  and  the  hens  laid  the  usual  number  of 
eggs.  Euphemia  went  to  church  with  a  little 
more  of  an  air,  perhaps,  but  as  the  wardens  were 
never  absent,  and  I  was  never,  therefore,  called 
upon  to  assist  in  taking  up  the  collection,  her 
sense  of  my  position  was  not  inordinately 
manifested.  ^ 

For  a  year  or  two,  indeed,  there  was  no  radical 
change  m  anything  about  Rudder  Grange,  except 

m  Pomona.     In  her  there  was  a  change.     She 
grew  up.  * 

She  performed  this  feat  quite  suddenly.  She 
was  a  young  girl  when  she  first  came  to  us,  and 
we  ha^  never  considered  her  a^  anything  else, 
when  one  evening  she  had  a  young  man  to  see 
hen     Then  we  knew  she  had  grown  up. 

We  made  no  objections  to  her  visitors,-she 
I5ad  several,  fiom  time  to  time,—"  for,"  said 
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Euphemia,  -  suppose  my  parents  had  objected 
to  your  visits."    I  could  not  consider  the  mere 
possibihty  of  anything  like  this,  and  we  gave 
Pomona  all  the  ordinary  opportunities  for  enter- 
taming  her  visitors.     To  tell  tlie  truth,  I  think 
we  gave  her  more  than  the  ordinary  opportu- 
nities     I  know  that  Euphemia  would  wait  on 
herself  to  almost  any  extent,  rather  than  call 
upon  Pomona,  when  tlie  latter  was  entertaining 
an  evening  visitor  in  the  kitchen  or  on  the  Imek 
porch. 

"  Suppose  my  mother,"  she  once  remarked,  in 
answer  to  a  mild  remonstrance  from  me  in  recard 
to  a  circumstance  of  this  nature,--  suppose  my 
mother  had  rushed  into  our  presence  when  we 
were  plighting  our  vows,  and  had  told  me  to  co 
down  into  the  cellar  and  crack  ice  ! » 

It  was  of  no  use  to  talk  to  Euphemia  on  such 
subjects  ;  she  always  had  an  answer  ready 

"  You  don't  want  Pomona  to  go  off  and  be 
mamed,  do  you  ?»  I  asked,  one  day  a^  she  was 
putting  up  some  new  muslin  curtains  in  the 
kitchen.  ' '  You  seem  to  be  helping  her  to  do  this 
all  you  can,  and  yet  I  don't  know  where  on  earth 
you  will  get  another  girl  who  will  suit  you  so 

"I  don't  know,  either,"  replied  Euphemia, 
with  a  tack  in  her  mouth,  "  and  I  'm  sure  I  don't 
want  her  to  go.  But  neither  do  I  want  winter 
to  come,  or  to  have  to  wear  spectacles  ;  but  J 
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things    will    happen, 


suppose    both    of    these 
whether  I  like  it  or  not." 
For  some  time  after  this  Pomona  had  very 

e  !  r^"^^"/'  ''"^^  ^"  ^^^^^  *^  *hink   that 
there  was  no  danger  of  any  present  matrimonia 

"fSf  •'"  ;-rpart,-a  thought  which  wa 
^ery  gratifying  to  us,  although  we  did  not  Mish 
in  any  way  to  interfere  with  her  prospects  !- 

ine  \  iiiage  and  waa  married 

ot,  farmer  m  the  county,  who  had  occasionally 
been  to  see  her,  but  whom  she  must  have 
freq,,ently  met  on  her  "  afternoons  out." 

When  Pomona  came  home  and  told  ns  this 
news  we  were  certainly  well  su.-prised. 

•  J  ,.     .  ""  *"'*''  *■■«  ^»  '»  do  for  a  girl  '" 
cned  Euphemia.  *      ' 

onl'-'rid  V°  '"'™  "*  V"  y"»  *»"'  8«'  ^■'"tl^'- 

r„'k  T  d      """"  """f  y-     "  '  •">?«  y«»  don't 
thmk  I  d  go  'way,  and  leave  you  without  any- 

said  afnh/"'  f"*"  *°  «°  *»  *■«'  I'UBband," 
Why  dW^t  *'  fP^^^'ly  »»  "^oent  a  bri.i;. 
Why  didntyou  let  me  know  all  about  it'  I 
would  have  helped  to  fit  you  out.     We  would 

IZi^T '"'  *^  "'■^^^* ''''"' »' " ""«« 

I'd":?!  "'^i'V?if  !-7 '  "yo«  '-  jus' 

ant  to 


crood  enoiiifii 
"-•      -  — "— ©•• 
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put  you  to  all 
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that  trouble-right  in  preserving-ti.ne  too.  An' 
he  wanted  ,t  quiet,  for  lie 's  awful  l,ack ward  about 
«how8.  A„'  as  I  'm  to  go  to  live  with  his  folks, 
-at  least  m  a  little  house  on  the  faim,-I  „,icd.i 

wa^t/n   f'^T"'',f  ^"y^^^'-^.  ^ven  if  I  di.hi't 
want  to,  for  I  can't  go  there' till  after  frost." 
>Miynot?"  I  asked. 
"The  chills  and  fever,"  said  she.       -  Thev 
have  It  awful  down  in  that  valley.     Why    he 

at1h'K'!J\"i"^  -  was  bein' married  %  t 
at  the  bridal  altar."  ® 

"  Yes  indeed, "  said  Pomona.  -  He  must  'a' 
forgot  It  was  his  chill-day,  and  he  didn't  take 
his  quinme,  and  so  it  come  on  liim  jus'  as  he 
was  a-promisin'  to  love  an'  pertect.  But  he 
stuck  It  out.  at  the  minister's  house,  and  walked 
home  by  hisself  to  finish  his  chill  " 

;•  And  you  didn't  go  with  him  ?"  cried  Euphe- 
mia,  indignantly.  * 

"  He  said.  no.     It  was  better  thus.     He  felt 

Auth  his  marriage  vows.     He  promised  to  t^ke 
^xteen  grams  to-morrow,  and  so  I  came  away. 

we'lLo\n'k"''t  "  '  ""^^'^  ^^-  «^'  -'^he';^ 
TLuldT?  l""^    "T     ^""  '''  ''  ^"^*  "kely 

"Pomona,"  said  Euphemia,   -this  is  dread- 
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Now  that   Euphemia  had  fallen  nnnn   fi  • 

1«  was  about  three  weeks    after  fh,-«        ^ 
Euphemia  and  I  were  sittincT  .         *   ^"^ 

-I  had  come  horrrall"  eTaf.^^  ''''''' 
ting  some  of  the  tenderest  X  L  u  T  ^^^ 
-jl^ed  in  at  the  ,^' Tl-,:Ti:rZ 
liad  on  a  very  bright  new  dre,.  p  . 
..oticed  this  the  moment  Ilcame'n  T""'? 
corned  lier  warmly  for  Clu  ^  "*■''- 

in  this  girl,  wKa^^Xn  J:n  'f  T 
and  under  our  care  ^       ""'^  '*""'y 

do:t?h"::.rj',:rrdi""'r"°"^-' 

«'  W«n     T  .  ,/?  settled  in  our  house. '' 

teii^r^i^K'jc-.tr*"''*^-'''"^ 

of  delightful  e.pecw  ,«&"'  '"  \?^^^ 
loath,  sat  down  Ld  told  her  tab'  ""'""^ 


RUDDER  GRANGE. 


199 


loii   see,     said  she,   untying  her    bonnet 
strings   to  give  an  easier  movement  to  her  chin 
M-e  duln't  say  where  we  was  goin'  when  M'e 
started  out,  for  the  truth  was  we  didn't  know. 
^^  e  couldn't  afford  to  take  no  big  trip,  and  yet 
u^  wanted  to  do  the  thing  up  jus'  as  right  as  we 
could,  seein  as  you  had  set  your  heart  on  it,  an' 
as  we  had,  too,  for  that  matter.     Niagery  Fall 
M-as  Mhat  I  wanted,  but  he  said  that  it  cost  so 
much  to  see  the  sights  there  that  he   hadn't 
money  to  spare  to  take  us  there  a.i'  pay  for  all 
«xe  sight-seein'  too.      We  might  go,   he  said, 
without  seem'  the  sights,  or,  if  there  was  anC 
way  of  seem'  the  sights  without  goin',  that  might 
do,  but  he  couldn't  do  both.     So  we  gave  that 
up,  and  after  thinkin'  a  good  deal,  we  agreed  to 
go  to  some  other  falls,  which  might  come  cheaper, 
an  maybe  be  jus'  as  good  to  begin  on.     80  we 
thought  of  Passaic  Falls,  up  to  Paterson,  an'  we 
went  there,  an'  took  a  room  at  a  little  hotel,  an' 
walked  over  to  the  falls.     But  they  wasn't  no 
good,  after  all,  for  there  wasn't  no  water  runnin' 
over  em      There  was  rocks  and  precipicers,  an' 
direful  depths,  and  everything  for  a  good  falls 
except  water,  and  that  was  all  bein'  used  at  the 
mills.     '  Well,  Miguel,'  says  I,  '  this  is  about  as 
nice  a  place  for  a  falls  as  ever  I  see  '  but—" 

"Miguel  !"  cried  Euphemia.     "Is  that  your 
husband's  name?" 

"Well,  no,"  said  Pomona,    -it  isn't.     His 
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on  our  jounfo™  anyhow  ""rT-  ^''"^  *'  ^^^ 
to  Miguel,  wh  ch  wLVr  "''""^'-^  ■"'  "<"»« 
count.      He  ^  °  J*"  *^\  '"""«  of  »  Spa„i,h 

floatingCellTf  hi!  „,  Z"""  '"'™  "  W«dVf  » 

<'o  it.  Veil  111 "  ;'r<ii<,r;/  ""■":*  -- 

about  no  dry  fall«   -«  *  ^'^^^  *o  stay 

we  shouM  do  S  day  "^T"  *'7"^'^^  "^^^* 
put  it  off  and  dream  17'  .  .  ^'^  "^^  '^  »^«er 
minds  nex' mow  wt'^;*'  "^^  "^^^«  "P  our 
evenin'  as  we  ^  i^.^  ^^''^^^^  *«•  ^n',  that 

Miguel  to  tell  nTeTj s^'f  ^1^"^  '''^' 
IJt  first,  it  hadn't  none,  but  when  I  «  "^i^' 
kinder  put  out  at  this    he  Jd  t     t     ""^^  * 

mind,an'hewouldreve:ith«ti  1       I  '""'*"'* 
me  this  story-    '' "^^^^^^  *h«  whole.     So  he  told 

•"My  grandfather  '  said  h^    t 
powerful    Portuiree    '.  T     .    '     "^^  *  "^^  ^"d 
Jamaica.     He  hfd\         '?  ^^'^  *^"    ^«^^»d  of 

^lacic  briga^Lt  ^  ::r  3trd%^"'  ^^'^^^  ^ 

voyages,  an',  when  hZ  T  .     ''^  *""  secret 

why  or  wherefore      TT«  T  ^L         "^^^''^^^  ^^^w 

hair  an'  very  yLl^nt      C  ^  ^^  '""^  ^^*^  ^^^^ 
y  violent.     He  could  never  1,av«  u.^* 
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no  help,  If  he  hadn't  owned  'em,  but  he  was  so 
nch,  that  people  respected  him,  in  spite  of  aU 
h,s  crimes      My  grandmother  was  a  native  o'  the 
Isle  o  Wight.     She  was  a  frail  an'  tender  woman, 
with  yeller  hair,  and  deep  blue  eyes,  an'  gentle, 
an  soft,  ail'  good  to  the  poor.     She  used  to  take 
baskits  of  vittles  aroun'  to  sick   folks,  an'  set 
down  on  the  side  o'  their  beds  an'  read  •*  The 
Sliepherd  o'  Salisbury  Plains  "  to  'em.  She  hardly 
ever  speaked  above  her  breath,  an'  always  wore 
white    gowns    with    a    silk    kerchief  a-folded 
placidly  aroun'  her  neck.'     'Them  was  awful 
different  land  o'  people,'  I  says  to  him, '  I  wonder 
Jiow  they  ever  come  to  be  married.'     '  Thev 
never  was  married, '  says  he.     « Never  married  V 
I  hollers,  a-junipin'  up  from  my  chair,  'and  you 
sit  there  carmly  an'  look  me  in  the  eye.'     ♦  Yes  ' 
says  he,  •  they  was  never  married.     They  never 
met ;  one  was  my  mother's  father,  and  the  other 
one  my  father's  mother.     'Twas  well  they  did 
not  wed. '     '  I  should  think  so,'  said  I.  « an'  now 
what  s  the  good  of  tellin'  me  a  thing  like  that  ?' 
It  8  about  as  near  the  mark  as  most  of  the 
stories  of  people's  lives,  I  reckon,'  says  he,  'an' 
besides,  I  'd  only  jus'  begun  it. ' 

•* '  Well,  I  don't  wan't  no  more,'  says  I,  an'  I 
JUS  tell  this  story  of  his  to  show  what  kind  of 
stories  he  told  about  that  time.  He  said  thev 
was  pleasant  fictions,  but  I  told  him  ths,^  ^f  li 
didn't  look  out  he  'd  hear  'em  called  by  I  good 
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deal  of  a  worse  kind  of  a  name  than  that     The 
nex'  niomin'  lie  aaked  me  what  was  my  dream 
an  I  told  him  I  didn't  have  exactly  no  dreanl 
about  It,  but  my  idea  was  to  have  8on.»>thi!i'  real 
romantic  for  the  rest  of  our  bridal  days. 

•• '  Well,'  says  he,  '  what  would  you  like  '  I 
had  a  dream,  but  it  wasn't  no  Mays  romantic, 
and  I  11  ju8»  fall  in  with  whatever  you  'd  like 
best. ' 

"  'AH  right,'  says  I,  'an'  the  most  romantic- 
ist thing  that  I  can  think  of  is  for  us  to  make- 
believe  for  the  re3t  of  this  trip.  We  can  make- 
believe  we  're  anything  we  please,  an'  if  we 
think  so  in  real  earnest  i+  will  be  pretty  much 
the  same  thing  as  if  we  really  was.  We  aint 
likely  to  have  no  chance  ag'in  of  being  jus'  what 
we  've  a  mind  to,  an'  so  let 's  try  it  now.' 

What  would  you  have  a  mind  to  be  ?'  savs 
he.  -^ 

"  '  WeU,'  says  I,  '  let 's  be  an  earl  an'  a  earl- 
ess.' 

"'Earl-ess'?   says  he,    'there's  no  such  a 
person. ' 

"  *  Why,  yes  there  is,  of  course,'  I  saye  to 

him  ;   '  what 's  a  she-earl  if  she  isn't  a  ear.  ess  ?' 

Well,  I  don't  know,'  says  he,  *  never  havin' 

lived  with  any  of  'em,  but  we  '11  let  it  go  at  that. 

^i>'  how  do  you  want  to  work  the  thing  out  ?' 

' '  Tins  way,'  says  I.     «  You,  Miguel—' 

'     'ife,ae.?,'  says  i^e. 
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Tlio  earl,'  says  I,  not  mindin'  his  intsrrup- 
tior      ap'  .ue,  your  noble  earl-esa,  will  go  to 
aomo  good  place  or  other-it  don't  matter  much 
JUS   v»  here,  and  whatever  house  we  live  in  we  '11 
call  our  castle,  an'  we  '11  consider  it 's  got  draw- 
bridges   an'    portcullises    an  moats  an'  secrit 
dungeons,  an'  we  '11  remember  our  noble  ances- 
ters,  an'  behave  accordin'.     An'  the  people  we 
meet  we  can  make  into  counts  and  dukes  and 
pnnces,  without  their  knowin'  anything  about 
It ;  an'  Me  can  think  our  clothes  is  silk  an'  satin 
an'  velwet,  all  covered  with  dimuns  an'  precious 
stones,  jus'  as  well  as  not.' 
•"Jus' as  well,' says  he. 
"  '  An'  then,'  I  went  on,  '  we  can  go  an'  have 
chi  t'rt7-rou8  adventures, -or  make  believe  we  're 
havin'  'era,— an'  build  up  a  atmosphere  of  ronmn- 
ticness  aroun'  us  that  '11  carry  us  back—' 
'•  •  To  ole  Virginny,'  says  he. 

No,'  says  I,  ♦  for  thousands  of  years,  or  at 
least  enough  back  for  the  times  of  tournaments 
and  chi-ra/-ry.' 

"'An'  so  your  idea  is  that  we  make  believe 
all  these  things,  an'  don't  pay  for  none  of  'em 
is  it  ? '  says  lie. 

**  *  Yes,'  says  I ;  « an'  you,  Miguel—' 
*'*Jiguel,'  says  he. 

*'  'Can  ask  me,  if  you  don't  know  what  chi- 
val-ric  or  ronmatic  thing  you  ought  to  do  or  to 
say  so  as  to  feel  yourself  truly  an'  reely  a  earl, 
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for  I  've  read  a  lot  about  these  people,  an'  know 
jus'  what  ought  to  be  did. ' 

*'  Well,  he  set  himself  down  an'  thought  a 
while  an'  then  he  says,  *  All  right.  We  '11  do 
that,  an'  we  '11  begin  to-morrow  mornin',  for  I  've 
got  a  little  business  to  do  in  the  city  wliich 
wouldn't  be  exactly  the  right  thing  for  me  to 
stoop  to  after  I  'm  a  earl,  so  I  '11  go  in  an'  do  it 
while  I  'm  a  common  person,  an'  come  back  this 
afternoon,  an'  you  can  walk  about  an'  look  at 
'  the  dry  falls,  an'  amuse  yourself  gen'rally,  till  I 
come  back.' 

** '  All  right,'  says  I,  an'  oflF  he  goes. 

**  He  come  back    afore  dark,   an'  the    nex 
mornin'  we  got  ready  to  start  oflF. 

*' '  Have  you  any  particular  place  to  go  ?'  says 
he. 

•'  *  No',  says  I,  *  one  place  is  as  likely  to  be  as 
good  as  another  for  our  style  o'  thing.  If  it  don't 
suit,  we  can  imagine  it  does.' 

"  *  That  '11  do, '  says  he,  an'  we  had  our  trunk 
sent  to  the  station,  and  walked  ourselves.  When 
we  got  there,  he  says  to  me — 

"  Which  number  will  you  have,  five  or 
seven  ? " 

"'Either  one  will  suit  me.  Earl  Miguel,' 
says  I. 

— " '  Jiguel,'  says  he,  *  an'  we  '11  make  it  seven. 
An'  now  I  '11  ^ro  an'  ^ook  at  the  time-table  nii' 
We'll  buy  tickets  for  the  seventh  station  from 
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here.    The  seventh  station, '  says  he,  comin'  back, 
*  IS  Pokus.     We  '11  go  to  Pokus. ' 

"  So  when  the  train  come  we  got  in,  an'  got 
out  at  Pokus.  It  was  a  pretty  sort  of  a  place, 
out  in  the  country,  with  the  houses  scattered  a 
long  ways  apart,  like  stingy  chicken-feed. 

•"Let's  walk  down  this  road,' says  he,  *till 
we  come  to  a  good  house  for  a  castle,  an'  then  we 
can  ask  'em  to  take  us  to  board,  an'  if  they  won't 
do  it  we  '11  go  to  the  next,  an'  so  on.' 

"*  All  right,'  says  I,  glad  enough  to  see  how 
pat  he  entered  into  the  thing. 

"We  walked  a  good  ways,  an'  passed  some 
little  houses  that  neither  of  us  thought  would  do, 
without  more  imaginin'  than  would  pay,  till  we 
came  to  a  pretty  big  house  near  the  river,  which 
struck  our  fancy  in  a  minute.  It  was  a  stone 
house,  an'  it  had  trees  aroun'  it,  there  was  a 
garden  with  a  wall,  an'  things  seemed  to  suit 
first-rate,  so  we  made  up  our  minds  right  off  that 
we  'd  try  this  place. 

'•  *  You  wait  here  under  this  tree,'  says  he,  *an' 
I  '11  go  an'  ask  'em  if  they  '11  take  us  to  board  for 
a  while.' 

"So  I  waits,  an'  he  goes  up  to  the  ^ate,  an' 
pretty  soon  he  comes  out  an'  says,  '  All  right 
they  '11  take  us,  an'  they  '11  send  a  man  with  a 
wheelbarrer  to  the  station  for  our  trunk. '  So  in 
we  goes.  The  man  was  a  country-like  lookin' 
man,  an'  his  wife  was  a  very  pleasant  woman. 
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The  house  wasn't  furnished  very  fine,  but  we 
didn't  care  for  that,  an'  they  gave  us  a  big  room 
that  had  rafters  instid  of  a  ceilin',  an'  a  big  fire- 
place, an'  that,  I  said,  was  jus'  exac'ly  what  we 
wanted.  The  room  was  almos'  like  a  donjon 
itself,  which  he  said  he  reckoned  had  once  been 
a  kitchin,  but  I  told  him  that  a  earl  hadn't 
nothin'  to  ac  with  kitchins,  an'  that  this  was  a 
tapestry  chamber,  an'  I  'd  tell  him  all  about  the 
sirange  figgers  on  the  embroidered  hangin's, 
when  the  shadders  begun  to  fall. 

"It  rained  a  little  that  afternoon,  an'  we 
stayed  in  our  room,  an'  hung  our  clothes  an' 
things  about  on  nails  an'  hooks,  an'  made  believe 
they  was  armour  an'  ancient  trophies  an' 
portraits  of  a  long  line  of  ancestors.  I  did  most 
of  the  make-believin'  j  but  he  agreed  to  ev'ry- 
thing.  The  man  who  kep'  the  house's  wife 
brought  us  our  supper  about  dark,  because  she 
said  she  thought  we  might  like  to  have  it  to- 
gether cozy,  an'  so  we  did,  an'  was  glad  enough 
of  it ;  an'  after  supper  we  sat  before  the  fire- 
place, where  we  made-believe  the  flames  was 
aroarin'  an'  cracklin'  an'  a-lightin'  up  the  bright 
places  on  the  armour  a-hangin'  aroun',  while  the 
storm— which  we  made-believe— was  a-ragin'  an* 
whirlin'  outside.  I  told  him  a  long  story  about 
a  lord  an'  a  lady,  which  was  two  or  three  stories 
I  had  read,  run  fnoreflior    q«'  iir^  ixnA  «  ««i^ — j:j 

time.     It  all  seemed  real  real  to  me." 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

IN   WHICH  TWO  NEW  FRIENDS  DISPORT 
THEMSELVES. 

"rilHE  nex'  momin'  was  fine  an'  nice,"  con- 
X  tinned  Pomona,  "an' after  our  breakfast 
had  been  brought  to  us,  we  went  out  in  the 
grounds  to  take  a  walk.  There  was  lots  of 
trees  back  of  the  house,  with  walks  among  'em, 
an  altogether  it  was  so  ole-timey  an'  castleish 
that  I  was  as  happy  as  a  lark. 

"'Come  along,  Earl  Miguel,' I  says  ;  'let  us 
tread  a  measure  'neath  these  mantlin'  trees.' 
"  'All  right,'  says  he.     'Your  Jiguel  attends 

rt'   ^t^  "^^^^  "''^^*  °"''  "<^^^^  second  name 
be  ?    What  is  we  earl  an'  earl-ess  of  ? ' 

'"Oh,  anything,'  says  I.  'Let's  take  any 
name  at  random.' 

"  'All  right,'  says  he.  'Let  it  be  random. 
J^arl  an  Earl-ess  Eandom.     Come  along.' 

"So  we  walks  about,  I  feelin'  mighty  noble 
an  spnngy,  an'  afore  long  we  sees  another 
couple  a-walkin'  about  under  the  trees 

"'Who's  them?'  says  L 
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*'  *  Don't  know,'  says  he,  *  but  I  expect  they  're 
some  o'  the  other  boarders.  The  man  said  he 
had  other  boarders  when  I  spoke  to  him  about 
takin'  us.' 

"'Let's  make-believe  they're  a  count  an* 
countess,'  says  I.     •  Count  an'  Countess  of—' 

**  *  Milwaukee,*  says  he. 

"I  didn't  tliink  much  of  this  for  a  noble 
name,  but  still  it  would  do  well  enough,  an'  so 
We  caVed  'em  the  Count  an'  Countess  of  Mil- 
waukee, an'  we  kep'  on  a-meanderin'.  Pretty 
soon  he  gets  tired  an'  says  he  was  agoin'  back 
to  the  house  to  have  a  smoke  because  he  thought 
it  was  time  to  have  a  little  fun  which  weren't 
all  imaginations,  an'  I  says  to  him  to  go  along, 
but  It  would  be  the  hardest  thing  in  this  world 
for  me  to  imagine  any  fun  in  smokin'.  He 
laughed  an'  went  back,  while  I  walked  on,  a 
makin'-believe  a  page,  in  blue  puffed  breeches, 
was  a-holdiii'  up  my  train,  which  was  of  light- 
green  velvet  trimmed  Mdth  silver  lace.  Pretty 
soon,  turnin'  a  little  corner,  I  meets  the  Count 
and  Countess  of  Milwaukee.  She  was  a  small 
lady,  dressed  in  black,,  an'  he  was  a  big  fat  man 
about  fifty  years  old,  with  a  greyish  beard. 
They  both  wore  little  straw  hats,  exac'ly  alike, 
an'  had  on  green  carpet-slippers. 

**  They  stops  when  they  sees  me,  an'  the  lady 
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smiles,  very  pleasant,  an'  asks  if  I  was  a-livin* 


RUDDER  GRANGE. 


209 


m 


t  they  're 

said  he 

im  about 

Dunt  an* 
J  of—' 

a  noble 
h,  an'  so 
of  Mil- 
Pretty 
in'  back 
thought 
I  weren't 
^o  along, 
lis  world 
in'.     He 
3d  on,  a 
)reeches, 
of  light- 
Pretty 
le  Count 
a  small 
fat  man 
1  beard, 
ly  alike, 

the  lady 
then  she 
i  a-livin* 


here,  an'  when  I  said  I  was,  she  says  she  Mas 
too.  for  the  present,  an'  what  was  my  name.  I 
had  half  a  m  nd  to  say  the  Earl-ess  Random, 
but  she  was  so  pleasant  and  sociable  that  I 
didn't  like  to  seem  to  be  makin'  fun,  an'  so  I 
said  I  was  Mrs.  De  Henderson. 

"  '  An'  I,'  says  she,  *am  Mrs.  General  Andrew 
Jackson,  widow  of  the  ex-President  of  the 
United  States.  I  am  staying  here  on  business 
connected  with  the  United  States  Bank.  This 
is  my  brother,'  says  she,  pointin'  to  the  big 
man. 

"  *  How  d'ye  do  ?'  says  he,  a-puttin'  his  hands 
together,  turnin'  his  toes  out  an'  makin'  a  funny 
little  bow.  'I  am  General  Tom  Thumb,'  he 
says  in  a  deep,  gruff  voice,  '  an'  I  've  been  before 
all  the  crown-ed  heads  of  Europe,  Asia,  Africa, 
America  an'  Australia,— all  a's  but  one,— an' 
I  'm  waitin'  here  for  a  team  of  four  little  milk- 
white  oxen,  no  bigger  than  tall  cats,  which  is  to 
be  hitched  to  a  little  hay -wagon,  which  I  am  to 
ride  in,  with  a  little  pitch-fork  an'  real  farmer's 
clothes,  only  small.  This  will  come  to-morrow, 
when  I  will  pay  for  it  an'  ride  away  to  exhibit. 
It  may  be  here  now,  an'  I  will  go  an'  see. 
Good-bye. ' 

"'Good-bye,  likewise,'  says  the  lady.      «I 
hope  you'll   have  all   you're   thinkin'  you're 
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havln',  an'  more  to,  but  less  if  you'd  like  it 
FareM'ell.' 


An'  away  they  goes. 
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"Well,  you  may  be  sure,  I  stood  there 
amazed  enough,  an'  mad  too  when  I  heard  her 
talk  about  my  bein'  all  I  was  a-thinkin'  I  was. 
I  was  sure  my  husband— scjarce  two  weeks  old, 
a  husband— had  told  all.  It  was  too  bad.  I 
wished  I  had  jus'  said  I  was  the  Earl-ess  of 
Kandom  an'  brassed  it  out. 

"  I  rushed  back  an'  foun'  him  smokin'  a  pipe 
on  a  back  porch.  I  charged  him  with  his  per- 
fidy, but  he  vowed  so  earnest  that  he  had  not 
told  these  people  of  our  fancies,  or  ever  had 
spoke  to  'em,  that  I  had  to  believe  him. 

"^I  expec','  says  he,  'that  they're  jus' 
makin'-believe  — as  we  are.  There  aint  no 
patent  on  make-believes.* 

*♦  This  didn't  satisfy  me,  an'  as  he  seemed  to 
be  so  cp.reless  about  it  I  walked  away,  an'  left 
him  to  his  pipe.  I  determined  to  go  take  a 
walk  along  some  of  the  country  roads  an'  think 
this  thing  over  for  myself.  I  went  aroun'  to 
the  front  gate,  where  the  woman  of  the  house 
was  a-standin'  talkin'  to  somebody,  an'  I  jus' 
bowed  to  her,  for  I  didn't  feel  like  sayin'  any- 
thing, an'  walked  past  her, 

"'Hello  :'  said  she,  jumpin'  in  front  of  me 
an'  shuttin'  the  gate.  '  You  can't  go  out  here. 
If  you  want  to  walk  you  can  walk  about  in  the 
grounds.     There 's  lots  of  shady  paths. ' 

"  '  Can't  go  out  1'  says  I.  '  Can't  go  out  I 
What  do  you  mean  by  that  ?' 
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•* '  I  mean  jus'  what  I  say,'  said  she,  an'  slie 
locked  the  gate. 

"  I  was  so  mad  that  I  could  have  pushed  her 
over  an'  broke  the  gate,  but  I  thought  that  if 
there  was  anything  of  that  kind  to  do  I  had  a 
husband  whose  business  it  was  to  attend  to  it 
an'  so  I  runs  aroun'  to  him  to  tell  him  He 
had  gone  in,  but  I  met  Mrs.  Jackson  an'  her 
brotlier. 

What 's  the  matter  ? '  said  she,  seein'  what 
a  hurry  I  was  in. 

"'That  woman  at  the  gate,'  I  said,  almost 
chokm  a*  I  spoke,  *  won't  let  me  out.' 

"  '  She  won't  ?'  said  Mrs.  Jackson.  «  Well 
that 's  a  way  she  has.  Four  times  the  Bank  of 
the  United  States  has  closed  its  doors  before  I 
was  able  to  get  there,  on  account  of  that  woman's 
obstmacy  about  the  gate.  Indeed,  I  have  not 
been  to  the  Bank  at  all  yet,  for  of  course  it  is  of 
no  use  to  go  after  banking  hours.' 

"  '  An'  I  believe,  too,'  said  her  brother  in  his 
heavy  ^oice,  '  that  she  has  kept  out  my  team  of 
little  oxen.     Otherwise  it  would  be  here  now. ' 

"  I  couldn't  stand  any  more  of  this,  an'  ran  into 
our  room  where  my  husband  was.  When  I  told 
him  what  had  happened,  he  was  real  sorry. 

"*I  didn't  know  you  thought  of  going  out/ 
he  said,  'or  I  would  have  told  you  all  about  it. 
An'  now  sit  down  an'  quiet  yourself,  an'  I  '11  tell 
you  jus' how  things  is.'    So  down  we  sits,  an' 
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says  he,  jus'  as  carm  as  a  summer  cloud,  'My 
dear,   this  is  a  lunertic  asylum.    Now,  don't 
jump,'    he    says ;  'I    didn't    bring   you    here, 
because  I  thought  you  was  crazy,  but  because  I 
wanted  you  to  see  wliat  kind  of  people  they  was 
who  imagined  themselves  earls  and  earl-esses, 
an'  all  that  sort  o'  thing,  an'  to  have  an  idea  how 
the  thing  worked  after  you'd  been  doing  it  a 
good  while  an'  had  got  used  to  it.     I  thought  it 
W;puld  be  a  good  thing,  while  I  was  Earl  Jiguel 
and  you  was  a  noble  earl-ess,  to  come  to  a  place 
where  people  acted  that  way.     I  knowed  you 
had  read  lots  o'  books  about  knights  and  princes 
an'  bloody  towers,  an'  that  you  knowed  all  about 
them  things,  but  I  didn't  suppose  you  did  know 
how  them  same  things  looked  in  these  days,  an' 
a  lunertic  asylum  was  the  only  place  where  you 
could  see  'em.     So  I  went  to  a  doctor  I  knowed, ' 
he  says,  'an' got  a  certificate  from  him  to  this 
private  institution,  where  we  could  stay  for  a 
while  an'  get  posted  on  romantics.' 

"  'Then,'  says  I,  'the  upshot  Mas  that  you 
wanted  to  teach  a  lesson. ' 

" 'Jus' that,' says  he. 

"  'AH  right,'  says  I ;  'it's  teached.  An^  now 
let's  get  out  of  this  as  quick  as  we  kin.' 

"'That'll  suit  me,' he  says,  'an'  we'll  leave 
by  the  noon  train.  I'll  gp  an'  see  about  the 
trunk  bein'  sent  down.' 

*So  off  he  went  to  see  the  man  who  kept  the 
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house,  while  I  falls  to  packin'  up  the  trunk  as 
fast  as  I  could." 

"Weren't  you  dreadfully  angry  at  him?" 
asked  Euphemia,  who,  having  a  romantic  streak 
in  her  own  composition,  did  not  sympathise 
altogether  with  this  heroic  remedy  for  Pomona's 
disease. 

"No,    ma'am,"    said    Pomona,    ''not    long. 
When  I  thought  of  Mrs.  General  Jackson  and 
Tom  Thumb,  I  couldn't  help  thinkin'   that  I 
must  have  looked  pretty  much  the  same  to  my 
husband,  who,  I  knowed  now,  had  only  been 
makin'-believe  to  make-believe.     An'  besides,  I 
couldn't  be  angry  very  long  for  laughin',  for  when 
he  come  back  in  a  minute,  as  mad  as  a  March 
hare,  an'  said  they  wouldn't  let  me  out  nor  him 
nuther,!  fell  to  laughin'  ready  to  crack  my  sides. 
***They  say,'  said  he,  as  soon  as  he  could 
speak  straight,  'that  we  can't  go  out  without 
another  certificate  from  the  doctor.     I  told  'em 
I'd  go  myself  an'  see  him  about  it,  but  they  said 
no,  I  couldn't,  for  if  they  did  that  way  everybody 
who  ever  was  sent  here  would  be  go.:n'  out  the 
next  day  to  see  about  leavin'.     I  didn't  want  to 
make  no  fuss,  so  I  told  them  I  'd  write  a  letter 
to  the  doctor  and  tell  him  to  send  an  order  that 
would  soon  show  them  whether  we  could  go  out 
or  not.     They  said  that  would  be  the  best  thing 
to  do,  an'  so  I  'm  goin'  to  write  it  this  minute,* 
—which  he  did. 
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"'How  long  will  we  have  to  wait?'  says  I 
when  the  letter  wa«  done. 

*' '  Well,'  says  he,  •  the  doctor  can't  get  this 
before  to-nioiTow  mornin',  an'  even  if  he  answers 
right  away,  we  won't  get  our  order  to  go  out 
until  the  next  day.  So  we  '11  jus'  have  to  grin 
an  bearitforadayan'ahalf.' 

.^"*J»*  '^  ^  livejyold  bridal-trip,'  said  I. — 
dry  falls  an'  a  lunertic  asylum. ' 

"♦We'll  try  to  make  the  rest  of  it  better.' 
said  he.  * 

"But  the  next  day  wasn't  no  better.  We 
stayed  in  our  room  all  day,  for  we  didn  t  care 
to  meet  Mrs.  Jackson  an'  lier  crazy  brother,  an' 
I  m  sure  we  didn't  want  to  see  the  mean  crea- 
tures who  kept  the  house.  We  knew  well 
enough  that  they  only  wanted  us  to  stay  so 
that  they  could  get  more  board-money  out  of 

u  r  ^  ^^?"^'^  ^^""^  ^^°^«"  o"*'"  Cried  Eupheniia. 

I  would  never  have  stayed  an  hour  in  that 

place  after  I  found  out  what  it  was,  especially 

on  a  bridal  trip."  ^        ^ 

"  If  we  'd  done  that,"  said  Pomona,  '♦  they  'd 
have  got  men  after  us,  an'  then  everybody  would 
have  thought  we  wa«  real  crazy.  We  made  up 
our  mmds  to  wait  for  the  doctor's  letter,  but  it 
wasn  t  much  fun.  An'  I  didn't  tell  no  romantic 
stones  to  fill  up  the  time.  We  sat  down  an' 
t)€«avcd  like   the  commonest  kind  o'  people. 
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You  never  saw  anybody  sicker  of  romantrff 
than  I  was  when  I  thought  of  them  two  loons 
that  called  themselves  Mrs.  Andrew  Jackson 
and  General  Tom  Thumb.  I  dropped  Miguel 
altogether,  an'  he  dropped  Jiguel,  which  was  a 
re  lef  to  me,  an'  I  took  strong  to  Jonas,  even 
callm  him  Jone,  which  I  consider  a  good  deal 
uglier  an'  commoner  even  than  Jonas.  He 
didn  t  like  this  much,  but  said  that  if  it  Mould 
help  me  out  of  the  Miguel,  he  didn't  care. 

"\Aell,  on  the  momin'  of  the  next  day  I 
went  into  the  little  front  room  that  they  called 
tJie  office,  to  see  if  there  was  a  letter  for  us  yet, 
an  there  wasn't  nobody  there  to  ask.  But  I 
saw  a  pile  of  letters  under  a  weight  on  the  table, 
an  I  JUS  looked  at  these  to  see  if  one  of  'em 
was  for  us,  an'  if  there  wasn't  the  very  letter 
Jone  had  written  to  the  doctor  !  They  'd  never 
sent  It!  I  rushes  back  to  Jone  an' tells  him. 
an  he  jus'  set  an'  looked  at  me  without  sayiu'  a 
word.     I  didn't  wonder  he  couldn't  speak. 

*,  ",'  ^  .",  ^^  *"'  ^""^  *^®"*  P^^P^e  know  what  I 
think  of  'em,' says  I. 

'♦*  Don't  do  that,'  said  Jone,  catchin'  me  by 
the  sleeve.  'It  won't  do  no  good.  Leave  the 
letter  there,  an'  don't  say  nothin'  about  it 
^^  e  11  stay  here  till  afternoon  quite  quiet,  an' 
then  we  11  go  aw^y.  That  garden  M'all  isn't 
high.' 

An'  how  about  the  trunk  ?'  says  I. 
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I'  •  Oh,  we  'II  take  a  few  tinners  i„  our  pockets, 
an  lock  up  the  trunk,  an'  ask  tlie  doctor  to  send 
for  It  when  we  get  to  the  city.' 

•'  *  All  riglit,'  says  I.  An'  we  went  to  work 
to  get  ready  to  leave. 

••  About  five  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  when  it 
was  a  nice  time  to  take  a  walk  under  the  trees 
Ave  meandered  quietly  down  to  a  corner  of  the 
back  wall,    where  Jone   thought   it  would  be 
rather  convenient  to  get  over.     He  hunted  up  a 
short  piece  of  board  which  he  leaned  up  ag'in 
the  wal  ,  an'  then  he  put  his  foot  on  the  top  of 
that  an   got  hold  of  the  top  of  the  wall  an' 
climbed  up,  as  easy  as  nuthin'.   Then  he  reached 
down  to  help  me  step  on  to  the  board.     But  jus' 
as  he  was  a-goin'  to  take   me  by  the  hand  : 
Hello  1    says  he.       «Look  a-there  !'      4n'  I 
turned   round  an'  looked,  an'  if  there  wasn't 
Mrs.  Andrew  Jackson  an'  General  Tom  Thumb 
a-walkm'  down  the  path. 

"  *  What  shall  we  do  V  says  I. 
*"  Come  along,'  says  he.     «  We  ain't  a-goin' 
to  stop  for  them.     Get  up,  all  the  same. ' 

"  I  tried  to  get  up  as  he  said,  but  it  wasn't  so 
easy  for  me  on  account  of  my  not  bein'  such  a 
high  stepper  as  Jone,  an'  I  was  a  good  while 
a-gettin  a  good  footin'  on  the  board. 

•*  Mrs.  Jackson  an'  the  General,  they  came 
right  up  to  us  an'  set  down  on  a  bench  which 
was  lastened  between  two  trees  near  the  wall 


RUDDER  ORANGE. 


217 


An    there  they  set,  a-lookin'  steady  at  us  with 
their  four  little  eyes,  like  four  empty  thimbles, 
^ou  appear  to  be  goin'  away,'  says  Mrs. 
Jackson. 

.  Z*y^^''  ^"^^^  '^""^  ^^"^'"^  ^^^  *0P  o^  the  wall. 
We  re  a-goin'  to  take  a  slight  stroll  outside, 
this  salu-bnous  evenin'.' 

J\'  ^^  ^T  *^"'^''  '*y^  «^»^'  '  that  the  United 
states  Bank  would  be  open  this  time  of  day '' 

"  '  ^h  »o>'  saya  J^"ie,  « the  banks  all  close  at 
three  o  clock.     It  s  a  good  deal  after  that  now  ' 

•"But  jf  I    told    the   officers   who  I  was 
wouldn't  that  make  a  difference?'   says  she.' 
Wouldn  t  they  go  down  an'  open  the  bank  ? ' 

'•  *  Not  much,'  says  Jone,  givin'  a  pull  which 
brought  me  right  up  to  the  top  o'  the  wall  an' 
almost  clean  down  the  other  side,  with  one  jerk 
*  I  never  knowed  no  officers  that  would  do  that.' 
But,  says  he,  a  kind  o'  shuttin'  his  eyes  so  that 
she  shouldn't  see  he  was  lyin',  *  we  '11  talk  about 
that  when  we  come  back.' 

J'J^  you  see  that  team  of  little  oxen,' says 
the  big  man,  '  send  'em  'round  to  the  front  gate. ' 
"  'All  right,'  says  Jone  ;  an'  he  let  me  down 
the  outside  of  the  wall  as  if  I  had  been  a  bag  o' 
horse-feed.  ° 

_  " 'But  if  the  bank  isn't  open  you  can't  pay 
for  it  when  it  does  come,'  we  heard  the  old  lady 
»  ^^vjxii  a^  nc  iiumea  off. 

"We  didn't  lose  no  time  agoin'  down  to  that 
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Station,  an'  it's  lucky  we  didn't,  for  a  train  for 
tiie  city  wa«  comin'  jus'  as  we  got  there,  an'  we 
jumped  aboard  without  havin'  no  time  to  buy 
tickets.  There  wasn't  many  people  in  our  car, 
an  we  got  a  seat  together. 

"  ;Now  then,'  says  Jone,  as  the  cars  went  a- 
buzzm  along,  *I  feel  as  if  I  was  really  on  a 
bridal-tnp.  which  I  mus'  say  I  didn't  at  that 
there  asylum.' 

,"An'  then  I  said,  «I  should  think  not,'  an' 
we  both  bust  out  a-laughin',  as  well  we  might, 
feelin  sich  a  change  of  surroundin's. 

"  *Do  you  think,'  says  somebody  behind  us 
when  we'd  got  through  laughin',  'that  if  I  was 
to  send  a  boy  up  to  the  cashier  he  would  either 
come  down  or  send  me  the  key  of  the  bank  ? ' 

,  ./l**^*^  ^"^^^"^  aroun'a^  quick  as  lightnin'. 
an  If  there  wasn't  them  two  lunertics  in  the 
seat  behind  us  ! 

setHn*  Tr^^  *?^.^'''  ^'^""^^^  *^'*y  *«  «^«  them 
settm   there,  staring  at  us  with  their  thimble 

aUke  ^  ^''^^^"'''  *^^^"  ^^**1«  «t^^  hats,  both 

"  'How  on  the  livin'  earth  did  you  two  get 
here?    says  I,  as  soon  as  I  could  speak. 

"  'Oh   we  come  by  the  same  way  you  come- 

« w    !u       J^"".?'^  '^'''''  "*y«  Mr«-  Jackson. 
We  thought  If  it  was  too  late  to  draw  anv 
money  to-night,  it  might  be  well  to  be  on  hand 


an' 


early 


m  tiie  mornin'.     An'  so  we 
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foUered  you  two,  as  close  as  we  could,  because 
we  knew  you  could  take  us  right  to  h™ 
bank  doors,  an'  we  didn't  know  the  way  It^ 
se  ves  not  never  havin'  had  no  occ^fon  to 
attend  to  nothin'  of  this  kind  before  ' 

dirt„.r*  T'/  ''"'''*'*  *'  '^^  otber,  but  we 
didntspeakforamniute. 

fish.'^'"'"''  °"^'  ^'   ■''*'*''  *  pretty  kittle  o' 

got  these  here  two  lunertics  on  our  hands  su^ 
enough,  for  there  ain't  no  train  back  to  Poku^ 

sTke Tir    .  ^''P  "^  *y"  °"  '«"»  «"  '^e  can 
see  the  doctor  to-morrow.' 

seem  Inr^Vr  T'*'  '*'''  ^'  '•>»'  «*  -J""'* 
seem  as  much  hke  a  bridal-trip  as  it  did  a  while 

When  the  conductor  came  along  we  had  to 

o":^'  oV'">.°'  *'r '-  lunertics,\lMtlu 
own,  for  neither  of  'em  had  a  cent  about  'em 

hotel"  „::/:j  '^  *°™  *«  -»*  *»  -  ™-m"h 

Jiotel,  near  the  ferry,  where  Jone  knowed  the 

noTe  TJf  •'*•  """  ™""»'*  bother  ab^u 

he"d  «t  h-         '  '  ""•"?  °*  •^''«8»S«.  k»owin' 
he  d  get  his  money  all  the  same,  out  of  either 

^Z%^J-     The  General  an' 1^1  rj: 
an   green  c.T,et  slippers,  an'  the  clerk  diS 

1» 


sao 
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know  whether  he  hadn't  forgot  how  to  read 
writin'  when  the  big  man  put  down  the  names 
of  General  Tom  Thumb  and  Mrs.  ex-President 
Andrew  Jackson,  which  he  wasn't  ex-President 
anyway,   bein'  dead  ;   but  Jone  he  whispered 
they  was  travellin'  under  nommys  dess  plummys 
(I  told  him  to  say  that),  an'  he  would  fix  it  all 
right  in  the  momin'.      An'  then  we  got  some 
supper,  which  it  took  them  two  lunertics  a  long 
tinfie  to  eat,  for  they  was  all  the  time  forgettin' 
what  particular  kind  o'  business  they  was  about, 
an'  then  we  was  showed  to  our  rooms.     They 
had  two  rooms  right  across  the  hall  from  ours. 
We  hadn't  been  inside  our  room  five  minutes 
before  Mrs.  General  Jackson  come  a-knockin' 
at  the  door. 

"*Look  a-here,'  she  says  to  me,  *  there's  a 
unforeseen  contingency  in  my  room.  An'  it 
smells. ' 

"So  I  went  right  in,  an'  sure  enough  it  did 
smell,  for  she  had  turned  on  all  the  gases,  be- 
sides the  one  that  was  lighted. 

"  *  What  did  you  do  that  for?'  says  I,  a-tumin' 
them  off  as  fast  as  I  could. 

"  *  I  'd  like  to  know  what  they  're  made  for,' 
says  she,  *  if  they  isn't  to  be  turned  on.' 

'•  When  I  told  Jone  about  this  he  looked  real 
serious,  an'  jus'  then  a  waiter  came  upstairs  an' 
went  into  the  big  man's  room.  In  a  minute  he 
come  out  an"'  says  to  Jone  an'  me,  a-grinnin'— 
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-  '  WL?!J'*  '?  ^^  ""  ^^"^^"^  **»"  house.' 
c* ,  ^J**  <;oe8  he  want  ?'  asks  Jone. 

waiter  'kp' r^*u  ^  ^'^"^^  ^^^''  «*y«  t^e 
waiter         He  says  he  can't  sleep  in  a  bed  as 

hlT  *'v'rJ  "^  '^^^'^'^  --  smaller  Lth" 
house, ^hich  he  couldn't  get  into  if  we  had^t 
my  opinion,'  says  he.  ' 

stars'^ii'fM^^^^  ^T'.  '•^"«'  y«"  SO  down- 

ste irs,  an  I  11  fix  him.'    So  the  man  goes  off 

still  a-grinnin'.       *  I  tell  you  what  it  is  '  s^vs 

Jone,  «it  won't  do  to  let  them  two  luUlcs 

have  rooms  to  themselves.       They'll  set  thl 

ofTe  tr-f  r  ''r''^  '^-^  ^  ^^^^^^ 

ot  the  night.  If  they  las.  There  's  nuthin'  to  1.p 
done  but  for  you  to  deep  with  the  wo^a^^* 
for  n,e  to  sleep  with  the  man,  an'  to  kZ  'Z 
from  cuttin*  up  till  mornin' '  ^ 

«..'T:mXt:rst:tt.rhtT?- 

a-looW  dolefu,  at  the  l^d.l^^Vh'L"'*  ""' 

.. .  m,  *   f   ^  '"*"^'"  '''*■'  *he  bed  ?• 
raL     "It  w  ',^,**I«7"*'''''y''  «»y»  *he  Gene- 

Jet L:Thumb7"'"<'  "*"  "^  ^'-"*°'«'  -  " 
tJ'u-^'.""'  *'^'  "^°"*'  '•*'»  nearfy  two  times 
sleep  m  It,  .t  would  be  about  right,  wouldn't  it ' ' 

„<ry.-    JT'  f*°  "'*  «™eral-     An'  he  takes 
off  h«  hat,  a«'  Jone  says  good-night  to  me^ 
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shuts  the  door.     Our  room  was  better  than  Mrs 
General  Jackson's,  so  I  takes  her  in  there,  an* 
the  fust  thing  she  does  is  to  turn  on  all  the  gases 
"'Stop  that!»  I  hollers.     «If  you  do  that 
agam,-I  'U-I  'U  break  the  United  States  Bank 
to-morrow  ! ' 

**  ^'  How  '11  you  do  that  ?'  says  she. 
*'  *  I'll  draw  out  all  my  capital,'  says  I. 
***I  hope  really  you  won't,'  says  she,  'till 
I  'Me  been  there,'  an'  she  leans  out  of  the  open 
wmder  to  look  into  the  street,  but  while  she 
was  a-lookin^  out  I  see  her  left  hand  a-creepin' 
up  to  the  gas  by  the  winder,  that  wasn't  lighted. 
I  felt  mad  enough  to  take  her  by  the  feet  an' 
pitch  her  out,  as  you  an'  the  boarder,"  said 
Pomona,  turning  to  me,  "  h'isted  me  out  of  the 
canal-boat  winder.'* 

^  This,  by  the  way,  was  the  first  intimation  we 
had  had  that  Pomona  knew  how  she  came  to 
fall  out  of  that  window. 

"But  I  didn't  do  it,"  she  continued,  ''for 
there  wasn't  no  soft  water  underneath  for  her 
to  fall  into.  After  we  went  to  bed  I  kep'  awake 
for  a  long  time,  bein'  afraid  she  'd  get  up  in  the 
night  an'  turn  on  all  the  gases  and  smother  me 
ahye.  But  I  fell  asleep  at  last,  an'  when  I 
woke  up,  early  in  the  mornin',  the  first  thing  I 
did  was  to  feel  for  that  lunertic.  But  she  was 
gone  !*' 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

IN  WHICH  AN  OLD  FRIEND  APPEARS  AND  THE 
BRIDAL  TRIP  TAKES  A  EBESH  START. 

"Yes,"  continued  Pomona,  "she  was  cone 
I  give  one  jompoutof  bed  and  felt  the  £"«' 
but  they  was  all  right.  But  she  was  gonfa^' 
her  clothes  was  gone.  I  dressed,  JpZ  Z 
death  I  do  expect,  an'  hurried  to  }„„e'f  ^om 
an  he  an'  me  an'  the  big  man  was  all  readyT.; 

Thumb  didn't  seem  very  anxious,  but  we  maX 

e  uldnHCd  T'  r"  "'""«  ^'*''  -•     "ve 
couldnt  afford  to  leave  him  nowheres.     The 

clerk  down-stairs-a  different  one  from  the  chan 
who  was  there  the  night  before-said  that  a 

"our  btr  '  '."T'^  ''^'  ^-^  ■^''™  'l^"*  an 
hour  before  an>  asked  him  to  tell  her  the  way  to 

the  United  States  Bank,  an'  when  he  ,„uV^ 
ne  dicint  know  of  any  such  bank,  she  jus'sta ^d 
at  hm,,  an'  wanted  to  know  what  he  was^t 


<i 


i'j; 
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there  for.     So  he  didn't  have  no  more  to  say  to 
her,  an'  she  went  out,  an'  he  didn't  take  no 
:uu.oe  which  way  she  went.     We  had  the  same 
opmion  about  him  that  Mrs.  Jackson  had,  but 
we  didnt  stop  to  tell  him  so.     We  hunted  up 
an  down  the  streets  for  an  hour  or  more  ;  we 
asked  every  policeman  we  met  if  he  'd  seen  her ; 
we  went  to  a  police  station  ;  we  did  everything 
we  could  think  of,  but  no  Mrs.  Jackson  turned  up 
Th^n  we  was  so  tired  an'  hungry  that  we  went 
mto  some  place  or  other  an'  got  our  breakfast. 
W  hen  we  started  out  ag'in,  we  kep'  on  up  one 
street  an'  down  another,  an'  askin'  everybody 
who  looked  as  if  they  had  two  grains  of  sense  -1 
which  most  of  'em  didn't  look  as  if  they  had 
mor'n  one,  an'  that  was  in  use  to  get  'em  to 
where  they  wa^  goin.'    At  last,  a  little  ways 
down  a  small  street,  we  seed  a  crowd,  an'  the 
minute  we  see  it  Jone  an' me  both  said  in  our 
mside  hearts:  '  There  she  is  ! '    An' sure  enough 
when  we  got  there,  who  should  we  see,  with  a 
ring  of  street-loafers,  an'  boys  around  her,  but 
Mrs.  Andrev  Jackson,  with  her  little  straw  hat 
an  her  green  carpet-slippers,  a-dancin' some  kind 
of  a  skippm   fandango,   an'  a-holdin'  out  her 
skirts  with  the  tips  of  her  fingers.     I  was  ius' 
agom'  to  rush  in  an'  grab  her  when  a  man  walks 
quick  mto  the  ring  and  touches  her  on  the 
shoulder.     The  minute  I  seed  him  I  knowed 
It  was  our  old  boarder  ! " 


him. 
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"It  was?"  exclaimed  Euplieniia. 
Yea  It  was  truly  him,  an'  I  didn't  want  him 

akely  knowin- 1  was  on  my  bridal  trip,  an'  so  I 
made  a  dive  at  my  bonnet  to  see  if  I  hMa  teil 
on  i  an'  findin'  one,  I  hanled  it  down 

to  M.f  f  T*'  '*^'  *'  '""'"'«'•  ™>y  respectful, 
to  Mrs.  Jackson,  '  where  do  you  live '    Can't  f 

n^nrTv::;  ''"'•  -'■^^-''.■•atre: 

lor  me  after  a  while.  I  am  wairing  for  the  Bank 
of  the  United  States  to  open,  an'  until  S 
toe  I  must  support  myself  L  the  light  fanttic 
toe  an  then  she  tuk  up  her  skirt^,  an'  beenn 
to  dance  ag'in.  But  she  didn't  mkke  moS'n 
two  skips  before  I  rushed  in.  an'  takin'  Wby 
the  arm  hauled  her  out  o'  the  rine     An-  Vh! 

fe^y  to  etht"     "^'^iS^  *"  ^  ^  "  ""  -- 
„f  iu  i  "P-      "»<»  you  draw  evcrv  cent 

of  that  money  r      'Not  vM  „„*      i.       J^ '-™' 
'  You  di^  ,  '^    '  ""'  y**'  "ay«  she. 

^ou  did.  you  purse-proud  oantalope, '  says  he 
You  know  very  well  you  did,  an'  no^  I  y  hk; 

ButZ  "T '"y»-»<"'«y«  to  come  from.' 
But  Joae  an'  me  didn't  intend  to  wait  for  no 

«™  **"^  -^  *""'  a"'  he  tuk  the  m»  by  the 
arm    and  I  tuk  the  old  woman,  an'  w/  i„s' 

u^/^ortheykCd^trey-dir/era^::,^ 
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em  over  the  head.     But  he  comes  up  alongside 

0  me,  aa  I  was  a-walkin'   behind  with  Mrs 
Jackson,  an'  says  he  :  '  How  d'ye  do,  Pomona  '' 

1  must  say  I  felt  as  if  I  could  slip  in  between 
two  flagstones,  but  as  I  couldn't  get  away  I  said 
I  wa^  pretty  well.     *  I  beared  you  was  on  your 
bridal  trip,'  says  he  ag'in  ;  « is  this  it  ?'    It  was 
JUS  like  him  to  know  tha\  an'  a^  there  wa«  no 
help  for  it,  I  said  it  wa^.      '  Is  that  your  bus- 
band?    says  he,  pointin'  to  Jone.     'Yes,'  says 
1.     ♦  It  was  very  good  in  him  to  come  alon^ ' 
says  he.      'Is  these  two  your  groomsman  and 
bridesmaid?'  '  No,  sir, '  says  I.    'They 're  crazy.' 

,  ^°  wonder,'  says  he.     'It's  enough  to  drive 
em  so.  to  see  you  two,'  an'  then  he  went  ahead 
an    shook  hands  with  Jone,  an'  told  him  he  'd 
knowd  me  a  long  time;    but  he  didn't  say 
nuthm  about  bavin'  histed  me  out  of  a  winder 
for  which  I  was  obliged  to  him.     An'  then  he 
come  back  to  me  an'  says  he,  '  Good-momin',  I 
must  go  to  the  office.    I  hope  you  '11  have  a  good 
time  for  the  rest  of  your  trip.     If  you  happen 
to  run  short  o'  lunertics.  jus'  let  me  know,  and 
1  U  furnish  you  with  another  pair.'   '  All  right  ' 
says  I ;  'but  you  mustn't  bring  your  little  girl 
along. '  ° 

"He  kinder  laughed  at  this,  as  we  walked 
away,  an'  then  he  turned  around  an'  come  back 
and  says  he,  '  Have  you  been  to  any  the-ay-ters,* 
or  anything,  since  you  've  been  in  town  ?'   *  JSTo  ' 
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t?^o''  Whit!;'  '  ''^^"•'  '^y'  "o-  'y-  ""ght 

to  go  Which  do  you  like  best,  the  the-ayter 
the  c,T.ou,,  or  wild-beaste?'  I  did  realty  like 
the  the-ay-ter  best,  havin'  thought  of  bein'  a 

be  n  a  l.ttle  too  romantic,  right  after  the  'eylam 
an  sol  says,  'IVe  been  once  to  a  circus  r* 
once  to  a  wild-beast  garden,  an'  I  like  'em  b^?? 
Ihardly  know  which  I  like  best -the  roarin' 

^U      "The  tr^'S::^"  '°"«™;  «'- 
™„.     i  norses,  an   tlie  music,  an'  the 

g»u^  Aggers  at  the  circus,  an'  the  splendid 
knights  m  armour  an'  flashin'  pennants,  all  on 

nng,  with  their  Hags  a-flyin'  in  the  grand 
entry,  says  I,  real  excited  with  what  I  reS- 
bered  about  these  shows.  ■'cmem- 

fee'lil^""'!  "^'  ''"■.'^  ^""'^  '""'-'«'•  at  yonr 
vou  k!  f     r  ?  y'""'  '""'«»'>  «»  have,  tf 

oler  I  T?  kT  *'°""*y  Enter-mo-logical  Society, 
over  to  Hoboken,  .t  eight  o'clock. '  ^ 

way. ' "■  *°  "'"'°'''"  ' '  ""y^  ^  •  '  that  -s  a  long 


t(  ( 


Oh  no,  it  isn't,'  says  he.      'An' 


cost    '"^it    *»     — 


it  won't 


^u«.  ^  u  »  c-euc,  out  the  ferry.     Thev  conMn'f 
have  them  shows  in  th.  n,-f ,,  *.-    .!^.f  °"^^'' * 


in  the  city,  for,  if  the 
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turM  waa  to  get  loose,  there  •»  no  knowin'  what 
might  happen.     So  take  'em,  an-  have  «,  Ich 

c>r'zztr::.r  "'"""'-''■  «<-»• 

;'  Well,  we  kep'  straight  on  to  the  doctor', 
an  glad  we  was  when  we  got  there,  an'  mad  he 

do  with  em,  an'  he  couldn't  help  nndertakin' 
to  see  that  they  got  back  to  the  asylum  j 
thAught  at  first  he  wouldn't  lift  a  finger  to  get 
us  our  trunk,  but  he  cooled  down  after  a  Wt 

of  .nst.tut.on  for  the  rest  of  our  trip,  which  we 
sa.d  we  thought  we  would. 

at  "J^t ";"!"«°"  *«  8»wked  around,  a-lookin' 
at  ^1  the  outs.de  shows,  for  Jone  said  he  'd  have 
to  be  pretty  careful  of  his  money  now,  an'  he 
was  glad  when  I  told  him  I  had  two  free  tiokete 
m  my  pocket  for  a  show  in  the  evenin' 

As  we  was  a-walkin'  down  to  the  ferry 
after  supper,  says  he—  ^' 

ticketeT"™*  ^°"  '**  "*  ''"■*  *  ^"^^  "  'hem 

•,™  ®°  I  ^^^  .'*"  *"  '•'■»•     H«  "<^o  one  of 

then  h!  *       T'  ^°'  *'''y  ™*  '"'*''  alike,  an' 
then  he  turns  to  me,  an' says  he— 
^•'What  kind  of  a  ma«  is  your  boarder-^.. 


UtTDDEB  aiUHOE. 

Mvh.Vir?..*'"'  *"r*  "''■'«»  the  world  to 
»ay  JUS  what  he  w«,  but  I  give  Jone  the  idea,  in 
«g  nera,  .ort  o  way,  that  ho  wa,  pretty  live  y 

trvin- .  f  -^  ""  *■""''•  "^y"  ''«•  '  He '«  been 
trym  a  tnck  on  us,  and  sendin'  us  to  the  wrong 

fo^'tlflefd'. .""  '"^  """*  ""  »"«"  '»«<>'«>- 

I.  dumloulrr  '"  '""  *^'""'  "»""*  -y^ 

J'T^i'  fJ"  •■«>  ''»'«»  triok  he -8  been 
playm'.  He  thought  a  bridal  trip  lilte  ours  ought 
to  have  some  sort  of  a  outlandish  wind.up,in' 
eo  he  sent  us  to  this  place,  which  is  a  meetto'  of 
chaps  who  are  agoin'  to  talk  about  insec's,- 

f^T  {  !»*!'<'•'»"«».  I  expec'-an-  anytUng 
stupider  than  that,  I  s>pose  your  boarder-as-wi 
couldn't  think  of,  without  havin-  a  good  d^^ 
time  to  consider.' 

"  '}*  \  ^''^'  '■''*  ''''"■'  »*y»  I-     '  I*t  's  turn 
round  and  go  bock,'  which  we  did,  prompt. 

We  gave  the  tickets  to  a  little  boy  who  was 
selhn' papers  but  I  don't  believe  he  weT 
.I,-  f  .      1.?°''  °*y'  ■^'"'«'  «^ter  he'd  been 

this  trip  I  've  blocked  out  the  whole  of  the  rest 
of  It  an'  we  'II  wind  up  a  sight  better  than  that 
boa,rder.«.was  has  any  idea  of.  To-monw 
=»  -  -VX.UX  «,  au  II  liie  old  gentleman  has 
y  »noney  on  the  crops,  which  I  expec'  he 


y 
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hM,  by  this  time,  I  '11  take  up  apart  o'  my  share, 
an  we  11  have  a  trip  to  Washington,  an'  see  the 
l^resident,  an'  Congress,  an'  the  White  House,  an' 
the  lamp  always  a-burnin'  before  the  Supreme 
Court,  an'—'  ^ 

•"Don't  say  no  more,'  says  I,  '  it 's  splendid  I' 
So  early  the  nex'  day,  we  goes  off  jus'  as 
fast  as  trains  would  take  us  to  his  father's,  an' 
ive  hadn't  been  there  mor'n  ten  minutes,  before 
Jone  found  out  he  had  been  summoned  on  a  jury. 
"'When  must  you  go?'  says  I.  when  he 
come,  lookin'  a  kind  o'  pale,  to  tell  me  this. 

Right  off,'  says  he.     *  The  court  meets  this 
inomin'.     If  I  don't  hurry  up,  I  '11  have  some  of 
em  after  me.     But  I  wouldn't  ciy  about  it.     I 
don  t  believe  the  case  '11  laat  more'n  a  day. ' 

*•  The  old  man  harnessed  up  an'  took  Jone  to 
the  court-house,  an'  I  went  too,  for  I  might  as 
well  keep  up  the  idea  of  a  bridal-trio  as  not.  I 
went  up  into  the  gallery,  and  Jone,^  he  was  set 
among  the  other  men  in  the  jury-box. 

'•  The  case  was  about  a  man  named  Brown, 
who  married  the  half-sistor  of  a  man  named 
Adams,  who  afterwai-d  married  Brown's  mother 
and  sold  Brown  a  house  he  had  got  from  Brown's 
^andfather,  in  trade  for  half  a  grist-mill,  which 
the  other  half  of  was  ownod  by  Adams's  half- 
sister's  first  husband,  who  left  all  his  property 
to  a  soup  society,  in  trust,  till  liio  «««  cu^„ij 
come  of  age,  which  he  never  did,  but  left  a  will 
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which  give  his  half  of  the  mill  to  Brown,  „„„ 
the  suit  was  between  Brown  and  Adams  and 
Brown  again,  and  Adams's  half-sister,  who  wan 
divorced  from  Brown,  and  a  man  named  Ramsey, 
who  had  put  up  a  new  over-shot  wheel  to  the 
grist-mill." 

"Oh,  my!"  exclaimed  Euphemia.  "How 
could  you  remember  all  that  ?" 

"I  heard  it  so  often,  I  couldn't  help  remem- 
bering it,"  replied  Pomona.  And  she  went  on 
with  her  narrative. 

"  That  case  wasn't  a  easy  oro  to  understand, 
as  you  may  see  for  yoursel     ,,  and  it  didn't  get 
finished  that  day.     They  argyed  over  it  a  full 
week.     When  there  wasn't  no  more  witnesses 
to  carve  up,  one  lawyer  made  a  speech,  an'  he 
set  that  crooked  case  so  straight,  that  you  could 
see  through  it  from  the  over-shot  wheel  clean 
back   to  Brown's  grandfather.     Then  another 
feller  made  a  speech,  an'  he  set  the  whole  thing 
up  another  way.     It  was  jus'  as  clear,  to  look 
through,  but  it  was  another  case  altogether,  no 
more  like  the  other  one  than  a  apple-pie  is  like 
a  mug  o'  cider.     An'  then  they  both  took  it  up, 
an'  they  swung  it  around  between  them,  till  it 
was  all  twisted  an'  knotted  an'  wound  up,  an' 
tangled,  worse  than  a  skein  o'  yarn  in  a  nest  o' 

.^"f',f"'  ^^^^  ^^^y  8^^®  **  *o  *^^e  J^^ry. 
"  Well,  when  Ihem  jurymen  went  out,  there 
wasn't  none  of  'em,  as  Jone  tole  me  afterward, 
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as  knew  whether  it  was  Brown  or  Adams  as  was 
dead,  or  whether  the  mill  was  to  grind  soup,  or 
to  be  run  by  soup.power.   Of  course  they  couldn't 
agree  ;  three  of  'em  wanted  to  give  a  verdict  for 
the  boy  that  died,  two  of  'em  was  for  Brown's 
grandfather,  an'  the  rest  was  scattered,  some 
gom'  in  for  damages  to  the  witnesses,  who  ought 
to  get  somethin'  for  havin'  their  char-ac-ters 
r»med.    Jone  he  jus'  held  back,  ready  to  jine 
the  other  eleven  as  soon  as  they  'd  agree.     But 
they  couldn't  do  it,  an'  they  was  locked  up  three 
days  and  four  nights.     You  'd  better  believe  I 
got  pretty  wild  about  it,  but  I  come  to  court 
every  day  an'  waited,  an'  waited,  bringin'  some- 
thin*  to  eat  in  a  baskit. 

"  One  day,  at  dinner-time,  I  seed  the  judge 
a-standin'  at  the  court-room  door,  a-wipin'  his 
forrid  with  a  handkerchief,  an'  I  went  up  to  him 
an'  said, « Do  you  think,  sir,  they  '11  get  through 
this  thmg  soon?' 

"  *  I  can't  say,  indeed,'  said  he.  *  Are  you 
interested  in  the  case  ?' 

"'I  should  think  I  was,' said  I,  an' then  I 
told  him  about  Jone 's  bein'  a  juryman,  an'  how 
we  was  on  our  bridal  trip. 

*'* You've  got  my  sympathy,  madam,'  says 
he,  « but  it's  a  difficult  case  to  decide,  an'  I 
don't  wonder  it  takes  a  good  whUe.' 

"*Nor  I  nuther,'  says  I.  « an'  mv  onininn 
about  these  things  is,  that  if  you 'd  jus"  have 
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them  lawyers  shut  up  in  another  room,  an' 
make  'em  do  their  talkin'  to  theirselves,  the 
jury  could  keep  their  minds  clear,  and  settle 
the  cases  in  no  time. ' 

There 's  some  sense  in  that,  madam,'  says 
he,  an'  then  he  went  into  court  ag'in. 

"  Jone  never  had  no  chance  to  jine  in  with 
the  other  fellers,  for  they  couldn't  agree,  an' 
they  were  all  discharged,  at  last.  So  the  whole 
thing  went  for  nuthin'. 

"  When  Jone  come  out,  he  looked  like  he  'd 
been  drawn  through  a  pump-log,  an'  he  says  to 
me,  tired-like — 
*  *  *  Has  there  been  a  frost  ? ' 
"*  Yes,' says  I,  'two  of 'em.' 
'•*A11  right,   then,'  says  he.       *I've  had 
enough  of  bridal  trips,  with  their  dry  falls,  their 
lunatic  asylums,  and  their  jury-boxes.     Let 's 
go  home  and  settle  down.      We  needn't  be 
afraid,  now  that  there 's  been  a  frost.'" 

"Oh,  why  will  you  live  in  such  a  dreadful 
place?"  cried  Euphemia.  "You  ought  to  go 
somewhere  where  you  needn't  be  afraid  of 
chills." 

"That's  jus'  what  I  thought,  ma'am,"  re- 
turned  Pomona.  "But  Jone  an'  me  got  a 
disease-map  of  this  country  an'  we  looked  all 
over  it  careful,  an'  wherever  there  wasn't  chills 
there  was  somethin'  that  seemed  a  good  deal 
wuss  to  us.     An'  says  Jone,  *  If  I  'm  to  have 
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anything  the  matter  with  me,  give  me  some- 
thm  I  m  used  to.  It  don't  do  for  a  man  o'  my 
time  o'  Ufe  to  go  changin'  his  diseases.' " 

"  So  home  we  went.     An'  there  we  is  now 
An  as  this  is  the  end  of  the  bridal-trip  story,  I  '11 
go  an'  take  a  look  at  the  cow  an'  the  chickens 
an  the  horse,  if  you  don't  mind." 

Which  we  didn't,  -and  we  gladly  went  with 
Ijer  over  the  estate. 


1, 


SUDDER  6BANG1S. 


235 


CHAPTER  XVn. 

IN  WHICH        :    TAKE  A  VACATION  AND  LOOK 
ruR  DAVID  DUTTON. 

TT  was  about  noon  of  a  very  fair  July  day,  in 
\       .  ''^f  *  summer,  when  Euphemia  and  mv- 
seU  arrived  at  the  little  town  where  we  were  to 
take  the  stage  up  into  the  mountains.    We  were 
oft  for  a  two  weeks'  vacation  and  our  minds 
were  a  good  deal  easier  than  when  we  went 
away  before,  a«d  left  Pomona  at  the  hehn.    We 
had  enlarged  the  boundaries  of  Rudder  Grange 
having  purchased  the  house,  with  enough  ad! 
jommg  land  to  make  quite  a  respectable  fai-m. 
Of  course  I  could  not  attend  to  the  manifold 
duties  on  such  a  place,  and  my  wife  seldom  had 
1  T'L^"""^*"*  *^^"  ^^^°  «^«  proposed  that 

Ifr^  r'^"'*\'^^"^""^  ^^^  ^^r  ^"«band  to 
come  and  live  with  us.  Pomona  wa^  delighted, 
and  Jona.  wa.  quite  willing  to  run  our  farm, 
bo  arrangements  were  made,  and  the  younir 
S'trr  ^«*^^!^«h-d  in  apartments  hi  ouf 

rr  r"""'"!'  ^"'^  '^^'^*  ^  ^^^^  as  if  taking 
care  of  us  and  our  possessions  was  the  ultimate 
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object  of  their  lives.  Jonas  was  such  a  ateady 
fellow  that  we  feared  no  trouble  from  tree-nian 
or  lightning-rodder  during  this  absence. 

Our  destination  was  a  country  tavern  on  the 
stage-road,  not  far  from  the  point  where  the 
road  crosses  the  ridge  of  the  mountain-range, 
and  about  sixteen  miles  from  the  town.      We 
had  heard  of  this  tavern  from  a  friend  of  ours, 
yho  had  spent  a  summer  there.     The  surround- 
ing country  was  lovely,  and  the  house  was  kept 
by  a  farmer,  who  was  a  good  soul,  and  tried  to 
make  his  guests  happy.     These  were  generally 
passing  farmers  and    wagoners,   or  stage-paa- 
sengers,  stopping  for  a  meal,  but  occasionally  a 
person  from  the  cities,  like  our  friend,  came  to 
spend  a  few  weeks  in  the  mountains. 

So  hither  we  came,  for  an  out-of-the-world 
spot  like  this  was  just  what  we  wanted.  When 
I  took  our  places  at  the  stage-office,  I  inquired 
for  David  Button,  the  farmer  tavern-keeper  be- 
fore  mentioned,  but  the  agent  did  not  know  of 
him. 

"However,"  said  he,  "the  driver  knows 
everybody  on  the  road,  and  he  '11  set  you  down 
at  the  house. " 

So,  off  we  started,  having  paid  for  our  tickets 
on  the  bwis  that  we  were  to  ride  about  sixteen 
miles.  We  had  seats  on  top,  and  the  trip, 
although  slow,— for  the  road  wound  uphill 
steadily, —was  a  deUghtful  one.     Our  way  lay, 
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— one   day  one  wov    ««j    xi  "   wecK-aay, 

''ay.-shUd  „Tl  ^^  "^''*  *'■«  »*«■• 

D»tton-s  """^  *   publichouse  like 

"Klremember  rii;htlv."T  Mid    «ti,«    i 
used  to  stop  there  for  til  '       "*  '*"«« 

supper."  *''*  passengers  to  take 

1  did  not  remember  the  namp  of  f»^-  »^o«-  -„f 
I  knew  very  well  th«f  if  ^  '  .'^""  "  '"''  "^* 
side  of  the  ridge.  ^'  ''"*  ""  **^^  «*^«' 
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"Then,"  said  the  driver,  "I'm  sure  I  don't 
know  where  it  is.  But  I  've  only  been  on  the 
road  about  a  year,  and  your  man  may  'a'  moved 
away  afore  I  come.  But  there  ain't  no  tavern 
this  side  the  ridge,  arter  ye  leave  Delhi,  and, 
tliat  's  nowheres  nigh  the  ridge." 

There  were  a  couple  of  farmers  who  were 
sitting  by  the  driver,  and  who  had  listened  with 
cpnsiderable  interest  to  this  conversation.  Pre- 
sently, one  of  them  turned  around  to  me  and 
said — 

"  Is  it  Dave  Dutton  ye  're  askin'  about  ?" 

"  Yes,"  I  replied,  "  that 's  his  name." 

"  Well,  I  think  he  's  dead,"  P-.id  he. 

At  this  I  began  to  feel  uneasy,  and  I  could  see 
that  my  wife  shared  my  trouble. 

Then  the  other  farmer  spoke  up. 

"I  don't  believe  he's  dead,  Hiram,"  said  he 
to  his  companion.  ' '  I  heered  of  him  this  spring. 
He 's  got  a  sheep-farm  on  the  other  side  o'  the 
mountain,  and  he 's  a-livin'  there.  That 's  what 
I  heered,  at  any  rate.  But  he  don't  live  on  this 
road  any  more,"  he  continued,  turning  to  us. 
"  He  used  to  keep  tavern  on  this  road,  and  the 
stages  did  used  to  stop  fur  supper— or  else  dinner, 
I  don't  jist  ree-collect  which.  But  he  don't  keep 
tavern  on  this  road  no  more." 

'*  Of  course  not,"  said  his  companion, ''  if  he 's 
a-livin'  over  the  mountain.  But  I  b'lieve  he 's 
dead. " 
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it  IT^^,^  *'•"*'''"■  ^^"""^  "  '■»  '"'»''  how  long 
t'ot':;"'''"''^  ""**»"'■-''««*''«  part  of 

"  I  don't  know  fur  certain,"  he  said,  "  but  I 
know  he  was  keeping  tave™  here  two  year 
ago,  th«  fall,  fur  I  came  along  here,  myZt  Z 
»^pped  there  to  git  aupperior  dinner  I  don't 
Jist  ree-collect  which. "  >  -^  uonu 

It  had  been  three  years  smce  our  friend  had 

doubt  that  the  r:an  was  not  living  at  his  old 

was  very  foolish  m  us  to  come  so  far  without 
mak,„g  ^ore  particular  inquiries.  But  we  had 
had  an  Idea  that  a  man  who  had  a  plale  1  ke 
Button's  tavern  would  live  there  always 

What  are  ye  goin'  to  do  ?  »  asked  the  driver 
th.TrTV"*'"'^'*^^'  '''  ''  '''-'  "«t  -very  day 

nation         Ye  might  go  on  to  Lowry's.     He 
takes  boarders  sometimes  »  J'   •     ne 

country  tavern,    where  stage -passengers  took 
supper,  was  not  what  Me  came  so  far  fo  find 

IS  ?    sa  d  the  dnver,  to  the  man  who  had  once 
taken  either  dinner  or  supper  there 

"  Oh  yes  !    I  'd  know  the  house  well  enough 
if  I  saw  it.     It's  th«  *"~f  '  -L.  «"""gn, 

Lowry's."    '  "     '"  ^^''  '*^^  <>' 
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driveT*^  *  ^'S  pole  in  front  of  it  ?"  asked  the 

"  Yes,  there  was  a  sign-pole  in  front  of  it. » 

"An' a  long  porch?" 

"Yes." 

"Oh  !  well  !»  said  the  driver,  settling  him- 
se  f  n  his  seat      "I  know  all  about  that  house. 
Ihat  s  a  empty  house.     I  didn't  think  you 
meant  that  house.     There  's  nobody  lives  there. 
An  yit,  now  I  come  to  remember,  I  have  seen 
people  about,  too.     I  tell  ye  what  ye  better  do. 
Since  ye  re  so  set  on  staying  on  this  side  the 
ndge,  ye  better  let  me  put  ye  down  at  Dan 
Carson  s  place.     That 's  jist  about  quarter  of  a 
mile  from  where  Dutton  used  to  live.     Dan'a 
wife  can  tell  ye  all  about  the  Buttons,  an'  about 
everybody  else,  too,  in  this  part  o'  the  country, 
and  If  there  amt  nobody  livin'  at  the  old  taveii' 
ye  can  stay  all  night  at  Carson's,  and  I'll  stop 
aL*^'^^  y^"   *^*^k'   to-morrow,  when  I  come 

We  agreed  to  this  plan,  for  there  was  nothing 

better  to  be  done,  and,  late  in  the  afternoon 

we  were  set  down  with  our  small  trunk-for  we 

were  travelling  under    light  weight-at   Dan 

Carson  s  door.      The  stage  was  rather  behind 

time,  and  the  driver  whipped  up  and  left  us  to 

settle  our  own  affairs.   He  called  back,  however, 

that  he  would  keep  a  good  look-out  for  us  to- 

morrow. 
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ve^7.at?"r  '"'"  "'*^*  ^''  Wea~nce,  and. 
visitors  with  their  baggage  standing  on  her 
little  porch.     She  was  a  plain,  coarsely  dressed 

.„r"^'"v*°'"°*'^  °''^'  P°«in«<Iown  the  chips 
uid  myiting  us  to  seats  on  a  bench.     "Dive 
Dutton-s  folks  is  all  moved  away,     iave  ha'a 

r„    "^Z  *'"'  "*'"''  '^^^  "'  the  "lonnteln  L* 

t  never  did  pay  him  to    keep  that  tave™ 

specially  as  he  didn't  sell  Iiq„„r.     Wh^I^ 

went  away  his  son  AI  come  there  to  live  wi«t 

his  wife  an- the  old  man  left  a  good  dello' far 

satished  here,  and,  though  they've  been  here,  off 

it  r™tl  k"  ""''  •'"*'''  "f  *°y'^'iy  wants 
It.  I  m  sorry  about  you,  too,  fur  it  wm  a  nice 
tavern,  when  Dave  kept  it  " 

We  admitted  that  we  were  also  very  sorrv 
and  the  kind-hearted  woman  showed  a  S 
deal  of  sympathy.  ^^^ 

"  You  might  stay  here,  but  we  haint  got  no 
fit  room  where  you  two  could  sleep  "        * 
At  this.  Euphemia  and  I  looked  very  bhmk. 
But  you  could  go  up  to  the  honseLid^y 
Jist  as  well  aa  j>r,t."   at..    ,-...  »"<^  swy, 

"Ther*'.«i«„t      rii.         •  "*™o>i  eontmued. 
Ihere  s  olenty  o'  things  there,  an'  I  keep  the 
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key.  For  the  matter  o'  that,  ye  might  take  the 
house  for  as  long  as  ye  wan  t  to  stay  ;  Dave  'd  be 
glad  enough  to  rent  it ;  and,  if  the  lady  knows 
how  to  keep  house,  it  wouldn't  he  no  trouble  at 
all,  jist  for  you  two.  We  could  let  ye  have  all 
the  victuals  ye  'd  want,  cheap,  and  there 's  plenty 
o  wood  there,  cut,  and  everything  handy." 

We  looked  at  each  other.     We  agreed.    Here 
was  a  chance  for  a  rare  good  time.    It  might  be 
Mtter,  perhaps,  than  anything  we  had  expected. 
Ihe  bargain  was  struck.     Mrs.  Carson,  who 
seemed  vested  with  all  the  necessary  powers  of 
attorney,  appeared  to  be  perfectly  satisfied  with 
our  trustworthiness,  and  when  I  paid  on  the  spot 
the  small  sum  she  thought  proper  for  two  weeks' 
rent,  she  evidently  considered  she  had  done  a 
veiy  good  thing  for  Dave  Dutton  and  herself. 

"I'll  jist  put  some  bread,  an'  eggs,  an'  coflFee, 
an  pork,  an'  things  in  a  basket,  an'  I  '11  have  'em 
took  up  fur  ye,  with  yer  trunk,  an' I '11  go  with 
ye  an'  take  some  milk.     Here,  Danny  « "  she 
cned,  and  directly  her  husband,  a  long,  thin 
sun-bumt,  sandy-headed  man,  appeared,  and  to 
mm  she  told,  in  a  few  words,  our  story,  and  or- 
dered him  to  hitch  up  the  cart  and  be  ready  to 
take  our  trunk  and  the  basket  up  to  Dutton's 
old  house. 

When  all  waa  ready,  we  walked  up  the  hill 
followed  by  Danny  and  the  cart.     We  found  the 
housp  a  large,  low,  old-fashioned  farm-house, 
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Standing  near  the  road  with  a  long  piazza  in 

here     Th^  T  P*"<"'*'y  Jo'ly  and  comfortable 
nave.    Mrs.  Carson  busied  herself  In  jrettins 

itur-  sheTaarr  ""■  ^^' 

then  set  him  to  work  building  a  fire  in  7  Jlat 
fir^lace,  with  a  crane  for  the  kettle  ^ 

nearty  d^k,  and  after  lighting  a  couple  S 
candles,  she  left  us,  to  go  home  Ld  gtt  supper 
for  her  own  family.  ^      supper 

As  she  and  Danny  were  about  to  demrt  in  f  h« 

c:f:rg.'^''--'^-»-wri:Lt 

"  There  aint  nuthin'  to  be  afeard  of, »  she  said  • 

lock  the  door,  in  these  parts,  but  bein'  city  folk^ 
I  thought  ye  might  feel  better  if  ye  had  I  dog  " 

We  made  haste  to  tell  her  that  we  were  L 
oty  folks,  but  declined  the  dog.  Zd^T 
phemia  remarked  that  she  would^  be  much  more 
afraid  of  a  stranee  doa  th.n  „t  ^uu.."       """* 

After  supper,  which  we  enjoyed  as  much  aa 
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any  meal  we  ever  ate  in  our  lives,  we  each  took 
»  candle,  and  after  «m.nm„„  i    ■ 

th«  „,•„!,.  ■  arranging  our  bedroom  for 

the  night  we  explored  the  old  house  There 
we™  lots  of  curious  things  eveiywhere  -tMn" 
that  wore  apparently  so  "  old  timey, »  a^  my""f 

remarked  that  David  Button  did  no; c"e7uke 
hem  w.th  him  to  his  new  farm,  and  so  left  tC 
for  his  son,  who  probably  cared  for  them  even 
less  than  his  father  did.     There  was  a  g^tt 
ejrtendmg  over  the  whole  house,  and  flUed^4 
od  spjnmng-wheels,  and  strings  of  onioi^.Tnd 
all  sorts  of  antiquated  bric-a-brac,  which  wis  ^ 
Wmttmg   o  me  that  I  could  scarcely  t.ZZ7. 
self  away  from  it;  but  Euphemia,   who  wL 
dreadfully  afraid  that  I  would  set  the  whik 
Ph.ce  on  fire,  at  length  prevailed  on  me  toTom: 

pro^blvlVwl^*""*  "'«"•  •"  -"«*  -■<» 
probably  the  best  bedroom  of  the  house    and 

awoke  w^th  a  feeling  that  we  were  abouTto 'entr 
oua  penod  of  some  uncommon  kind  of  Tomtv 
which  we  found  to  be  true  when  we  ^n   dZ 
to  get  breakfast.     I  made  the  fire    F„^i!L    • 
made  the  coffee    and  mZ    ?•  '  ^''P'»8"»» 

cream  and  ::me'frTsJ  ^      The"  r*'  ''*'' 
^  m  high  spirits.     She't'a^  I^L^P^ 

though  T"  "'  """"«  "«'«'■'»""'  t»"S^r^ 
though  they  were,  and  it  had  probably  been  a 

•elling  milk,  eggs,  aad  sundries.     It  w»,  oW?! 
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Wo 


the  eame  as  opening  a  country  store 
bought  groceries  and  every  thin. Tf  her 
^  VV  e  had  a  glorious  time  t^uit  <ir.  r  We  wer« 
ust  starting  out  for  a  mour  t«iu  si.01  when  ou^ 
Btage^dnver  came  along  on  .1.  .low.  .rip       '"' 

Hello  I"  he  called  out.     •    V.,nt  to  go  back 
this  morning  ?"  *     ^'^ 

"Not  a  bit  of  it,"  I  cried.     «'  Wo  won't  ^o 

rtop  and  have  the  matter  explained  to  him  he 
would  probably  have  been  better  satisfied  but 
y  was,  he  waved  his  whip  to  ns  a^d  dro^e 
on.     He  was  a  good  fellow. 

We  strolled  all  day,  having  locked  up  the 
house  and  taken  our  lunch  with  us  j  and  then 

fire    Thi  »°"^  '  *•"  """'  ""<•  '"^  ■""king  the 
hre    This  woman  was  too  kmd.   Wedetermmed 
to  tiy  and  repay  her  in  son.e  way.    Ato  a 
splendid  supper  we  went  to  bed  happy. 
Ihe  next  day  was  a  repetition  of  this  one 

to  enjoy  the  old   tavern,  and  we  rummaeed 

about  everywhere.     I  visited  fh. "^  * 

and  we  went  to  the  old  ban,;  wUh  ^'i^^^'Zi 
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therf  ^^'  ""^  ^f  "^  *'"'»  climbing  about 

roin.    In  a  wood-shed,  near  the  house,  I  saw  a 
■b.g  square  board  with  letter,  on  it.   I  exaTtael 

re7:r;i"t:;L:r'^'''*<«'^"'^''*"*-^' 

FARMEBS' 
\  AND 

MECHANICS' 
HOTEL. 

foJnSnuf  ^^'"*^^^"^*^^^  herthatlhad 

I  looked  over  on  her  side  of  the  sicn    and 
sure  enough,  there  wa«  the  inscription^'        ' 

SOLDIERS' 
AND 

SAILORS' 
HOU^E. 

Bia7^^l  »"«st  have  bought  this  comprehensive 
fiign  m  some  town,"  I  said      **R»X  „ 
^o„,d  never  nave  'beenThln  f»t  t^:^ 

It  (lomi     Tht  nouse  would  look  more  like  what 
.t  ought  to  be  with  iu  sign  hanging  befc«  a  " 


iig  about 
pened  to 
I  saw  a 
■camined 
hanging 
Jrs  that 
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1 1  had 
look  at 

aimed  j 

1}  and, 


ensive 
name 
>untry 
taken 
what 
II.  ' 


(( 


up 


'Well,  then,  'said  Euphemia,  "let's  put  it 

I  agreed  instantly  to  this  proposition,  and  we 
went  to  look  for  a  ladder.    We  found  one  in  the 
wagon-house,  and  carried  it  out  to  tlie  sign-post 
in  the  front  of  the  house.   It  was  raining,  gently 
dunng  these  performances,  but  we  had  on  our 
Old  clothes,  and  were  so  much  interested  in  our 
work  that  we  did  not  care  for  a  little  rain      I 
oamed  the  sign  to  the  post,  and  then,  at 'the 
immment  risk  of  breaking  my  neck,  I  hung  it 
on  Its  appropriate  hooks  on  the  transverse  beam 
of  the  3ign.post.     Now  Our  tavern  was  really 
what  It  pretended  to  be.     We  gazed  on  the  sign 
with  admiration  and  content. 

"Do  you  think  we  had  better  keep  it  up  all 
the  time  ?"  I  asked  of  my  wife.  ^ 

-  Certamly, "  said  she.     "  It 's  a  part  of  the 
House.     The  place  isn't  complete  without  it. " 

But  suppose  some  one  should  come  along 
and  want  to  be  entertained  ?" 

T  mff  ""*  •'''^  '^"^-  ^^^  '^  P*^«Ple  do  come, 
1  II  take  care  of  the  soldiers  an.  i  sailors,  if  you 
will  attend  to  the  farmers  and  xiechanics." 

I  consented  to  this,  and  we  went  in-door^  to 
prepare  dinner. 
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CHAPTER   XVIII. 

0T7R  TAVERN. 

fJIHE  next  day  was  clear  again,  and  we  rambled 

X     ♦in  the  woodsiintil  the  sun  was  nearly  Zvn 

and  so  were  late  about  suDoer     W.  •     * 

I  wonder  whether  it 's  a  8ol.lJ«.         J  "^* 

»«or ;  but  you  ha  AX S^ st^?"-  <>-  » 

the  -rjrsrhirri^r ^,  "^ 

floor  of  thp  haU      T  g       1  ,  .  ®"  *"®  oare 

side  o/  he  ffut  do^r      J""  '^^-^'^^  J"'*  '»" 

of  the  hue  of  f  Jriuff     H«  T'rT'*'"* 
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it 


This  is  not 


don't 


"Why, -no,  sir,"  I  said, 
tavern. " 

''Not  a  tavern  !»  he  exclaimed.     "I 

unders^d  that.     You  have  a  sign  out.'' 

That  ,8  true,"  I  said  ;  «  but  that  is  only  for 
fun,  so  to  speak.      We  are  here  tomrfrlv 
and^we  put  up  that  si,n  just  to  plearot' 

Euphemia  glanced  at  me.     I  nodded. 

come  m  !  We  eat  m  the  kitohen  because  it  is 
more  convenient,  and  because  if  i«  «^  T 
cheprfnl  +!,«»,  +1,  7^  .  ^^"^®  "  »s  so  much  more 
Cheerful  than  the  dming-room.  There  is  a  pump 
out  there,  and  here  is  a  towel,  if  you  would  "Z 
to  wash  your  hands. "  '      J'  "  wouia  like 

As  the  man  went  out  the  back  door  I  comt)li 
mented  mv  wiffi      Qi.«  „  n  compji- 

hostess.  '■^"y  *°  admirable 

f  Jf  \'"^'''''^"^^  ^  ^^^^^  snuff-colour  was  cer. 
t^n^y  hungry,  a.d^ 

Jiimself.     He  was  an  artist  and  had  fr'avi>ll.^ 
Mexico  and  California,  which  he  showed  u. 
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after  supper.    Why  he  carried  these  pictures- 
which  were  c'one  on  stiff  paper-about  with  him 

thl  ^^'^.-  .  ^"  '^"^  ^"  ^'^  "«*  ^'are  to  sell 
them,  as  he  might  use  them  for  studies  for  larger 
pictures  some  day.  His  valise,  which  he  opened 
wide  on  the  table,  seemed  to  be  filled  with 
papers,  drawings,  and  matters  of  that  kind  I 
suppose  he  preferred  to  wear  liis  clothes,  instead 
of  carrymg  them  about  in  his  valise 
After  sitting  for  about  half  an  hour  after 

a'^'J'I  '''''^'  "^'^^  ^^  uncertain  sort  of  smile 
and  said  he  supposed  he  must  be  moving  on  -- 
a^kmg,  at  the  same  time,  how  far  it  ^as  to  the 
tavern  over  the  ridge. 

foom  beckoned  me  out  of  the 

keep  him  all  night  ?  There 's  no  moon,  and  it 
would  be  a  fearful  dark  walk,  I  know,  to  the 
other  side  of  the  mountain.  There  is  a  room 
up^stairs  that  I  ean  fix  for  him  in  ten  minutes, 
and  I  know  he  ^s  honest. " 

'*  How  do  you  know  it  ? »  I  asked. 
"WeU,  because  he  wears  such  curious- 
coloured  clothes.  No  criminal  would  ever  wear 
such  clothes.  He  would  never  pass  unnoti<  ^d 
anywhere  ;  and  being  probably  the  only  person 
m  the  world  who  dressed  that  way,  he  could 
always  be  detected." 


<< 
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stay  alTXht*"!.''  *'"'  «""''  ""^  *<«'  he  could 

fastened  the  house  Th^T'^-     '^"""  ^'  ^'^ 
■»y  wife  aaid  to Te  -    '"^  "^""^  *°  °"  "'O". 

**  Where  is  your  pistol  ? " 

I  produced  it. 

ha;^i:.eTo;^----„u«htto 

»>etote:\--,,:-^— ,„^^^ 

the  h!::;  w:'ou';htVtk:  t  r  '^'^'^^ »«"'  *" 

-hU  a  pru~u.tr  -'  '^-- 

both  miJdtLP'i";'^'"'^''^*'""'' if-o  >--« 

up  to  mT,  de  if  ^^^^7"^'  P"""'«  "  -'hair 

cLfu%    here™  tlhl '"''  '"^'"8  ^""^  Pi**"' 
bed.  '  ""*  *«  ""^^'^  toward  the 

more  anecdotes^f  b'J^"-  "T*'.  ''^''  '«"  "» 

places.     When,  a  ter  brelklf  r^V"''  """' 
valise,  preoaratniJ  ♦  •"'eakfast,  he  shut  up  his 


J! 


was  ready  to  an.  ha 
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"Oh!  Therei8iiobilI,"Iexcl«jT.5ed  ''^Te 
have  no  idea  of  chargir>g  you  ax.yluing.  We 
don't  really  keep  a  hotel,  as  I  told  you." 

•  If  I  had  known  that,"  gald  he,  lookir- v-rv 
grave,  "I  would  i.ofc  have  stayed.  Ther^i.'o 
reason  ^^y  you  should  give  me  food  and  lod^ 
mg«;  and  I  -.o^:^  not,  and  did  not.  ask  it.  I 
am  able  to  pay  tor  such  things,  and  I  wish  to  do 
so. 

Wo  artmed  mth  him  for  some  time,  speaking 

would  not  be  convmced.     He  had  asked  for  ac- 
oommodation  expecting  to  pay  for  it,  and  would 
not  be  content  until  he  had  done  so. 
.  Y*"'"f '<•  Euphemia,  "  we  arenotkeeping 

make  anything  oat  of  you.     If  y„u  will  be  satis- 
Sed  to  pay  us  just  what  it  cost  us  to  entertain 

TatP  V°T?  '"'  '^'^^  ''*^«  *»  1«*  y»»  do  that. 
y^rbillT  ■»'»"*«■«"'»  I  ^U  make  out 

So  the  artist  and  I  sat  down  and  talked  of 

dmmg-table  to  make  out  the  bill.     A^er  a  long 
long  time,  as  it  appeared  to  me,  I  said--  ^' 

My  dear,  if  the  amount  of  that  bill  is  at  al? 
proportioned  to  the  length  of  time  it  takes  t<. 
make  It  out,  I  think  our  friend  here  wil'  wi.  , 
he  had  never  said      .thing about  it." 


"We 
We 
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foIW,:"''  "'  "■"*  '  "-^  -^  »Py.  read  aa 

„   ^  TotheS.a„dS.Hotel»„dF''S/^!r 
To  I  one  supper  Jnlv  n+i,       iT' f      ^- ^ouse 

sisted  of-  '       ^  ^^*^'  "^^^^^  «"PPer  con- 

t'?  lb.  coffee,  at  35  cts. 

*  qt.  milk,     „    6 

h  loaf  bread,  „    6 

h  lb.  butter,  „  25 

2  »»   bacon,    „  25    „      .     . 

prPk.  potatoes  ateOcts.  p.  bush 

i  pt.  hominy  at  6  cts 


1) 


2i  cts. 

1 

1 

3 

3J 


i2i :; 

XA 
'  J^  »» 


07 1 


T?r 


09A  cts. 


rp^  1         ,       ,  .      i  of  total, 

10  J  one  breakfast,  July  12th 
(same  as  above,  with  ex- 
ception of  eggs  instead  of 
bacon  and  with  hominy 
omitted),  ^ 

To  rent  of  one  room  and  tnlitilre,'  for 
one  night,  in  furnished  house  of 
fafteen  rooms  at  $6.00  per  week 
for  whole  house.     .  ^         ^^  ^.„ 

Amount  due,     .     .     .  22|J  cts 


08,^ 


>> 
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Xhe  worthy  artist  burst  out  laughing  when 
he  read  this  bill,  and  so  did  I. 

"You  needn't  laugh,"  said  Euphemia,  red- 
denmg  a  little.  "That  is  exactly  what  your 
entertainment  cost,  and  we  do  not  intend  to 
take  a  cent  more.  We  get  things  here  in  such 
small  quantities  that  I  can  teU  quite  easily 
what  a  meal  costs  us,  and  I  have  calculated 
that  bill  very  carefully." 

a  11  ^^  ^  ^^^"^^  *^^°^'  madam,"  said  the  artist, 
"  bbt  It  is  not  quite  right.  You  have  charged 
nothmg  for  your  trouble  and  services." 

"  No,"  said  my  wife,  "  fori  took  no  additional 
trouble  to  get  your  meals.  What  I  did,  I  should 
have  done  if  you  had  not  come.  To  be  sure  I 
did  spend  a  few  minutes  preparing  your  room. 
1  will  charge  you  seven  twenty-fourths  of  a  cent 
for  that,  thus  making  your  bill  twenty-three 
cents— even  money." 

"I    cannot    gainsay    reasoning    like    yours 
madam,"  he  said,  and  he  took  a  quarter  from  a 
very  fat  old  pocket-book,  and  handed  it  to  her 
She  gravely  gave  him  two  cents  change,  and 
then  taking  the  bill,  receipted  it,  and  handed  it 
back  to  him. 

We  were  sorry  to  part  with  our  guest,  for  he 
™  evidently  a  good  fellow.      I  walked  with 
him  a  httle  way  up  the  road,  and  got  him  to 
let  mo  copy  his  bill  in  my  memorandum-book. 
Ihe  original,  he  said,  he  would  alwavs  tppn 
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A  day  or  two  after  the  artist's  departure  we 
were  standing  on  the  front  piazza.  We  1 J  hid 
a  late  breakfast-consequent  upon  a  longTramp 
the  day  before-and  had  come  out  to  sfe  wS 
sort  of  a  day  it  was  likely  to  be.  We  had  haTdfy 
made  up  our  minds  on  the  subject  when  the 

at  oTlafe'"'  ""'  "' ""'  '""  ^^^^^  ^"^  «*«PP«<^ 

r?r-l^'"°J"  '"'^  *^'  '^"''^'-  He  was  not  our 
driver.  He  was  a  tall  man  in  high  boots,  and 
had  a  great  reputation  a^  a  manager  of  hor;e8-. 
BO  Danny  Carson  told  me  afterward.  There  were 
two  drivers  on  the  line,  and  each  of  them  made 

ZL^^I'/^^'  ^r^  "P  ^'^^  ^^y  i»  the  after, 
noon,  and  down  the  next  day  in  the  morning 

I  went  out  to  see  what  this  driver  wanted 
he  asked    ^""^  ^^^  '""^  passengers  breakfast?" 

"Why  no!"  I  exclaimed,  looking  at  the 
stage  loaded  inside  and  out.  <'  This  isn't  a 
tevem  We  couldn't  get  breakfast  for  a  stage- 
load  of  people."  «- stage 

"What  have  you  got  a  sign  up  fur,  then?" 
roared  the  driver,  getting  red  in  the  face. 

That  s  so,     cried  two  or  three  men  from 

!l  . '^.,    .  *^^  ^^^^'      "  ^^  i*  ai"'*  a  tavern, 
what 's  that  sign  doin'  there  ?" 

I  saw  I  must  do  ..mething.     I  stepped  up 
close  to  the  stage  and  looked  in  and  „n  ^ 

*'  Are  there  any  sailors  in  this  stage^?"  I  said. 


i;    i^i- 
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•A^      -lu'.ji-s?     Any 


There  was  no  response, 
farmers  or  mechanics »" 

good  deal  at  this,  and  looked  as  if  they  were 
SaeLT  "»'";,  »h-h.  had  he  throat 

strjctd.""" '""  '"^^  -^"^^ "  «-'^- 

Je^^tl,..ed  up  his,  n„s  and  t,,.„ed  a  sinister 
dalLedoff  '"""'*  ^'■'•^"•"•'«'=™d  as  he 

rere^rdrdiftl  r-1 

eggs,  though  they  h.d  haj,    T  their  wt 
for  cups   and  Dlate^i        Tf  ^neir  turns 

:Hver^had  ^uaSe^i  wi^thTC^'to;';: 


hand  and  he  was  kept  waiting. 


So  he  tnl«1  »i;o 
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pa«engerstl«t  there  wMMiothertovem  a  few 

after  aU,  as  it  turned  out.     ITlefd  tXi 
soldiera,  and  saUors,  an'  mechanics,  if  that  'b 

-»  yo'.      C    that1^:'r"Da'""«"'1' 

;ur  w     e   ,M    to  git":  ^age^rLd't; 

weCe  fired""      ""^'^  """'  «>«»  --ts  MgL' 
we  ™  fixed         .  room  and  kin  keep  him  over- 

i.tLld^r^ut^Tre^t''- 

nttX'oirfr-  V  a  sCLJl^  - 
a«  he  JL  goingT™  "^  ''""«'*  "'  <>»  «>e  «»d 

in,"^7;:"  .^^^*l:  »'>°"*  *"«  People  ye  take 

Bm\rppr:tt^'ho:sr4tr^rr/''- 

call  out  this  timp      w   ^  ^     ;     ^®  "^'^  »o* 
fro...  the  top  of  the-atagr  "i.rBmir„W 
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The  new-comer  entered  the  a&to      Tf . 
<lark  man   wifh  kj«  i    ,    .  *"^  «**«•     He  was  a 

and  „o:;^*t.  'r  toVtr^Hr  ^- 

"  Yes,  I  know,"  he  said,  walking  ««        xu 
pmzza  and  setting  down  h  s  3  "?.,?  *■■« 

only  take  .oldieS,,  «aUo«,  firme;  It^^°" 
chanics  at  this  hon«P  T  i  ""'"'  ^n*!  me- 
aboutit  andiflhrr\i        *  '^'»  *»"  »" 

thing  a,  .toptgtr  xr*^!;! ir " 
Kuphen.iTi::„L^rLrd^.^  <'-•'- 

-lam,    he  continued  ."asoldw  „      -i 
farmer    anA   „  i      .  soidier,  a  sailor,  a 

whe„b„t«ve^tee:;i^,ra.L-:L"!:r'!': 

—     -  ■    -3 
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7mech^rcll'artT'"«  "P''*  '"  *•"•  branch 
mecnanical  art,  I  was  nuioh  sought  after  hv 

the  ne,«hbouri„g  farmer.,  who  employe^^e  J 

.10  s,m,Iar  work  for  them.     I„  time  I  fo«„rth^ 

th!^v  mro„^:^iC'':;;f rr  r™'»«^^^ 

from  bad  to  wLe  l'fo?l        ^u''"""* «»"» 
where  m  .il     j    '  ""^  ™y''''  '»  Bostwn, 

Where,  m  sheer  desperation,  I  went  on  boanl  L 

•^  rfojr'r  '*"■''""'»•  i-""^"" -i-s 

vessel  for  nearly  a  year,  but  it  did  not  suit  m/ 

see  that  what  I  said  was  true      T  K  i    *    .     ^""^ 

anda.,ofthesebusinesra™dprLt:jrr^^ 
now  that  I  have  satisfied  you  en  this  Doinf  ill 

.rthLToS^ntrV;-''-"'''^"-^^^ 

va^e,a.j^.4-out!;Sd^:-r4^;: 

««t  seie„ti«o  men  of  the  oount^;  a^d"^;:  ;;« 
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Ill 


indigenous  or  „«1rr'  "'/"'  """"'y- 
put  this  book  at  thf  r    ,     '  "^  "^  *"»"«'!  to 

tiononlv  ami  .Wij  ?       ""loUbysubsorip- 

eve,^  pi^lo"rJto;„t?  ^I:  ""'"-^"^  ^ 

over  this  book,  sir  vou  "  n^^fi  i  .r"  '"'"  «^oo 

«a  a  novel,  and  I  w  J^'  ^"^  "  *«  interesting 

'^I  don-;  wal  the  tok^."/J.7*P«di'^» 

care  to  look  at  it. »  '      '*"'■     *»''  ^  don't 

it,  'rm*sL':°"  "''*  *° '~''  "*  '■*  y»«  -o-ld  want 

thel^- Wf^d'  T°"  ^fo— t  looking  at  it. 

subscribe  for  th^^  K^i      ^      '^""'  to  ««*  us  to 

more  of  your  tiZ  ^    "^  T^  ""'  *»ke  up  any 

■'  Oh  1  L     . '       ''^  '■"*"  "ot  subscribe  " 

"  I  sh^'l  stay  ZT:^  '''I  *"'°«' "  '•^  -i-J. 
morning  to  work  uD^h7  •  T^  "*■*  °"* '»  the 
would  fike  ttt  tt^nTr ''"''°~'-  "yo° 
only  to  l«,k  at  it  t^  do  that    v"  '""/""  ''*^« 

amount  of  my  biU  from  tt??  '*"  ''^"'=*  *''^ 
and-"  ""^  *'"'  ™i>»cription  price, 

boo'k'l^^ktd  Chemfa  ^  """«*■*  '"'  *'« 
picking  up  the  vl  ™    '  '*^PP'"«  forward  and 

mZtr^rCi'  ^-i:  7''-7tion  price, 
JooK  IS  not  for  sale.     That  is 
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and  breakf  Jt "         *       '  '""  ™PP«''  ''"'e'''>«. 

market tlfat''.r'''  ""^  ""*'  ""«•  *>-»  »"«  r«. 
mariced  that  she  must  g„  i„  the  house  and  get 

aauirrshr^L::!?!"^ '-"''"  '"^  - 

calti'bTokt  '"  ''"'.''™'^«'^  """•  "»*  t-  she 
"  In  about  half  an  hour  " 

Jk''"'l'f,r7"'°^  '"«'  '^^t  »«*  into  the 
«»a-    1  walked  up  and  down  in  frnnf  „f  *u 

B^n^^JSn^s4^j£S? 

:XcSirdX^*;:tS^^^ 

«  urned  to  the  house,  the  bell  ra.g  fro™  wfthl 

marched    iZ"'  '".  T"  **"•  ■""'  ""d  -  he 
Td  of  th.!  M  ""'"'  "'"''  '^'■»<'  him-    On  one 

for  o"/e  pts^*' d°  TT^'"''''  ™PP^^  ™«  -' 
"c  person,  and,  as  the  man  An*:^,.^^   v<.  ^u  _ 

m.a  motioned  him  to  the  tabK  "' The  Z^Z 
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looked  like  a  remarkably  good  one.  A  cup  of 
coffee  smoked  by  the  side  of  the  plate  ;  there 
was  ham  and  eggs  and  a  small  omelette  ;  there 
were  fried  potatoes,  some  fresh  radishes,  a  plate 
of  hot  biscuit,  and  some  preserves.  The  man's 
eyes  sparkled. 

.  "I  am  soiTy,"  said  he,  **that  I  am  to  eat 
alone,  for  I  hoped  to  have  your  good  company  r, 
but,  if  this  plan  suits  you,  it  suits  me,"  and  he 
dr||BW  up  a  chair. 

"  Stop  !  "  said  Euphemia,  advancing  between 
him  and  the  table.  '*  You  are  not  to  eat  that. 
This  is  a  sample  supper.  If  you  order  a  supper 
like  it,  one  will  be  served  to  you  in  two  weeks." 

At  this  I  burst  into  a  roar  of  laughter ;  my 
wife  stood  pale  and  determined,  and  the  man 
drew  back,  looking  first  at  one  of  us,  and  then 
at  the  other. 

"  Am  I  to  understand — ?"  he  said. 

"  Yes,"  I  interrupted,  *'  you  are.  There  is 
nothing  more  to  be  said  on  this  subject.  You 
may  go  now.  You  came  here  to  annoy  us, 
knowing  that  we  did  not  entertain  travellers, 
and  now  you  see  what  you  have  made  by  it. " 
and  I  opened  the  door. 

The  man  evidently  thought  that  a  reply  was 
not  necessary,  and  he  walked  out  without  a 
word.  Taking  up  his  valise,  which  he  had  put 
in  the  hall,  he  asked  if  there  was  any  public- 
house  near  by. 
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*♦  No,"  I  said  ;  **  but  there  is  a  farm-house  a 
short  distance  down  the  road,  where  they  will 
be  glad  to  have  you."  And  down  the  road  he 
went  to  Mrs.  Carson's.  I  am  sorry  to  say  that 
he  sold  her  a  "Flora  and  Fauna"  before  he 
went  to  bed  that  night. 

We  were  much  amused  at  the  termination  of 
this  aflfair,  and  I  became,  if  possible,  a  still 
greater  admirer  of  Euphemia's  talents  for  man- 
agement. But  we  both  agreed  that  it  would 
not  do  to  keep  up  the  sign  any  longer.  We 
could  not  tell  when  the  irate  driver  might  not 
pounce  down  upon  us  with  a  customer. 

*'  But  I  hate  to  take  it  down,"  said  Euphemia ; 
«'  it  looks  so  much  like  a  surrender." 

♦' Do  not  trouble  yourself,"  said  I.     "I  have 

an  idea." 

The  next  morning  I  went  down  to  Danny 
Carson's  little  shop,— he  was  a  wheelwright  as 
well  as  a  farnner,— and  I  got  from  him  two  pots 
of  paint— one  black  and  one  white— and  some 
brushes.  I  took  down  our  sign,  and  painted 
out  the  old  lettering,  and,  instead  of  it,  I 
painted,  in  bold  and  somewhat  regular  char- 
acters, new  names  for  our  tavern. 
On  one  side  of  the  sign.  I  painted— 
SOAP-MAKER'S 

AND 
BOOK-BINDER'S 
HOTEL 
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And  on  the  other  side— 

UPHOLSTERERS' 

AND 

DENTISTS' 

HOUSE 

'•Now  then,"  I  said,  "  I  don't  believe  any  of 

those  people  will  be  travelling  along  the  road 

while  we  are  here,  or,  at  any  rate,  they  won't 

want  to  stop. " 

We  admired  this  sign  very  much,  and  sat  on 
the'piazza,  that  afternoon,  to  see  how  it  would 
strike  Bill,  as  he  passed  by.  It  seemed  to  strike 
him  pretty  hard,  for  he  gazed  with  all  his  eyes 
at  one  side  of  it,  as  he  approached,  and  then,  as 
he  passed  it,  he  actually  pulled  up  to  read  the 
other  side. 

"All  right  !"  he  called  out,  as  he  drove  off. 
*•  All  right!     All  right!" 

Euphemia  didn't  like  the  way  he  said  "  all 
right."  It  seemed  to  her,  she  said,  as  if  he  in- 
tended to  do  something  which  would  be  all  right 
for  him,  but  not  at  all  so  for  us.  I  saw  she  was 
nervous  about  it,  for  that  evening  she  bega^n  to 
ask  me  questions  about  the  travelling  propen- 
sities of  soap-makers,  upholsterers,  and  dentists. 

"  Do  not  think  anything  more  about  that,  my 
dear,"  I  said.  **I  will  take  the  sign  down  in 
the  morning.  We  are  here  to  enjoy  ourselves, 
and  not  to  be  worried." 

"And  yet,''  mid  she,  "  it  would  worry  me  to 
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think  that  that  driver  frightened  us  into  taking 
down  the  sign.  I  tell  you  what  1  wish  you  would 
do.  Paint  out  those  names,  and  let  me  make  a 
sign.  Then  I  promise  you  I  will  not  be  worried. " 
The  next  day,  therefore,  I  took  down  the  sign 
and  painted  out  my  inscriptions.  It  was  a  good 
deal  of  trouble,  for  my  letters  were  fresh,  but  it 
was  a  rainy  day,  and  I  had  plenty  of  time,  and 
succeeded  tolerably  well.  Then  I  gave  Euphe- 
mia  the  black-paint  pot  and  the  freedom  of  the 
sign. 

I  went  down  to  the  creek  to  try  a  little  fishing 
in  wet  weather,  and  when  I  returned  the  new 
sign  was  done.     On  one  side  it  read— 

FLIES' 

AND 

WASPS' 

HOTEL 

On  the  other — 

HUNDRED-LEGGERS' 

AND 

RED-ANTS' 

HOUSE 

"You  see,"  said  Euphemia,  "if  any  indi- 
viduals mentioned  tbere^>>  apply  for  accommo- 
dation, we  can  say  -we,  ai  -  fall." 

This  sign  hung  triii-i).  Kri^tiy  for  several  days, 
when  one  morning,  just  as  we  had  finished  break- 
fast,  we  wtre  surp  ised  to  bear  the  stage  stop  at 
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the  door,  and  before  we  could  go  out  to  see  who 
had  amved,  into  the  room  came  our  own  stage- 
driver,  as  we  used  to  call  him.  He  had  actually 
lett  his  team  to  come  and  see  us. 

-  ;*  V"f  ^^T^^^  ^ '"^  '*^P ^'^'  *^"  y«'"  said  he, 
that  ef  ye  don't  look  out,  Bill  'U  get  ye  inter 

trouble      He 's  bound  to  git  the  bo.t  o'  ye,  an'  I 
beared  this  momin',  at  Lowry's,  that  he 's  agoin' 
to  bring  the  county  clerk  up  here  to-morrow,  to 
see  about  yer  licence  fur  keepin'  a  hotel.     He 
says  ye  keep  changin'  yer  signs,  but  that  don't 
differ  to  him,  for  he  kin'  prove  ye  Ve  kept  travel- 
lers over-n.ght,  an'  ef  ye  haven't  got  no  licence 
he  11  make  the  county  clerk  come  down  on  ye 
heavy,  I  m  sure  o'that,  fur  I  know  Bill.     An' 
so,  I  thought  I  'd  stop  an'  tell  ye." 

I  thanked  him,  and  admitted  that  this  was  a 
rather  serious  view  of  the  case.  Euphemia  pon- 
dered a  moment.     Then  said  she— 

"I  don't  see  why  we  should  stay  here  any 
longer.  It 's  going  to  rain  again,  and  our  vaca- 
tion  IS  up  to-morrow,  anyway.  Could  you  wait 
a  little  while,  while  we  pack  up?"  she  said  to 
tJie  driver. 

' '  Oh  yes  » "  he  replied.  < '  I  kin  wait,  as  well 
as  not.  I  ve  only  got  one  passenger,  an'  he 's 
on  top  a-holdin'  the  horses.  He  aint  in  any 
hurry,  I  know,  an'  I  'm  ahead  o'  time." 

In  less  than  twenty  minutes  we  had  packed 


up  th«  house,  and  were 
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adliri^,     .'  TJ^  ^'""^  ^'^^y-  "'^  <^*  «  last 
a^Immng  look  at  Euphemia',  sign,  slowly  ,„i„g. 

mg  in  the  wind     I  would  much  like  to  know  if 

nas  been  no  lack  of  custom 

weTwed*°r''  "*,  ^"-  ^''"»"'^'  P'"<'  her  what 
we  owed  her,  and  engaged  her  to  go  up  to  the 

ta^m  and  put  things  in  order.     She  wL  very 

W  t»,  *T  """*  ''*''°'"  ™'»™«'--     ^e  »id  that 
It  was  quite  possible  that  we  might  do  so  •  but 

that,  next  time,  we  did  not  think  we  wouli  try 
to  have  a  tavern  of  our  own.  ^ 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


THE  BABY  AT  RUDDER  GRANGE. 

FJOR  some  reason,  not  altogether  understood 
by  me,  there  seemed  to  be  a  continued 
series  of  new  developments  at  our  home.  I  had 
supposed,  when  the  events  spoken  of  in  the  last 
chapter  had  settled  down  to  their  proper  places 
in  our  little  history,  that  our  life  would  flow  on 
in  an  even,  commonplace  way,  with  few  or  no 
incidents  worthy  of  being  recorded.  But  this 
did  not  prove  to  be  the  case.  After  a  time,  the 
uniformity  and  quiet  of  our  existence  was  con- 
siderably disturbed. 

This  disturbance  was  caused  by  a  baby,  not  a 
rude,  imperious  baby,  but  a  child  who  was 
generally  of  a  quiet  and  orderly  turn  of  mind. 
But  it  disarranged  all  our  plans  ;  all  our  habits  ; 
all  the  ordinary  disposition  of  things. 

It  was  in  the  summer-time,  during  my  vaca- 
tion, that  it  began  to  exert  its  full  influence 
upon  us.  A  more  unfortunate  season  could  not 
have  been  selected.  At  first,  I  may  say  that  it 
did  not  exert  its  full  influence  upon  me.     I  was 
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away  during  the  day,  and,  in  the  evening,  its 
influence  was  not  exerted,  to  any  great  extnt, 
upon  anybody  As  I  have  said,  its  habits  were 
exceedingly  orderly.  But,  during  my  vacation, 
the  things  came  to  pass  which  have  made  this 
chapter  necessary. 

J/fin  """t  ''"^""''^  *f ^"^«  ^  *"P-   ^«  i"  ^  former 
vacation,  I  proposed  staying  at  home  and  enjoy- 

nei  tT       t'^  '^  '^''  ^'""*^^  ^^^^h  my  busi- 
ness  in  town  did  not  allow  me  to  enjoy  in  the 

working  weeks  and  months  of  the  yeir."^  I  had 

Z  f  r  1  '^"^P^"^  «"*'  «^«f  doing  any. 
thing  of  that  kind,  but  many  were  the  trips, 
rides,  and  excursions  I  had  planned. 

I  found  however,  that  if  I  enjoyed  myself  in 
this  wise,  I  must  do  it,  for  the  most  part,  alone 
It  wa«  not  that  Euphemia  could  not  go  with  m^ 
--there  was  really  nothing  to  prevent-it  was 
simply  that  she  had  lost,  for  the  time,  her  in 
terest  in  everything  except  that  baby 

She  wanted  me  to  be  happy,  to  amuse  myself, 
to  take  exercise,  to  do  whatever  I  thought  was 

wftHf    vif  V"'''^''  ^''  ««  "^"^h  engrossed 
with  the  child   that  she  was  often  ignoLt  of 
what  I  intended   to   do,   or  had  done.      She 
thought  she  was  listening  to  what  I  said  to  her 
but,  in  reality,   she  was  occupied,   mind  and 

whti'^i     1*.' ^^^^'  «^^i«*««i«g  for  some  sound 
wnicn  should  inrli^afii +U.-.J- ..i •. 


be  occupied  with  it 


svatc    i,iliil  SJIic 


wugiit  to  go  and 


270 


RUDDER  ORANGE. 


I  would  often  say  to  her  :  *«  Why  can't  you 
let  Pomona  attend  to  it  ?  You  surely  need  not 
give  up  your  whole  time  and  your  whole  mind 
to  the  child." 

But  she  would  always  answer  that  Pomona 
had  a  great  many  things  o  do,  and  that  she 
couldn't,  at  all  times,  attend  to  the  baby.  Sup- 
pose, for  instance,  that  she  should  be  at  the  bam. 
I  once  suggested  that  a  nurse  should  be  pro- 
cured,  but  at  this  she  laughed. 

*' There  is  very  little  to  do,"  she  said,  "  and 
I  really  like  ^r•  doit." 

"Yes,"  aalil  I,  "but  you  spend  so  much  of 
your  tim'^  h  rt/n^king  how  glad  you  will  be  to 
do  that  htth,  when  it  is  to  be  done,  that  you 
can't  give  me  any  attention,  at  all." 

"Now  you  have  no  cause  to  say  that,"  she 
exclaimed.  **  You  know  very  well—,  there  I " 
and  away  she  ran.     It  had  just  begun  to  cry! 

Naturally,  I  was  getting  tired  of  this.  I 
could  never  begin  a  sentence  and  feel  sure  that 
I  would  be  allowed  to  finish  it.  Nothing  was 
important  enough  to  delay  attention  to  an  in- 
fantile whimper. 

Jonas,  too,  was  in  a  state  of  unrest.  He  was 
obliged  to  wear  his  good  clothes,  a  great  part 
of  the  time,  for  he  was  continually  going  on 
errands  to  the  village,  and  these  errands  were 
so  important  th.  t  they  took  precedence  of 
everything  else.     It  gave  me  a  melancholy  sort 
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of  pleasure,  sometimes,  to  do  Jonas's  work  when 
he  was  thus  sent  away. 
I  asked  him  one  day,  how  he  liked  it  all 

T  „n,l  :  T^  ''  ^^«^^«*i^ely.  "  I  can't  say  as 
I  understand  it,  exactly.  It  does  seem  queer  to 
me  that  such  a  little  thing  should  take  up  pretty 
"igh  all  the  time  of  three  people.  '  I  suppose 

that  you  may  be  wanting  to  turn  in  and  help." 

w«l  «r?i  r      ^"^  ^"'^"^*  *^  *^^«'  ^«r  Jonas 
was.  at  that  moment,  summoned  to  the  house, 

ideas  ^^'^  "''  ^"  ''^"^'  ^^  ^*'*'  ^*  ^''^^^  '"^  *^^ 
The  first  was  that  Jonas's  remark  was  not  en. 
toly  respectful.  He  was  my  hired  man,  but  he 
was  a  very  respectable  man,  and  an  American 
rnan,  and  therefore  might  sometimes  be  expected 

rprM?^'  "^^''^  ^  ^^^"^«"^^'  »»«*  known  to  be 
respecteble    would  not  think  of  saying,  if  he 

wished  to  keep  his  place.  The  fact  thft  Jonas 
had  always  been  very  careful  to  treat  me  with 
much  civihty,  caused  this  remark  to  make  more 
impression  on  me.  I  felt  that  he  had,  in  a 
measure,  reason  for  it. 

The  other  idea  was  one  which  grew  and  de- 
veloped  m  my  mind  until  I  afterward  formed  a 
plan  upon  it.  I  determined,  however,  before  I 
earned  out  my  plan,  to  again  try  to  reaaon  with 
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the  child  of  one  of  us,  by  a  fonner  marriage,  it 
would  be  a  different  thing  ;  but  to  give  yourself 
up  to  entirely  to  Pomona's  baby,  seems,  to  me, 
unreasonable.  Indeed,  I  never  heard  of  any 
case  exactly  like  it.  It  is  reversing  all  the 
usages  of  society  for  the  mistress  to  take  care  of 
the  servant's  baby." 

"  The  usages  of  society  are  not  worth  much, 
sometimes,"  said  Euphemia,  "  and  you  must  re- 
merpber  that  Pomona  is  a  very  different  kind  of 
a  person  from  ap  ordinary  servant.  She  is  much 
more  like  a  member  of  the  family— I  can't 
exactly  explain  what  kmd  of  a  member,  but  I 
understand  it  myself.  She  has  very  much 
improved  since  she  has  been  married,  and  you 
know,  yourself,  how  quiet  and- and,  nice  she  is, 
and  as  for  the  baby,  it's  just  as  good  and  pretty 
as  any  baby,  and  it  may  grow  up  to  be  better 
than  any  of  us.  Some  of  our  presidents  hfcve 
sprung  from  lowly  parents." 

"  But  this  one  is  a  girl,"  I  said. 

••  Well  then,"  replied  Euphemia,  "  she  may 
be  a  president's  wife. " 

"Another  thing,"  I  remarked,  "I  don't 
believe  Jonaa  and  Pomona  like  your  keeping 
their  baby  so  much  to  yourself. " 

"Nonsense!"  said  Euphemia,  "a  girl  in 
Pomona's  position  couldn't  help  being  glad  to 
have  a  lady  take  an  interest  in  her  baby,  and 
help 
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be  a  cruel  man  if  he  wasn't  pleased  and  grateful 
to  have  his  wife  relieved  of  so  much  trouble. 
Pomona!  la  that  you?  You  can  bring  it  here, 
now,  if  you  want  to  get  at  your  clear-starching." 

I  don't  believe  that  Pomona  hankered  after 
clear-starching,  but  she  brought  the  baby,  and  I 
went  away.  I  could  not  see  any  hope  ahead. 
Of  course,  in  time,  it  would  grow  up,  but  then 
it  couldn't  grow  up  during  my  vacation. 

Then  it  was  that  I  determined  to  carry  out 
my  plan. 

I  went  to  the  stable  and  harnessed  the  horse 
to  the  little  carriage.  Jonas  was  not  there,  and 
I  had  fallen  out  of  the  habit  of  calling  hhn.  1 
drove  slowly  through  the  yard  and  out  of  the 
gate.  No  one  called  to  me  or  asked  where  I 
was  going.  How  diflferent  this  was  from  the 
old  times  I  Then,  some  one  would  not  have 
faUed  to  know  where  I  was  going,  and,  in  all 
probability,  she  would  have  gone  with  me.  But 
now  I  drove  away,  quietly  and  undisturbed. 

About  three  miles  from  our  house  was  a  settle- 
ment known  as  New  Dublin.  It  was  a  cluster 
of  poor  and  doleful  houses,  inhabited  entirely 
by  Irish  people,  whose  dirt  and  poverty  seemed 
to  make  them  very  contented  and  happy.  The 
men  were  merally  away  at  their  work  during 
the  day,  •  «  there  was  never  any  difficulty  in 
finding  m  «  one  a^  Jiome,  no  matter  at  what 
house  one      lied.     I  was  acquainted  with  one 
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of  the  matrons  of  this  locality,  a  Mrs.  Duffjr 
who  had  occasionally  undertaken  some  odd  jobs 
at  our  house,  and  to  her  I  made  a  visit. 

She  was  glad  to  see  me,  and  wiped  off  a  chair 
for  me. 

''Mrs.  Duffy."  said  I.    "I  want  to  rent  a 
baby." 

At  first,  the  good  woman  could  not  under 
stand  me,  but  when  I  made  plam  to  her  that  I 
wished,  for  a  short  time,  to  obtain  the  exclusive 
use  and  control  of  a  baby,  for  which  I  was  wiU- 
ing  to  pay  a  liberal  rental,  she  burst  into  long 
and  violent  laughter.      It  seemed  to  her  like 
a  person  coming  into  the  country  to  purchase 
weeds.     Weeds  and  children  were  so  abundant 
in  New  Dublin.      But  she  gradually  began  to 
see  that  I  was  in  earnest,  and  as  she  knew  I 
was  a  trusty  person,  and  somewhat  noted  for 
the  care  I  took  of  my  live  stock,  she  was  per- 
fectly  willmg  to  accommodate  me,  but  feared 
she  had  nothing  on  hand  of  the  age  I  desired 
..  "  Me  childther  are  all  agoin'  about,"  she  said. 
Ye  km  see  a  poile  uv  'em  out  yon,  in  the  road, 
an  there 's  m(,re  uv  'em  on  the  fince.    But  ye 
nade  have  no  fear  about  gettin'  wan.     There 's 
sthacks  of  'em  in  the  plaoe.     I  'U  jigt  run  over 
to  Mrs.  Hogan's  wid  ye.     She 's  got  sixteen  or 
siventeen,  mostly  smaU,  for  Hogan  brought  four 
or  five  wid  him  when  he  married  her,  an'  she  '11 
be  glad  to  rint  wan  uv  'em,"    Sq_  throwing  her 
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apron  over  her  head,  she  accompanied  me  to 
Mrs.  Hogan'a. 

That  lady  was  washing,  but  she  cheerfully 
stopped  her  work  while  Mrs.  DuflFy  took  her  to 
one  side  and  expUined  my  errand.     Mrs.  Hogan 
did  not  appear  to  be  able  to  understand  why  I 
wanted  a  baby-especially  for  so  limited  a  perio<l 
—but  probably  concluded  that  if  I  would  take 
good  care  of  it  and  would  pay  well  for  it,  the 
matter  was  my  own  affair,  for  she  soon  came  and 
said,  that  if  I  wanted  a  baby,  I  'd  come  to  the 
right  place.     Then  she  began  to  consider  what 
one  she  would  let  me  have.      I  insisted  on  a 
young  one-there  was  already  a  little  baby  at 
our  house,  and  the  folks  there  would  know  how 
to  manage  it. 

*'  Oh,  ye  want  it  fer  coompany  *or  the  ither 
one,  is  that  it?"  said  Mrs.  Hogan,  a  new  light 
breaking  1.1  upon  her.  -  An'  that 's  a  good  plan 
sure  It  must  be  dridful  lownly  in  a  house  wid 
ownly  wan  baby.  Now  there 's  ^ne— Pollv— 
would  she  do?"  ^ 

"Why,  she  can  run,"  I  said.     - 1  don't  want 
one  that  can  run." 

^   "Oh,  dear  !"  said  Mrs.  Hogan,  with  a  sigh. 

they  all  begin  to  run,  very  airly.  Now  Polly 
isn'towld,  atall,  atall."  ^ 

"  I  can  see  that,"  said  I,  -  but  I  want  one  that 
you  can  put  in  a  cradle-one  that  will  hav«  to 
stay  there,  when  you  put  it  in." 
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It  was  plain  that  Mra.  Hogan'a  present  stock 
did  not  contain  exactly  what  I  m  anted,  and  di- 
rectly  Mrs.  Duffy  exclaimed  :  "There's  Mary 
Mctann— an'  roight  across  the  way  ' " 

Mrs.  Hogan  said-"  Yis,  sure,"  and  we  all 
M-ent  over  to  a  little  house,  opposite. 

Now    thin,"  said  Mrs.  Duffy,  entering  the 
house,  and  proudly  drawing  a  small  coverlet  from 

of  that  r  '"^  ^  '''"'^''  "  ^^^^  ^^  ^°"  *^"'^ 

'J  Why,  there  are  two  of  them,"  I  exclaimed. 
To  be  sure,"  said  Mrs.  Duffy.     *' They're 
tweens.      There's  always  two  uv  'em,  when 
they  re  tweens.     An'  they  're  young  enough." 
f.^..riu  "^^  ^'  ^l«"btfully,  "but  I  couldn't 

w  ,.?''  T  *^^"^  *^^^^  '"^t'^^r  would 

lent  one  of  them?" 

The  women  shook  their  heads.  "  Ye  see.  sir  » 
said  Mrs.  Hogan,  "Mary  McCann  isn't  here, 
bem  gone  out  to  a  wash,  but  she  ownly  has  four 
or  foive  duldther,  an'  she  aint  much  used  to  'em 
yit,  an  I  km  spake  for  her  that  she  'd  niver 
siparate  a  pair  o'  tweens.  When  she  gits  a 
dozen  hersilf   and   marries  a  widow  jintleman 

i11h-'*\  '  "^"'  «h«'»  be  glad  enough  to 
be  lettm'  ye  have  yer  pick,  to  take  wan  uv  'em 
fer  coompany  to  yer  own  baby,  at  foive  dollars  a 
Meek.    Momd  that. " 

I  A-isited  several  houses  after  this,  still  in  com- 
pany  with  Mrs.  Ho«ran  and  M«.    T^nfr,,    ».j 

_  ..„,,-,^    ami 
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finally  secured  a  youngish  infant,  who  having 
been  left  motherless,  had  become  what  Mrs 
Duffy  ca  led  a  "  bottle-baby, "  and  was  in  charge 
of  a  neighbouring  aunt.  It  seemed  strange  that 
this  child,  so  eminently  adapted  to  puriM>ses  of 
rental  was  not  off..red  to  me,  at  first,  but  I  sup. 
pose  the  Irish  ladies,  who  had  the  matter  in 
charge,  wanted  to  benefit  themselves,  or  some  of 
their  near  friends,  before  giving  the  general 
pubhc  of  New  Dublin  a  chance.    "  ^       ^' 

The  child  suited  me  very  well,  and  I  agreed 
to  take  It  for  as  many  days  as  I  might  happen  to 
want  It,  but  to  pay  by  the  week,  in  adTrce. 
It  was  a  boy,  with  a  suggestion  of  orange-red 
b  oom  all  over  its  head,  and  what  looked,  to  me. 
like  freckles  on  its  cheeks  ;  while  its  little  nose 
turned  up,  even  more  than  those  of  babies  gene- 
rally turn-above  a  very  long  upper  lip.  His 
eyes  Mere  blue  and  twinkling,  and  he  had  the 
very  mouth  "fer  a  leetle  poipe,"  as  Mrs.  Hogan 
admiringly  remarked. 

T  ?V^^  ^^*"^  prepared  for  his  trip,  and  when 
1  had  arranged  the  necessary  business  matters 
with  his  aunt,  and  had  assured  her  that  she  could 
come  to  see  him  whenever  she  liked,  I  got  into 
the  carriage,  and  having  spread  the  lap-robe  over 
my  knees,  the  baby,  carefully  wrapped  in  a  little 
Shaw  ,  was  laid  in  my  lap.  Then  his  bottle, 
freshly  filled,  for  he  misht  upaH  a  dr-k  —  *i-- 
way,  was  tucked  between  the  cushions  on  the 
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»eat  beside  me  and  taking  the  lines  in  my  left 

1  prepared  to  drive  away.  ' 

''What 'Shis  name ?"iai.ked. 
it  s  Pat,"  said  his  aunt,  *'afther  his  da.! 
who 's  away  in  the  moines. "  ' 

Wsna^e%T"'"^'  "'"  ^^^  don't  ansther  to 

Srir  *^    the  swarms  of  youngsters  who  had 
gathered  around  the  carriage. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

THE  OTHER  BABY  AT  RUDDER  GRANGE. 

T  DROVE  slowly  home,  and  little  Pat  lay  very 
J-  quiet,  looking  up  steadily  at  me  with  hia 
twnkhng  blue  eyes.  For  a  time,  everything  went 
very  well,  but  happening  to  look  up,  I  saw  in 
the  distance  a  carriage  approaching.  It  was  an 
open  barouche,  and  I  knew  it  belonged  to  a 
family  of  our  acquaintance,  in  the  village,  and 
that  it  usually  contained  ladies. 

Quick  as  thought,  I  rolled  up  Pat  in  his  shawl 
and  stuflFed  him  under  the  seat.  Then  re-arrang- 
mg  the  lap-robe  over  my  knees,  I  drove  on. 
trembling  a  little,  it  is  true. 

As  I  supposed,  the  carriage  contained  ladies, 
and  I  knew  them  all.  The  coachman  instinc- 
tively  drew  up,  as  we  approached.  We  always 
stopped,  and  spoke,  on  such  occasions. 

They  asked  mb  after  my  wife,  apparently  sur- 
prised to  see  me  alone,  and  made  a  number  of 
pleasant  observations,  to  all  of  which  I  replied 

with  as  UnconrnmA/l  anA  ««»,. -: T 1  « 

,  „,i^  vaaj  an    ail  as    X  COUiCl 

assume.     The  ladies  were  in  excellent  spirits, 
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but  m  spite  of  this,  there  seemed  to  be  an  air  of 
r'^pression  alwut  them,  which  I  thought  of  when 
I  drove  on,  but  could  not  account  for,  for  little 
m  never  moved  or  whimpered  during  the  whole 
of  the  interview. 

happened  to  turn,  as  I  arranged  the  robe,  I  saw 
his  bottle  sticknig  up  boldly  by  my  side  from 
between  the  cushions.  Then  I  did  not  wonder 
at  the  repression. 

H'hen  I  reached  home,  I  drove  directly  to  the 
barn.  Fortunately,  Jonas  was  there.  When  I 
called  him  and  handed  little  Pat  to  him  I  never 
saw  a  man  more  utterly  amazed.  He  stood,  and 
lield  the  child  without  a  word.  But  when  I  ex- 
plained the  whole  affair  to  him,  he  comprehended 
It  perfectly,  and  was  delighted.  I  think  he  was 
just  as  anxious  for  my  plan  to  work  as  I  was  mv- 
eelf,  although  he  did  not  say  so. 

I  wa«  about  to  take  the  child  into  the  house, 
when  Jonas  remarked  that  it  was  barefooted. 

That  wont  do."  I  said.     -  It  certainly  had 
socks  on,  when  I  got  it.     I  saw  them." 

' '  Here  they  are, "  said  Jonas,  fishing  them  out 
from  the  shawl.  «  he  's  kicked  them  off." 

"Well,  we  must  put  them  on,"  I  said    "it 
won  t  do  to  take  him  in,  that  way.    You  'hold 

So  Jonas  sat  down  on  the  feed-box  and  care- 
fuUv  takinff  MttU  P»f   h-  i^-H  ^^-V    '      • 
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firmly  pressed  between  his  hands  and  knees,  with 
his  feet  stuck  out  toward  me,  while  I  knelt  down 
before  him  and  tried  to  put  on  the  little  socks. 
But  the  socks  were  knit  or  m  orked  very  loosely, 
and  there  seemed  to  be  a  good  many  small  holes 
in  them,  so  that  Pat's  funny  little  toes,  which  he 
kept  curling  up  and  uncurling,  were  continually 
making  their  appearance  in  unexpected  places 
through  the  sock.  But,  after  a  great  deal  of 
trouble,  I  got  them  both  on,  with  the  heels  in 
about  the  right  places. 

••  Now  they  ought  to  be  tied  on,"  I  said. 
**  Where  are  his  garters  ?" 

"  I  don't  believe  babies  have  garters,"  said 
Jonas,  doubtfully,  "but  I  could  rig  him  up  a 
pair. "  *^ 

"No,'|saidI;  "we  won't  take  the  time  for 
that.  I  '11  hold  his  legs  apart,  as  I  carry  him  in. 
It 's  rubbing  his  feet  together  that  gets  them  off." 

As  I  passed  the  kitchen  windc^  I  saw 
Pomona  at  work.  She  looked  at  m  .dropped 
something,  and  I  heard  a  crash.  I  don't  know 
how  much  that  crash  cost  me.  Jonas  iiished 
in  to  tell  Pomona  about  it,  and  in  a  moment  I 
heard  a  screr^m  of  laughter.  At  this,  Euphemia 
appeared  at  an  upper  windoM',  with  her  hand 
raised  and  saying,  severely  :  "  Hush-h  !"  But 
the  moment  she  saw  me,  she  disappeared  from 
the  window  and  na^o  An^am  ..4-^:.^  —  xi.-  

She  met  me,  just  as  I  entered  the  dining-room. 
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'•Thia  "   „id  I,    toki       p,j  , 
PO«iboii  m  my  arms,  "  u  my  baby." 

lour-baby!"  wid   Euphemia.      "Where 
did  you  get  ,t  T  what  are  y,„  g„i„g  to  dc/wUh 

horn!      ^h       "^^  ""'  ~™Py  ■"«  "hile  I  am  at 

.??.    „    '*''*  "•«  »«'V  from  you. " 
"Oh  I  "Mid  Euphemia. 

whto«f  '""■?<'■"•""'«  Pat  gave    hi»  fi„t 
tTif  fin  ^P'  ""^  '*"  the  searching  glance 

noor  with  him,  and  to  sing  to  hun  I  AU  „„* 
know  any  in,^,  --•  ^ut  I  felT  Je' Ita 
soothing  tune  was  the  great  requisite,  and  that 
the  words  were  of  small  importance  So  T 
started  on  an  old  Methodist  inr^^^ich  I  re 
membered  very  well,  and  which  M;as  u  ed  wiTh 
the  hymn  containing  the  lines- 

"  Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore," 
and  I  sang,  aa  soothingly  as  I  could- 

"Lit-tle  Pat-sy,  Wat-sy,  Sat-sy 

DoeshefeeUliUybad? 

Me  will  send  amd  get  hia  boUle 
He  shan't  have  to  cry-wy-wy." 
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'What  an  Idiot!"  said  EupheirU,  laughing 
in  ipite  of  her  vexation. 

••  No,  we  aint  no  Idl-otses 
What  wo  wauf  •  a  bot-ty  mlk." 

So  I  sang  as  I  walked  to  the  kitchen  door,  and 
sent  Jonas  to  the  bam  for  the  bottle. 

Pomona  was  in  spasms  of  laughter  in  the 
kitchen,  and  Euphemia  was  trying  her  best  not 
to  laugh  at  all. 

"  Who 's  going  to  take  care  of  it,  I  'd  like  to 
know  ?"  she  said,  as  soon  as  she  could  get  her- 
self into  a  state  of  severe  inquiry. 

"Some-times  me,  and  some^tlmes  Jonas,* 

I  sang,  still  walking  up  and  down  the  room 
with  a  long,  slow  step,  swinging  the  baby  from 
Bide  to  side,  very  much  as  if  it  were  grass-seed 
in  a  sieve,  and  I  was  sowing  it  over  the  carpet. 
When  the  bottle  came,  I  took  it,  and  began 
to  feed  little  Pat.     Perhaps  the  presence  of  a 
critical  and  interested  audience  embarrassed  us, 
for  Jonas  and  Pomona  were  at  the  door,  with 
streaming  eyes,  whil«  EuphemU  stood  with  her 
handkerchief  to  the  lower  part  of  her  face,  or  it 
may  have  been  that  I  did  not  understand  the 
management  of  bottles,  but,  at  any  rate,  I  could 
not  make  the  thing  work,  and  the  disappointed 
little  Pat  began  to  cry,  just  aa  the  whole  of  our 
auuieaea  burst  into  a  wUd  roar  of  laughter. 
"  Here  !    Give  m-)  that  child ! "  cried  Euphe 

T 
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You  U  make  it  swaUow  the  whole  &ffi«r,  aud 
I  m  sure  its  mouth 's  big  enough  " 

"  You  really  don't  think,"  she'said,  when  we 
were  alone,  and  little  Pat,  with  his  uptumid 
th^  ^""i  T""'^^  «"^^y^g  the  featulr  of 

"  thlt  I^^,^^  ''"'''I  **  ^^^  india-rubber  tube, 
^at  I  will  consent  to  your  keeping  such  a 

creature  as  this  in  the  house  ?    Why   he 's  a 

re^ilax  Httle  Paddy  I     If  you  kept  hhn  he  'd 

grow  up  into  a  hod-camer. » 
"  ^d  I »  said  I.     - 1  never  thought  of  that 

What  a  novel  thing  it  would  be  to  Witness  tl; 

fs2t"i:^rr^°'*'°''^-'  I'limrht 

a  httle  hod,  now,  to  begin  v  ith.    He  could^ 

have  a  more  suitable  toy  »  -^ecouldnt 

"  I  was  talking  in  earnest,"  she  said.    «'  TaIta 

how  tt '.T"'  t"!"'"  '""*  ^'     "  Now  that  I  ,ee 

wiUmuchisfeedandlwiUgiveittohim     He 
kok,  deepy  now.    Shall  I  Ike  Z^'-st^ 
and  lay  hun  on  our  bed?" 
Dut  h?,;  ^^f  *°''' "  T'*  EuphomU.     "  You  can 

luncneon,  and  then  you  must  talr«  him  i, .. 

i  iaid  the  young  Milesian  on  the  folded  quilt 
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which  Euphemia  prepared  for  him,  where  he 
turned  up  his  little  pug  nose  to  the  ceiling  and 
went  contentedly  to  sleep. 

That  aftenioon  I  nailed  four  legs  on  a  small 
packing-box  and  made  a  bedstead  for  him. 
This,  with  a  pillow  in  the  bottom  of  it,  was  very 
comfortable,  and  instead  of  taking  him  home,  I 
borrowed,  in  the  evening,  some  baby  ni^'>- 
clothes  from  Pomona,  and  set  about  preparing 
Pat  for  the  night. 

This  Euphemia  would  not  allow,  but  silently 
taking  him  from  me,  she  put  him  to  bed. 

"  To-morrow,"  she  said,  "  you  must  positively 
take  him  away.  I  won't  stand  it.  And  in  our 
room,  too." 

"I  didn't  talk  in  that  way  about  the  baby 
you  adopted,"  I  said. 

To  this  she  made  no  answer,  but  went  away 
to  attend,  as  usual,  to  Pomona's  baby,  while  its 
mother  washed  the  dishes. 

That  night  little  Pat  woke  up,  several  times, 
and  made  things  unpleasant  by  his  wails.  On 
the  first  two  occasions,  I  got  up  and  walked  him 
about,  singing  impromptu  lines  to  the  tune  of 
"  weak  and  wounded,"  but  the  third  time,  Eu- 
phemia herself  arose,  and  declaring  that  that 
doleful  tune  was  a  great  deal  worse  than  the 
baby's  crying,  silenced  him  herself,  and  arrang- 
ing  his  couch  more  comfortably,  he  troubled  us 
no  more. 
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lu  the  moming,  when  I  beheld  the  lifflo  r..A 

-e jaiu.  and  I  gave  r^llZ,  ^.ZX^" 
to  my  new  charge,  composing  »  vast  d^J 

But  I  t^M  he.te  mlth^Vita^^rthrt 
»e,,ed  to  be  an  obstacle.     She  tX'^^  do! 
of  care  of  the  child,  tor  she  said  she  ^^  „^ 
Boe  an  innocent  creature  neglected,  cv^n  if  it 

relax  m  the  least  m  her  attention  to  Pomona's 

fn^'T!^  '?*y ''*'  *'~»*  the  same,  in  regard 
to  mfantile  incident,  but  on  the  d^v  afto?^ 
began  to  tire  of  my  new  charge,  lid  pj  on  hi 
aide,  seemed  to  be  tired  of  me   for  ht'  f 

delightedly  when  she  took  him 

That  morning  I  drove  to  the  Village  and  spent 
an  hour  or  two  there.  On  mv  return  t/^] 
Euphemi.  sitting  in  our  rooSf  l^^lit'^  ''!;::t 
on  her  Up.  I  was  astonished  at  the  chauM  in 
the  young  rascal.  He  was  dressed' i^JmheiS 
to  foot,  m  a  suit  of  clothes  belonrina  to  pl^^. 

baoy ,  the  glowing  f„,,  „„  ^^  hW'w.a'b.;;;^ 
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and  made  as  smooth  as  possible,  while  his  little 
muslin  sleeves  were  tied  up  with  blue  ribbon. 

I  stood  speechless  at  the  sight. 

"  Don't  he  look  nice  ?"  said  Euphemia,  stand- 
ing him  up  on  her  knees.  ••  It  shows  what  good 
clothes  will  do.  I'm  glad  I  helped  Pomona 
make  up  so  many.  He 's  getting  ever  so  fond 
of  me,  ze  itty  Patsy,  watsy  !  See  how  strong 
he  is  !  He  can  almost  stand  on  his  legs  !  Look 
how  he  laughs  !  He 's  just  as  cunning  as  he 
can  be.  And  oh  !  I  was  going  to  speak  about 
that  box.  I  wouldn't  have  him  sleep  in  that 
old  packing-box.  There  are  little  wicker  cradles 
at  the  store— I  saw  them  last  week— they  don't 
cost  much,  and  you  could  bring  oms  up  in  the 
carriage.  There 's  the  other  baby,  crying,  and 
I  don't  know  where  Pomona  is.  Just  you  mind 
him  a  minute,  please  ! "  and  out  she  ran. 

I  looked  out  of  the  window.  The  horse  still 
stood  harnessed  to  the  carriage,  as  I  had  left 
him.  I  saw  Pat's  old  shawl  lying  in  a  comer. 
I  seized  it,  and  rolling  him  in  it,  new  clothes 
and  all,  I  hurried  down-stairs,  climbed  into  the 
cartiage,  hastily  disposed  Pat  in  my  lap,  and 
turned  the  horse.  The  demeanour  of  the  young- 
ster was  very  different  from  what  it  was  when 
I  first  took  him  in  my  lap  to  drive  away  with 
him.  There  was  no  confiding  twinkle  in  his 
eye,  no  contented  munching  of  his  little  fists. 
He  gazed  up  at  me  with  wild  alarm,  and  as  I 
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f  7n  r.  T  *^'  8"**'  '"^  '""»'  forth  into  such 
a  yeU  that  Lord  Edwarf  came  boundmg  arT^S 
the  hou.e  to  see  what  was  the  matter.  "^Euph" 
m»  .Hdden  y  appeared  at  an  upper  windowld 

^     I  J  •"!;  ''"*  l""  "»*  hear  what, he 
!f      /  ^tipped  up  the  hotse  and  we  sped 

w  I'^.'^r?"""-  P"* »"» 'topped  oiy'^ 

^nr^  M"^^*.**  **  "*  '^"'  »  tear^teined  and 
reproachful  visage. 

The  good  women  of  the  settlement  were  sur- 
pnse*  to  see  little  Pat  return  so  soon. 

«h«  r\  u^''!*  ^^  ^^'^^  •  "  «»id  Mrs.  Hogan  a^ 
Bhe  took  him  from  my  haiids. 

could  t/'^'lrf^**-  *'He  wa.asgooda.be 
T  ^il;  I,  [  ^^""^  °^  ^"'^^^^^  '^^ed  of  him. » 
1  might  have  been  caUed  upon  to  explain  this 
statement,  ha^  not  the  whole  party  of  women 
who  stood  around,  bui.t  into  ^ld^4^S 
of  delight  at  Pat's  beautiful  clothes.    "^"''''^"^ 

An  seethim  leetle  pittycoots,  thrimmed  ^d 

W^ili?K-  '*'^*'  «°°^  ^^  y«'  «ir»  to  give 

him  all  thim,  an'  pay  the  foive  dollars,  too.'' 

aunt^'  fSr  ^^"^  ^'''  ^^^'"  ^^^  *^«  ^^^t^^ing 
T  V«\  u  ™  a-coomin'  over  to  tiU  ye  that 
I  ve  been  hearin'  fr,>m  owle  Pat,  his  dkd,  an' 
he  s  a-coominj  back  from  the  moines,  aid  I 

f^tl!  P  r  ''^**  ^'  '^  '*'  "^^  '^  ^«  '^  found  his 
leetle  Pat  was  M*>f^j      t.._x  .»  " 

berry  hmi,  for  a  vrhoile,  after  owle  Pat  .  gone 
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back,  ye  kin  have  him,  rint-free  ;  an*  it 's  much 
obloiged  I  am  to  ye,  sir,  fu::  dressm*  him  so 
foine." 

I  made  no  encouraging  remarks  as  to  future 
transactions  in  this  line,  and  drove  slowly  home. 

Euphemia  met  me  at  the  door.  She  had 
Pomona's  baby  in  her  arms.  We  walked  to- 
gether  into  the  parlour. 

**  And  so  you  have  given  up  the  little  fellow 
that  you  were  going  to  do  so  much  for?"  she 
said. 

"  Yes,  I  have  given  him  up,"  I  answered. 

"  It  must  have  been  a  dreadful  trial  to  you," 
she  continued. 

'*  Oh,  dreadful !"  I  replied. 

*♦  I  suppose  you  thought  he  would  take  up 
so  much  of  your  time  and  thoughts,  that  we 
couldn't  be  to  each  other  what  we  used  to  be 
didn't  you?"  she  said.  ' 

"  Not  exactly,"  I  replied.  *'  I  only  thought 
that  thmgs  promised  to  be  twice  as  bad  as  they 
were  before." 

She  made  no  answer  to  this,  but  going  to  the 
back  door  of  the  parlour  she  opened  it  and  called 
Pomona.     When  that  young  woman  appeared, 
Euphemia  stepped  toward  her  and  said  :  "  Here 
Pomona,  take  your  baby."  * 

^   They  were  simple  words,  but  they  were  spoken 
m  such  a  way  that  they  meant  a  good'deal 
Pomona  knew  what  they  meant.      Her  eyes 
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and  then,  through  the  window,  I  could  see  her 
running  to  the  bam  and  Jonas. 

"Now,  then,"  said  Euphemia,  closing  the 
door  and  coming  toward  me,  with  one  of  her  old 
smiles,  and  not  a  trace  of  preoccupation  about 
ner,  1  suppose  you  expect  me  to  devote  myself 
to  you."  ^ 

I  did  expect  it,  and  I  was  not  mistaken. 

Since  these  events,  a  third  baby  has  come  to 
Rudder  Grange.  It  is  not  Pomona's,  nor  was 
It  brought  from  New  Dublin.  It  is  named  after 
a  little  one,  who  died  very  young,  before  this 
story  was  begun,  and  the  strangest  thing  about 
It  is  that  never,  for  a  moment,  does  it  seem  to 
come  between  Euphemia  and  myself. 
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